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Advertifement 



T he Editors of this Edition think 
it their duty to inform the reader, 
that very confiderable alterations and 
improvements have been made in it.— 
The poem is not only enlarged by the 
addition of Tkri;l; entire Nhw Books, 
and alfo of fevers I new Charaiflers, in- 
terfperfed, but the whole has undergone 
fo accurate a review, that, fcarccly, one 
page in it has elcapcd emendation.—- 
When it is rcinembcred, with what 
univeilal applaufe Leonidas was at 
firft (now above thirty years ago) re¬ 
ceived by the piiblick, and with what 
pleafure it has been read ever fince, 
it muft fiirely afford, to every perfon 
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• of great fatisfadion, to fee/a per¬ 

formance, fo long, and fo judly cele¬ 
brated, making its appearance anew, 
and with fuch advantages ; receiving, 
as It were, the ftamp of Fame, its laft 
Imprimatur, from the hand of the in* 
genious and elegant Author. 
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PREFACE. 

» 

T O llluftrate the following poem, to vindicate the 
fiihjeil from the cenfiire of improbability, and to 
ftijwby the concurring evidence of the beft hiilorians, 
tliat fuch difinterefted public virtue did once cxift, I 
have thought, it would not be improper to prefix 
the fubfequent narration. 

While Darius, the father of Xerxes, was yet on 
the throne of Perfia, Cleomenes and Demaralus were 
klniis In Lacedccmon, both defeended from Hercules. 

o * 

Demaratus was unfortunately expofed by an uncertain 
rumour, which render’d his legitimacy fufpefted, to 
the malice and treachery of his colleague, who had 
conceived aperfonal rlefentment againil him ; for Cle- 
omencs, taking advantage of this report, perfuaded 
the Spartans to examine into the birth of Demaratus* 
and refer the dlfliculty to the oracle of Delphi ; and 
was alfifted in his perfidious defigns by a near rela¬ 
tion of Demaratus, nam’d Lculychidcs, wbft afpir’d 
to fuccecd him in his dignity. Cleomenes fo-uid means 
to corrupt the prieftefs of Delphi, who declared De¬ 
maratus not legitimate. Thus by the bale prafiiccs 
of his colleague, Cleomenes, and of his kinfinan Lcu- 
tychldes, Demaratus was expell’d from his regal office 
in the commonwealth, a Lacedaemonian, diftinsmlfli'd 
in aftlon and counfel, and the only king of Sparta, 
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who by obtaining the Olympic prize in the chariot- 
race, had increas’d the luftre of his country. He 
went into voluntary banifliment, and, retiring into 
Afia, was there protected by Darius ; while Leuty- 
chidcs fucceeded to the regal authority in Sparta. 
Upon th^ death of Cleomenes, Leonidas became king, 
w^bo rul’d in conjuntlion with this Leutychides, when 
Xerxes, the fon of Darius invaded Greece. The 
number of laud and naval forces, which accompanied 
that monarch, together w'iili the fervants, women, and 
other ufual attendants on the army of an eaftern prince, 
amounted toupwards of five millions, as reportedby He¬ 
rodotus, who wrote within a few years after the event, 
and publickly recited his hiftory at the Olympic 
games. In this general alfembly not only from Greece 
ilfclf, but from every part of the world, wherever a 
colony of Grecians w'as planted, had he greatly ex¬ 
ceeded the trulli, he mull certainly have been detefted, 
and renfiir’d 1 y fome among fo great a multitude; 
and fuch a voluntary falfhood miift have entirely de- 
flroyed that merit and authority, which have-procur¬ 
ed to Herodotus the veneration of all pofterity, with 
the appellation of the father of hiftory. On the firtt 
news of this attempt on their liberty, a convention, 
compofi^ of deputies from the feveral ftates of Greece, 
was immediately held at the Ifthmus of Corinth to 
confult on proper meafures for the public fafety. The 
Spartans alfo fent meflengers to enquire of the orade 
at Delphi into the event of the w^ar, who returned 
with an anfw'er from the prieflefs of Apollo, that 
either a king, defeended from Hercules, muft die, 
or Lacedaemo.i would be entirely deftroyed. Leoni¬ 
das immediately offered to facrifice his life for the 

prefervation 
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prefcrvation of Lacedaemon ; and, marching to Ther¬ 
mopylae, polTefled himfell of that important pafs with 
three hundred of his countrymen, who with the forces 
of fome other cities in the Pcloponnefus, together 
with the Thebans, Thefpians, and the troops of thofe 
ftates^ which adjoined to Thermopylae, compofed an 
army of near eight thoufand men, , 

Xerxes was now advanced, as far as ThelLlla; 
when hearing, that a finall body of Grecians was af- 
femhled at Therrnopylcc, with fome Laceda?mons at 
their head, and among the reft Leonidas, a defcend- 
dnt ol Hercules, he difpatched a fingle horfeman be- 
lore to ohferec their nimbers, and difeover their 
dcfigns. When this horfeman approached, he could 
not take a view of the wlu^le camp, which lay con¬ 
cealed behind a rampait, formerly ralfed by the Pho- 
cians at the entrance of Thermopylae on the fide of 
Greece ; fo that his wliolc attention was engaged by 
thofe, who were on guard before the wall, and who at 
that inftant chanced to be the Lacedaemonians. Their 
manner and geftures greatly aftoniflied the Perfian, 
3ome were amufing themfelves in gymnaftic cxerci- 
fes ; others were combing their hair ; and all difeo- 
vered a total difregard of him, whom they fulfered 
to depart, and report te Xerxes, what he had feen: 
which appearing to that prince quite ridiculous, he 
fent for Demaratus, who was with him in fhe camp, 
and required him to explain this llrangc behaviour 
of his countrymen. Demaratus informed him, that 
it was a cuftom among the Spartans to comb down 
and adjuft their hair, when they were determined to 
light till the laft extremity, Xerxes notwlthftandlng, 
in the confidence of his power, fent ambaffadors to 
the Grecians to demand their arms, to bid them 
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▼1 PREFACE. 

diiperfe, and become his friends and allies; which pro- 
pofals being received with difdain, he commanded the 
Medes and Ciflians to feize on the Grecians, and 
bring them alive into his prefence. Thefe nations im¬ 
mediately attacked the Grecians, and were foon re- 
puKed with great flaughter ; frefli troops ftill fuc- 
ceeded; but with no better fortune, than the firft, 
being oppofed to an enemy not only fuperior in va¬ 
lour and refolution, but who had the advantage of 
difcipline, and w?re furniflied with better arms both 
olfcnllve and defeniive. 

Plutarch in his Laconic apothegms reports, 
that the Perfian king offered to inveft Leonidas with 
the fovercignty of Greece, provided he would join his 
arms to thole of Perfia, This offer was too confide- 
rable a condcfgsnfion to have been made before a 
tsial of their force, and muft therefore have been pro- 
pofed by Xerxes after fuch a feries of ill fuccefs, 
as might probably have deprelfed the infolence of his 
temper; and it may be eafily admitted, that the virtue 
of Leonidas was proof againfl any temptations of 
that nature. Whether this be a fatl, or "not, thus 
much is certain, that Xerxes was reduced to ex¬ 
treme difliculiies by this refoliitc defence of Ther- 
mop)!»T, yll he was extricated from his dlflrefs, by 
a Mjlian, named Epialtes, who conducled twenty 
thouland of the Pcrfian army into Greece through a 
paf:, which lay higher up the country amoiig the 
mountains of Octa ; whereas the pallagc at Thcr- 
mopyliE was lituated on the fea-fhere between thofe 
mountains and >iis Malian bay. The defence of the 
upper pafs had been committed to a thoufaiid Phoci- 
ans, who ujx>n the firll fight of the enemy, incon- 
fiderately abandoned their ftatlon, and put thcinfclvcs 

in 
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in array upon a neighbouring eminence; but the Per- 
lians wifely avoided an engagement, and with the 
utmoft expedition march’d to Thermopylae. 

Leonidas no fuoner received information, that 
the Barbarians had paiTed the mountains, and would 
foon be in a fituation to furround him^ than he 
commanded the allies to retreat, referving the three 
hundred Spartans, and four hundred Thebans, whom 
as they followed him with reluflance at firjft, he now 
compelled to Hay. But the Thefplans, whofe num¬ 
ber amounted to feven hundred, would not be per- 
fuaded by Leonidas to forfake him. Thtir comman¬ 
der was Demophllus, and the moft eminent amongft 
them for his valour w'as Dithyramb us, the fon of 
Karmatides. Among the Lacedaemonians the moft 
confpicuous next to Leonidas, was Dicneces, who 
being told, that the multitude ^f Perfian arrows would 
obfeure the fun, replied, the battle would tlien be in 
the (hade. Two brothers, named Alpheus and Ma- 
ron, are alfo recorded for their valour, and were La¬ 
cedaemonians. Megillias a prieft, by birth an Acar- 
nanian, and held in high honour at Sparta, refufed 
to defect Leonidas, though entreated by him to con- 
fult his fdfety ; but fent away his only fon, and re¬ 
mained himfclf behind to die with the Lacedaemo¬ 
nians. 

Herodotus relates, that Leonidas drew up his 
men in the broadeft part of Thermopylae ; where, 
being encompalfed by the Perfians, they fell with 
great numbers ol their enemies ; but Plutarch, Dio¬ 
dorus Siculus, and others affirm, that the Grecians 
attacked the very tamp of Xerxes in the night. 
Both thefe difpolitions are reconcileable to probabi- 
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lity. He might have made an attack on the Perfian 
camp in the night, and in the morning withdrawn his 
forces back to Thermopylae, where they would be 
cnal'led to make the moH ohftinate refiflance, and 
fell their lives upon the deareft terms. The aflion 
is thus df.fcrlbed by Diodorus. “ The Grecians^ 
“ having now rejetlcd all thoughts of fafety, prefer* 
ring glory ta life, unanlmoufly called on their ge- 
*• neral to lead them againft the Perfians, before they 
“ could be apprized, that their friends had pafTed round 
the mo\inlains. Leonidas embraced the occafioiij 
which the readv zeal of his foldicrs afforded- 
“ and comtnandc’d them forthwith to dine, as men 
“ who were to fup in Elyfium. Iliinfclf in coiife* 
“ queiice of this command, took a repaft, as the 
“ means to furmfn ilrength for a long contlmiance, 
“ and to give perfeverance in danger. After a fiiort 
“ refreflnncnt, the Grecians were now prepared, and 
“ received orders to affail the er.cmies in their camp, to 
“ put all they met, to the fword, and force a palfage to 
the royal pavilion ; when, formed into one compart 
“ body, with Leonidas hlmfclf at their hcj\d, thev 
“ marched againft the Perfians, and entered their 
camp at the dead of night. The Barbarians, whol- 
ly unprepared, and blindly conjerturing, that their 
“ friends were defeated, and ihcmfelves attacked bv 
** the united power of Greece, hurry together from 
their tents with the ulmoft diforder and confterna- 
** nation. Many were flain Ly Leonidas and his 
“ party, but much greater multitudes by their own 
troops, to whom, in the midft of this blind con- 
f^oDj they were not diftinguifliable from enemies: 

for 



IX 


PREFACE. 

for as night took away the power of difcerning tru- 
ly, and the tumult was fpread univerfally over the 
** camp, a prodigious flaughter muft naturally enfue. 

** The want of command, of a watch-word, and of 
“ confidence in themfelves, reduced the Perfians to 
“ fuch a ftate of confufion, that they dcftr^cd each 
** otlier without diftinftion. Had Xerxes continued 
“ in the royal pavilion, the Grecians without dlfficul- 
“ ty might have brought the war to a fpeedy conclufi- 
“ on by his death ; but he at the Seginnlng of the tu- 
mult, betook himfelf to flight with the utmofl pre- 
“ cipitation ; when the Grecians, rufliing into the 
*^tent, put to the fword moft of thofe, who were 
left behind ; then, while night lafted, they rang’d 
“ through the whole camp in diligent fcarch of the 
** tyrant. When morning appeared, the Perfians, 

“ perceiving the true ftate of things, held the incon- 
fiderable number of their enemies in contempt; yet 
** were fo terrified at their valour, that they avoided | 
a near engagement ] but inclofing the Grecians on 
** every fide, fliowered their darts and arrows upon 
** them at a diflance, and in the end deftroyed their 
whole body. In this manner fell the Grecians, 
who under the conduit of Leonidas, defeiffled the 
« pafs of Thermopyl®, All muft admire the vir- 

tue of thefe men, who, with one confent, maintain* 

% 

** ing the poft allotted by their country, cheerfully re- 
** nounced their lives for the common fafety of Greece, 
and efteemed a glorious death more eligible, than to 
** live with diflionour. Nor is the coufterngiion of 
A tho 
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•* the Pcrfians incrediblet Who among thofe Barbari- 
** ans could have conjeQured fuch an event ? Who 
<* could have expe£led, that five hundred men would 
havfe dared to attack a million ? Wherefore ftiall 
not all poftcrity refleft on the virtue of thefe men, 

“ as the objeG of imitation, who, though the lofs of 
“ their lives was the neceflary confequencfi of their 
•* undertaking, were yet unconquered in their fpirit; 

and among all the great names, delivered down to 
** remembrance, are the only heroes, who obtained 
“ more glory in their fal4 than others from the bright- 
eft viclorics ? With juftice may they be deemed 
“ the prefervers of the Grecian liberty, even prefera- 
bly to thofe, who were conquerors in the battles, 
fought afterwards with Xerxes ; for the memory 
** of that valour, exerted in the defence of Ther- 
mopyls, for ever dejefted the Barbarians, while 
the Greeks were fired with emulation to equal 
** fuch a pitch of magnanimity. Upon the whole, 

** there never were any before thefe, who attained to 
“ Immortality through the meer cxccfs of virtue ; 

** whence the praife of their fortitude hath not been 
“ recorded by hiftorians only; but hath been cc- 
“lebrated by numbers of poets, among others by 
“ Simonides the lyric,** 

Pausanias in his Laconics, confidcrs the de¬ 
fence of Thermopyla:. by Leonidas, as an aftion fu- 
pcrlor to any atchieved by his cotemporarics, and 
to all the exploits of preceding ages. ** Never 

(fays he) had Xerxes beheld Greece, and laid 

“ m 
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** in afiies the city of Athens, hafl not his forces 
** under Hydarnes, been condufted through a path 
“'over Mount Oeta; and, by that means encom- 
“ pafling the Greeks, overcome and {lain Leo- 
“ nidas.’* Nor is it improbable, that fuch a com¬ 
mander, at the head of fuch troops, liquid have 
maintained his pod in fo narrow a pafs, till the 
whole army of Xerxes had perilhed by famine. — 
At the fame time, his navy had been mifcrably 
iliattered by a ftorm, and worded in an engage¬ 
ment with the Athenians at Arlemifium, 

To concludcj the fall of Leonidas and his brave 
companions, fo meritorious to their country, and 
fo glorious to themfelves, hath obtained fuch a 
high degree of veneration and applaufe from pafs'd 
ages, that few among the aTiclcnt compilers pf hif- 
lory have been filent on this amazing indance of 
magnanimity, and zeal for liberty ; and many 
aie the epigrams and infcrlptions now extant, fome 
on the whole body, others on particulars, who died 
at Thermopylae, dill preferving their memory in 
every nation converfant with learning, and at this 
didance of time dill rendering their virtufc the ob- 
jeft of admiration and of praife. 

I diall now detain the reader no longer, than 
to take this public occafion of expreffing my (liv. 
cere regard for the Lord Vifcounr Cobham, and 
the fenfe • of my obligations for the early honour 
of his fricnddiip; to him I inferibe the following 

poem; 



xii PREFACE, 

poem ; and herein I fliould be juAified, indepen¬ 
dent of all perfonal motives, from his Lordlhip’s 
public condu^, fo highly diilinguilhed by bis dilin- 
terefted zeal, and unlhaken fidelity to his country, 
not lefs in civil life, than in the field: to him, 
therefore^ a poem, founded on a chara^er eminent 
for military glory, and love of liberty, is due from 
the nature of the fubje£l* 
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BOOK THE FIRST. 

to 

The Argument. 

Xtrxts^ king of Perfia, having dratan together the 
whole force of his empire^ arid pafsd over the 
Hellfpont ittio Thrace^ zoit^ a defign to conquer 
Greece s the deputies from the feveral Jlates of that 
country, who had fame time before ajfemhled them- 
felves at the IJlhmus of Corinth, to deliberate on 
proper meafures for refijiinfr the invader, were no 
fooner appriz'd of his marih into Thrace, than they 
determined, zoithout further delay, todfpute his paf 
fage al the freights of Thermopyloe, the me ft acceffi* 
ble part of Greece on the fide (f Thrace and Thejfaly, 
Alpheus, one of the deputies from Sparta, repairs 
to that city, and communicates this refolution to his 
countrymen, who chanced that day to be a.ffemhled, 
in expectation of receiving an anfwtr from Apollo, 
to whom they had fent a mejfenger to confult about 
the event of the war, Ltuiychides, one of^keir two 
kings, counfels the people to advance ne farther, than 
the IJlhmus of Corinth, which feparates the Pdo-‘ 
ponnefus, where Lacedeemon was fituated, from the 
reft of Greece; but Leonidas, the other king, dif- 
fuades them from it, Agis, the meffenger, who 
had been deputed to Delphi, and brother to the 
queen of Leonidas, returns with the oracle; which 
denounces ruin iso the Lacedeemonians, unUfs one 
of their kings lays down his life for the pubhe. 
Leonidas offers hinfelf for the viMim, Three hun- 
VoL, 1. B dred 
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dred more are appointed, aU citizens of Sparta^ and 
heads of fandUes^ to accompany and die toitk him 
at Thtrmopylce* Alpheus rUurns to the Ifhmus^ 
Leonidas after an interview with his queen departs 
from Lacedcemoiu At the end of fix days, he ear 
camp near the IJlhmus, when he is joined by Al^ 
pheusj^who deftribes the ' auxiliaries, then waiting 
at the JJlhmus, thofe, who are already pojfefs'd of 
Thermopylae, as alfo the pafs itfelfs and concludes 
mth relating the captivity of his brother Polydoruo. 
.in Perfa* 

T II E virtuoi#Spartan, wlio refign’d his life 

To fiive his country at th* Octxan ftreights, ^ 
Thermopylze, when all the peopled eafl; 

In arms with Xerxes fill’d the Grecian plains, 

O Mufe, record. The Kellcfpont they pafs’d, 5 
O’erpow’ring Thrace. The dreadful tidings fwift 
To Corinth flew. Her IlUimus was the feat 
Of Grecian council. Alpheus thence returns 
To Lacedaemon. In aflembly full 
He finds the Spartan people with their kings; 

Their kings, who boaft an origin divine, 

Erom Hercules defeended. They the foils 
Of Lacedaemon had conven’d to learn 
The facred mandates of th’ immortal gods, 

That morn expefled from the Delphian dome. 

'But Alpheus hidden their attention drew, 

And thus addrefs’d them. For immediate war. 

My countrymen, prepare. Barbarian tents 
Already fill the trembling bounds of Thrace. 

The Iflhmian council hath decreed to guard 20 
Tliermopylae, the Locrian gate of Greece. 


Here 
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Here Alpheus paus’d. Leutychides, who lhar*d 
With great Leonidas the fway, uprofe 
And fpake. Ye citizens of Sparta, hear. 

Why from her bofom fliould Laconia fend 25 
Her valiant race to wage a diilant war 
Beyond the Ifthmus ? There the gods hav^plac’d 
Our native barrier. In this favour’d land, 

Which Pelops govern’d, us of Doric blood 
That lilhmus inacceflible fecures. 39 

There let our llandards reft. Your folid ftrength 
If once you fcatter in defence of ftates 
★Remote and feeble, you betray your own, 

And merit Jove’s derifion. With aftent 

The Spartans heard. Leonidas reply’d. 35 

O MOST ungen’rous counfel! Moll unwife ! 

Shall we, confining to^hat Ifthmian fence 
Our efforts, leave beyond it ev’ry ftate 
Difown’d, expos’d ? Shall Athens, while her fleets 
Unceafing watch th’ innumerable foes, 40 

And trull th* impending dangers of tlie field 
To Sparta’s well-known valour, fliall Ihe hear. 

That to Barbarian violence we leave 

Her unprotefled walls ? Her hoary fires, • 

Her helplefs matrons, and their infant race, 43 

To fcrvltudc and fliame ? Her guardian gods 
Will yet preferve them. Neptune o’er his main 
With Pallas, pow’r of wifdom, at their helms 
Will foon tranlport them to a happier clime, 

Safe from infulting foes, from falfe allies, 50 
And eleutherian Jove will blefs their flight. 

Then fliall we feel the unrefifted force 

Be * Of 
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OF Perfia's navy, deluging our plains 
With inexhaufted numbers. Half the Greeks, 

By us betray'd to bondage, will fiipport ^5 

A Perfian lord, and lift th* avenging fpear 

For our deftru£lion. But, my friends, rejefl 

Such meAi, fuch dang'rous counfels, which would blall 

Your long-eflablilhed honours, and affift 

The proud invader. O eternal king 60 

Of gods and mortals, elevate our nfinds ! 

Each low and partial paffion thence expel ! 

Greece is our genVal mother. All muft join 
In her defence, or fep’rate each rauft fall. 

This faid* authority and (hame controlled ^5 
The mute alTembly. Agis too appear'd. 

He from the Delphian cavern was return'd, 

Where, taught by Phoebus onfParnairian cliffs, 

The Pythian maid unfolded hcav’n’s decrees. 

He came; but difeontent and grief o’ercaft 70 

His anxious brow. Reluflant was his tongue. 

Yet feem'd full charg’d to fpeak. Religious dread 

Each heart relax’d. On ev’ry vifage hung 

Sad expeftation. Not a whifper told 

The fiknt fear. Intenfely all were fix'd, 75 

All fiill, as death, to hear the folemn tale. 

As o’er the weftern waves, when ev'ry dorm 
Is hufh’d within its cavern, and a breeze, 
Soft-breathing, lightly with its wings along 
The flacken’d cordage glides, the failor’s ear 8f> 
Perceives no found throughout the vaft expanfe ; 
None, but the murmurs of the Hiding prow, 

'^yhich {lowly parts the fmooth and yielding main : 
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So through the wide and liftning croud no found, 

No voice, but thine, O Agis, broke the air; 8j 
While thus the iffue of thy awful charge 
Thy lips deliver’d. Spartans, in your name 
I went to Delphi, I enquir’d the doom ^ 

Of Lacedaimon from th* impending war, 

When in thefe words the deity reply’d. go 

“ Inhabitants of Sparta, Perfia’s arms 

Shall lay your proud and ancient feat in dull ; 

‘‘ Unlefs a king, from Hercules deriv’d, 

Caufe Lacedxinon for his death to mourn,” 

As, when the hand of Perfeus had difclos ’<* 95 
The fnakes of dire Medufa, all, who view’d 
The Gorgon features, were congeal’d to flone. 

With ghallly eyeballs, on the hero bent, 

And horror, living in their marble form j 

Thus with amazement rooted, where they flood, 200 

In fpeechlefs terror frozen, on their kings 

The Spartans gaz’d : but foon their anxious looks 

All on the great Leonidas unite. 

Long known his country’s refuge. He alone 
Remains unfliaken, Rifing, he difplays 105 

His god-lika prefence. Dignity and grace 
Adorn his frame, where manly beauty joins 
With ftrength Herculean. On his afpe£l fliinc 
tSublimell virtue, and defire of fame, 

Where juftice gives the laurel, in his eye 110 

The inextinguilhable fpark, which fires 
The fouls of patriots : while his brow fupports 
Undaunted valour, and contempt of death. 

Serene he calls his looks arcund, and Ipake. 

B 3 W'liY 
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Why this aftoniihment on ev*ry face, 115 
Ye men of Sparta ? Does the name of death 
Create this fear and wonder ? O my friends, 

Why do we labour through the arduous paths, 

Which lead to virtue ? FruitleG were the toil, 

Above tfie reach of human feet were plac'd 120 

The diftant fummit; if the fear of death 

Could intercept our palfage. But a frown 

Of unavailing terror he alfumcs 

To (hake the hrmnefs of a mind, which kno^vs 

Tliat, wanting virtue, life is pain and woe, 125 

That, wanting liberty, cv'n virtue mourns, 

And looks around for happinefs in vain. 

Then (peak, O Sparta, and demand my life. 

My heart, exulting, anfwers to thy call, 

And follies on glorious fate. To live with fame 130 
The gods allow to many ; but to die 
With equal lullre is a bleffing, Jove 
Among the chiefeft of his boons refeives, 

Which but on few Kis fparing hand bellows. 

Salvation thus to Sparta he proclaim’d, igg 
Joy, wrapt awhile in admiration, paus’d, 

Sufpending praife ; nor praife at laft refounds- 
In high acclaim to rend the arch of heav'n ; 

A reverential murmur breathes applaufe. 

So were the pupils of Lycurgus train'd 140 

To bridle natme. Public fear was dumb 
Before their fenate, Ephori and kings, 

Nor exultation into clamour broke, 

Amidll them rofe Dieneces, and thus. 


Haste 
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Haste to Theimopjrlse, To Xerxes fliew 
The difcipline of Spartans, long renown’d 
In rigid warfare, with enduring minds, 

Which neither pain, nor want, nor danger bend. 

Fly to the gate of Greece, which open Hands 
To flavery and rapine. They will Hirink * i^O 
Before your ftandard, and their native feats 
Refiime in abjeft Afia. Arm, ye fires. 

Who with a growing race have blefs’d the fiate. 

That race, your parents, general Greece forbid 
Delay. Heav’n fummons. Equal to the caufe 
A chief behold. Can Spartans alk for more P 

Bold Alpheus next. Command my fwift return 
Amid the Ifthmian council to declare 
Your inftant march. His diflates all approve. 

Back to the lllhmus he unweary'd Ipeeds. 160 

Now from th’ alfembly with majeflic Heps 
Forth moves their god-like king, with confeious worth 
His generous bofom glowing. Such the port 
Of his divine progenitor; impelled 
By ardent virtue, fo Alcides trod 165 

Invincible to face in horrid war 
The triple form of Geryon, or againft » 

The bulk of huge Antaeus match his firengtfi. 

Say, Mufe, what heroes by example fir’d, 

Nor lefs by honor, offer’d now to bleed ? 170 

Dieneccs the foremoft, brave and {laid, 

Of vet’ran Ikill to range in martial fields 
Well-ordcr’d lines of battle. Maron next, 
Twin-born with Alpheus, (hews his manly frame* 

Him Agis followM, brother to the queen 175 

Of 
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Of great Leonidas, his friend, in war 
His try’d companion. Graceful were his fteps, 

And gentle his demeanour. Still his foul 
Prefcrv’d the pureft virtue, thou gh refin’d 
By arts unknowm to Lacedsemon’s race, 180 

High was*his office. He, when Sparta’s weal 
Support and counfel from the god’s requir’d, 

Was fent the hallow’d mclTenger to learn 
Their myftic will, in oracles declar’d, 

From rocky Delphi, from Dodona’s (hade, 185 
Or fea-cncircled Delos, or the cell 
Of dark Trophonius, round Bceotia known. 

Three hundred more compleat th* intrepid band, 
Illuftrious fathers ail of gen’rous fons, 

The future guardians of Laconia’s ftate. 190 

Then rofe Meglftias, leading forth his fon, 

Young Menalippus. Not of Spartan blood 
Were they. Megiftlas, heav’ri-enlighten’d feer, 

Had left his native, Acarnanian Ihore; 

Along the border of Eurotas chofe 

His place of dwelling. For his worth receiv’d, 

And hofpitably cherifli’d, he the wreath 
Pontific bore in Lacedxmon’s camp. 

Serene ifi danger, nor his facred arm 

From warlike toll fccluding, nor untaught aoo 

To wield the fword, and poife the weighty fpear. 

But to his home Leonidas retir’d. 

There calm in lecrct thought he thus explor’d 
His mighty foul, while nature in his breaft 
A Ihort emotion rais’d. What hidden grief, 205 
What cold reluflance now unmans my heart, 


And 
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And whifpers, that 1 fear ? Can death dlfmay 
Leonidas; death, often feen and fcom’d, 

When clad moft dreadful in the battle's front ? 

Or to relinqulih life in all its pride, 2io 

With all my honours, blooming round my head, 
Repines my foul, or rather to forfake, ^ 
Eternally forfake my weeping wife. 

My infant offspring, and my faithful friends ? 
Leonidas, awake. Shall thefe withftand 2^5 
The public fafety ? Hark, thy country calls, 

O facred voice, I hear thee. At the found 
Reviving virtue brightens in my heart; 

Fear vanilhes before her. Death, receive 
My unreluflant hand. Immortal fame, 220 

Thou too, attendant on my righteous fall, 

With wings unweary'd wilt protefl my tomb. 

His virtuous foul the hero had confirm'd, 

When Agis enter’d. If my tardy lips, 

He thus began, have hitherto forborne 225 

To bring their grateful tribute of applaufe, 

Which, as a Spartan, to thy worth I owe, 

Forgive the brother of thy queen. Her grief 
Detain’d me from thee. O unequall’d man, ^ 
Though Lacedaemon call thy prime regard, 23Q 
Forget not her, foie vi^lim of diftrefs 
Amid-the gen’ral fafety. To affuage 
Such pain, fraternal tendernefs is weak. 

The king embrac’d him, and reply’d. O bell:, 

O deareft man, conceive not, but my foul 235 
To her is fondly bound, from whom my days 
Their largeft (hare of happinefs deriv’d. 
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Can I, who yield my breath, left others mourn, 
Left thoufands ftiould be wretched, when (he pines, 
More lov’d, than any, tho* lefs dear than all, 240 
Can I negleft her griefs ? In future days, 

If thou with grateful memory record 
My namg and fate, O Sparta, pafs not this 
Unheeded by. The life, for thee refign’d, 

Knew not a painful hour to tire my foul, 245 

Nor were they common joys I left behind. 

So fpake the patriot, and his heart overflow’d 
In tend’reft paflion. Then in eager hafte 
llie faithful partner of his bed he fought. 

Amid her weeping children fat the queen 250 

Immoveable and mute. Her fwimming eyes 
Bent to the earth. Her arms were folded o’er 
Her lab’ring bofom, blotted with her tears. 

As, when a duiky mift involves the (ky, 

The moon through all the dreary vapours (preads 2^5 
The radiant vefture of her filver light 
O ’cr the dull face of nature ; fo the queen, 

Divinely graceful Ihining through her grief, 
Brighten’d the cloud of woe. Her lord approach’d. 
Soon, as in gentleft phrafe his well-known voice 260 
Awak’d her drooping fpirit, for a time 
Care was appeas’d. She lifts her languid head. 

She gives this utt’rance to her tender thoughts. 

O THOU, whofe prefence is my foie delight; 

If thus, Leonidas, thy looks and words 265 

Can check the rapid current of diftrefs. 

How am I mark’d for mifery ! How long! 

When of life’s journey Icfs, than half, is paTs’d, 

And 
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And I muft hear thofe calming founds no more, 

Nor fee that face, which makes affliflion {mile. 270 
This faid, returning grief o’erwhelms her breail. 
Her orphan children, her devoted lord. 

Pale, bleeding, breathlefs on the field of death, 

Her ever-durlng folitude of woe, • 

All rife in mingled horror to her fight, ^275 

When thus in bitt’reft agony fhc fpake* 

O WHITHER art thou going from my arms ! 
Shall 1 no more behold thee ! Oh ! no more, 

Zn conqueft clad, o*crlpread with glorious dull, 

Wilt thou return to greet thy native foil, 280 

And find thy dwelling joyful! Ah! too brave, 
Why wouldfi thou hurry to the dreary gates 
Of death, uncallM—Another might have ble<l, 

Like thee a viftini of Alcidcs* race, 

Lefs dear to all, and Sparta been fecure, 285 

Now cv*ry eye with mine is drown’d in tears. 

All with thefe babes lament a father loll. 

Alas! .how heavy is our lot of pain ! 

Our fighs muft laft, when ev’ry other breaft 
Exults in fafety, purchas’d by our lofs, 250 

Thou didft not heed our anguifti—didft not feek 
One paufe for my inftru£lion how to bear 
Thy endlefs abl'cnee, or like thee to die. 

Unutterable forrow here confin’d 
Her voice. Thefe words Leonidas return’d, 295 
I SEE, I fhare thy agony. My foul 
Ne’er knew, how warm the prevalence of love, 

How ftrong a parent’s feelings, till this hour; 

Nor was flie once infenfikle to thee 

In 
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fn all her fervour to affert my fame 300 

How had the'honours of my name been flain’d 
By hefitation ? Shameful life preferr'd 
By an inglorious colleague would have left 
No choice, but what were infamy to (liun, 

Not viiflie to accept. Then deem no more, 305 
That of thy love regardlefs, or thy tears, 

I rufli, uncall’d, to death. The voice of fate, 

The gbds, my fame, my country prefs my doom. 

Oh! tliou dear mourner! Wherefore fwells afrelh 

ilk 

That tide of woe ? Leonidas muft fall. 3^0 

Alas ! far heavier mifery impends 

O’er thee and thefe, if foften’d by thy tears, 

1 fhamefully refufe to yield that breath, 

Which juftice, glory, liberty and heav’n 

Claim for my country, for my fons and thee* 315 

Think on my long unalter’d love, Refleft 

On my paternal fondnefs. Hath my heart 

E’er known a paiife in love, or pious care ? 

New fhail that care, that tendernefs be Ihewn 
Moft v;arm, inoft faithful. When thy hulband dies 3 20 
For Laccd?:mo:i’s fafety, thou wilt fliare 
TThoi^ anti iLy ch i dren the diffulive good. 

I am felectra by th’ immortal gods 
To fave a people. Should my timid heart 
That facred charge abandon, 1 Ibuuld plunge 335 
Thee too in lliamc, in forrow. Thou wouldft mourn 
With Lacedaemon ; wouldft with her fuftain 
Thy painful portion of opprefllon’s weight- 
Behold thy Tons now worthy of their name, 

Their Spartan birth. Their growing bloom would pine 330 

* Deprefs’d, 
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Deprefs’d, diflionoor’d, and their youthful hearts 
licat at the found of liberty no more. 

On their own merit, on their father’s fame, 

When he the Spartan freedom hath confirm'd, 

Before the world illuflrious will they rife gjg 

Their country’s bulwark, and their mother’s jl>y. 

Here paus’d the patriot. In religious awe 
Grief heard the voice of virtue. No complaint 
The folemn filence broke. Tears ceas’d to flow; 
Ceas’d for a moment foon again to ftream, 04® 
Behold, in arms before the palace drawn. 

His brave companions of the war demand 
Their leader’s prefence. Then her griefs renew’d, 
SurpaiTmg utt’rance, intercept her fighs. 

Each accent freezes on her falt’ring tongue. 345 
In fpeechlcfs anguifli on the hero’s breaft 
She finks. On ev’ry fide his children prefs. 

Hang on his knees, and kifs his honour’d hand. 

H is foul no longer ftruggles to confine 
Her agitation. Down the hero’s cheek, 350 

Down flows the manly forrow. Great in woe 
Amid his children, who inclofe him round, 

He Hands, indulging tendernefs and love 
In graceful tears, when thus with lifted eyes, 
Addrefs’d to heav’n. Thou ever-living pow’r, 355 
Look down propitious, fire of gods and men ! 

O to this faithful woman, whofe defert 

May claim thy favour, grant the hours of peace ! 

And thou, my bright forefather, feed of Jove, 

O Hercules, negleft not thefe thy race ! 360 

But fince that fpirit, I from thee derive, 

VoT.. I. C 
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Tranfports me from them to retiftlefs fate, 

Be thou their guardian! Teach them like thyfelf 
By glorious labours to embeliifli life, 

. ind from their father let them learn to die. 365 
Here ending, forth he iffucs, and afTiimcs 
Before ihc ranks his Aation of command. 

They now proceed. So mo\’d the hoft of hcav’n 
On Pklegra’s plains to meet the giant fons 
Of Earth and Titan. From Olympus march’d 370 
The deities eml)attlcd; while their king 


Tow’r’d in the front with thunder in his grafp. 
Thus through the ftreets of Lacedar-mon pafi-’d 
liCoiiidas, Before his fooff]ej)s how 
The multitude exulting. On he treads 
Rever’d. Unfated, their enraptur’d fight 
Purfues his graceful flature, and their tongues 
Extol and hail him, as their guardian god. 

Firm in his nervous hand he gripes the fpear. 
Low, as the ankles, from his fhoulders hangs 
The mafly Ihicld ; and o’er his burnifh’d helm 
The purple plumage nods. Harmonious youths. 
Around whofe brows entwining laurels play, 

1 n loky-founding ftrains his praife record; 
While fnowy-finger’d virgins all the v;ay 
Beftrew with od’rous garlands. Now his bread 
Is all polfcfs’d by glory, which dlfpell’d 
Whate’er of grief remain’d, or vain regret 
For thofe, he left behind. The rev’rend train 
Of Lacedaemon’o fenate laft appear 
To take their final, folemn leave, and grace 
rheir hero’s parting fteps. Around him flow 


375 




390 



Book I. 


*5 


LEONIDAS, 

In civil pomp their venerable robes, 

Mix’d with the blaze of arms. The Oiining troop 
Of warriors prefs behind him, Maron here « 
With Menalippus warm in flow’ry prime, 

There Agis, there Megiftias, and the chiel^ 

Dieneces. Laconia’s dames afcend 
The loftiefl manfions; thronging o’er the roofs. 
Applaud their fons, their hufbands, as they march: 400 
So parted Argo from ih’ lolchian Strand 
To plough the foaming furge. Theflalia’s nymphs, 
Rang’d on the cliffs, o’erfhading Neptune's face. 

Still on the difknt veffel fix'd their eyes 
Admiring, flill in pseans blefs’d the helm, 

By Greece entrufted with her chofen fons 
For hiffh adventures on the Colchian (here. 

Swift on his courfe Leonidas proceeds. 

Soon is Eurotas pafs’d, and Lerna’s bank^ 

Where his vi£forious anceflor fubdu’d 
The many-headed Hydra, and the lake 
To endlefi fame confign’d. TIi* unweary’d bands 
Next through the pines of Mxnalus he led, 

And down Parthenius urg’d the rapid toil, ^ 

Six days inceflant was their march purfu’d, 415 

When to their ear the hoarfc-refoundlng waves 

Beat on the IfthmJS. Hsre the tents are fpread. 

Below the wide- horizon then the fun 

Had d pp’d his beamy locks. The queen of night 

Gleam’d from the center of th’ ethereal vault, 420 

And o’er the raven plumes of darknefs ll*cd 

Her placid light. Leomdas detains 

Dieneces and Agis. Open ftands _ 

JiSeftAM PuMIf 
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The tall pavilion, and admits the moon. 

As here they fit converfing, from the hill, 

"Which rofe before them, one of noble port 
Is feen de/cending. Lightly down the flope 
He treads. He calls aloud. They heard, they knew 
The voice of Alpheus, whom the king adflrcfsM. 

O THOU, with fwlftncfs by the gods endu’d 430 
To match the ardour of thy daring foul. 

What from the Iilhmus draws thee ? Do the Greeks 
NegleQ to arm and face the public foe ? 

Good news give wings, laid Alpheus. Greece is arm’d. 
The ncighb’ring Ifihmus holds th* Arcadian bands. 435 
From Mantinea Diophantus leads 
Five hundred Ipears ; nor lefs from Tegea’s walls 
With Hegefander move, A thoufand more, . 

Who in Orchomenus refide, ’ and range 

Along Parrhafius, or Cyllene’s brow ; 440 

Who near the foot of Erymanthus dwell. 

Or on Alphean banks, with various chiefs 
Expefl thy prefence. Moil is Clonius fam’d. 

Of ilature huge, unlhaken rock of war. 

Four hundred warriors brave Alcmaon draws 445 
From {lately Corinth’s tow’rs. Two hundred march 
From Phllus. Them Eupalamus commands. 

An equal number of Mycenae’s race 

Ariilobulus head^. Through fear alone 

Of thee, and threat’ning Greece the Thebans ann* 450 

A few in Thebes authority and rule 

Ufurp. Corrupted with Barbarian gold, 

They quench the gen’rous, eleutherian flame 
In ev'ry heart. The eloquent they bribe. 
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By fpecious tales the multitude they cheat, 455 
Eilablifliing bafe meafures on the plea 
Of public fafcty. Others are immers’d 
In all the floth of plenty, who, unmov’d 
In fliameful cafe, behold the ftate betray’d.^ 

Aw’d by thy name, four hundred took the field, 460 
The wily Anaxander is their chief 
With Leontiades. To fee their march 
I ftald, then haften’d to furvey the llreights, 

Which thou fiialt render facrcd to renown. 

For ever mingled with a crumbling foil, 46,5 
Which moulders round th’ indented Malian coafi, 

The fea rolls flimy. On a folid rock, 

Which forms the inmoft limit of a bay, 

Thermopylae is llretch’d. Where broadeft fpread, 

It mcafires threefcore paces, bounded here 470 
By the fait ooze, which underneath prefents 
A dreary furface ; there the lofty cliffs 
Of woody’d CEta overlook the pafs, 

And far beyond o’er half the furge below 
Their horrid umbrage cad. Acrofs the mouth 475 
An ancient bulwark of the Phocians Hands, « 

A wall with gates and tow’rs. The Locrian force 
W as marching forward. Them I pafs’d to greet 
Demophilus of Thefpia, who had pitch’d 
Seven hundred fpears before th’ important fence. 480 
His brother’s fon attends the rev’rend chief. 

Young Dythyrambus. He for noble deeds, 

Y et more for temperance of mind rcnowtiM, 

In early bloom with brightefi honours (bines, 

Nor wantons in the blaze. Here Agis ipake. 485 

C .q Well 
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Well hafl thou painted that illuftrlous youth, 

He is my hoft at The^ia. Though adorn'd 
With various wreaths, by fame, by fortune blcfs'd, 
His gentle virtues take from Envy’s lips 
Their blailing venom; and her baneful eye 490 
Strives on his worth to fmile. In filence all 
Again remain, when Alpheus thus proceeds. 

PlaTjEa’s chofen veterans 1 faw, 

Small in their number, matchlefs in their fame. 
Diomedon the leader. Keen his fword 495 

At Marathon was felt, where Afia bled, 

Thefe guard Thermopylae. Among the hills. 
Unknown to flrangers winds an upper ftreight. 

Which by a thoufand Phocians is fecur’d. 

Ere thefe brave Greeks I quitted, in the bay 500 
A ftately chieftain of th* Athenian fleet 
Arriv’d. I join’d him. Copious in thy praife 
He utter’d rapture, but auflerely blam’d 
Laconia’s tardy counfels ; while the Chips 
Of Athens long had flemm’d Euboean tides, 

V/hich flow not diflant from our future poll. 

This was the far-fam’d iEfchylus, by Mars, 

By Phoebus lov’d, Parnaflus him proclaims 
The firfl of Attic poets, him the plains 
Of Marathon a fuldier, tty’d in arms. 

Well may Athenians murmur, faid the king. 
Too long hath SpeUta Humber’d on her (hield. 

By morn beyond the Ifthmus we will fpread 
A gen’rous banner. In Laconian flrains 
Of Aleman and Terpander lives the fame ^15 
Of our forefathers. Let our deeds attralEf 
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The brighter mufe of Athens in the fpng 
Of iEfchylus divine. Now frame thy choice. 
Share in our fate; or, haft’ning home, report, 
How much already thy difcerning mind, ^ 

Thy a^ive limbs have merited from me, 

How ferv’d thy country. From th* impatient^ips« 
Of Alpheus fwift thefe fervid accents broke. 


I HAVE not meafur’d fuch a traft of land. 

Have not, untir’d, beheld the fetting fun, 525 
Nor through the lhade of midnight urg’d my fteps 
To animate the Grecijms, that myfelf 
Might be exempt from warlike toil, or death. 
Return ? Ah! no. A lecond time my Ipeed 
Shall vifit thee, Therm^pylx. My limbs 530 
Shall at thy fide, Leonidas, obtain 
An honourable grave. And oh ! amid 
His country’s perils, if a Spartan breaft 
May feel a private Ibrrow, fierce revenge 
I feek not only for th’ infulted ftate, ggg 

But for a brother’s wrongs. A younger hope, 

Than I, and Maron, blefs’d our father’s years, 

Child of his age, and Polydorus nam’d. 

His mind, while tender in his opting prime, • 


Was bent to ftrenuous virtue. Gen’rous fcorn 540 
Of pain, or danger taught his early llrength 
To ftruggle patient with fevcreft toils. 

Oft, when inclement winter chill’d the aif, 

When frozen fhow’rs had fwoln Eurotas’ dream. 
Amid th’ impetuous channel would he plunge 545 
To bread the torrent. On a fatal day, 

As in the fea his aflive limbs he bath’d, 


A favage 



20 


Book !• 


LEONIDAS. 

A favage corfalr of the Pcrfian king 
My brother naked and defencelefs bore, 

Ev’ti in my fight, to Afia ; there to wafte 550 
With all the promife of its growing worth 
His youth in bondage. Tedious were the tale, 
Shqjiild 1 recount my pains, my father's woes, 

The days, he wept ; the fleeplefs nights, he beat 
His aged bofom. And ftiall Alpheus’ fpear 
Be abfent from Thermopylae, nor claim, 

O Polydorus, vengeance for thy wrongs 
In that firft (laughter of the barb'rous foe ? 

Here interpos’d Dieneces. Their hands 
He grafp’d, and cordial tranfport thus exprefs’d. 560 

O THAT Lycurgiis from the (hades might rife 
To praife the virtue, which his laws infpire ! 

Thus till the dead of night thefc heroes pafs’d 
The hours in friendly converfe, and enjoy’d 
Each other’s virtue. Happiefi of men ! 565 

At length with gentle hcavinefs the pow’r 
Of deep invades their eyelids, and confirains 
Their magnanimity and zeal to red ; 

When, Aiding down the hemilphere, the moon 
Immers’d in midnight (hade her filver head. ^70 


END OF THE First Book. 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 

The Argument. 

Leonidasf on his approach to the Ijlhmus^ is tnet by the 
leaders oj the troops, fentfrom other Grecian Jldies, 
and by the deputies, who compoftd the IJlhinian 
council. He harangues them ; then proceeds in 
conjunBion with thefe forces towards Thermopylee, 
On the frjt day he is joined by Dythyrambus ; on 
the third he reaches a valley in Locris, where he is 
entertained by Oileus, the public hojt, of the La¬ 
cedaemonian fates and the next morning is ac- 
companyed by him in a car to the temple (f Pan . 
he finds Medoii there, the fon of Oileus, and com¬ 
mander of two thoufand Locrians, already pojled at 
Thermopylce, and by him is inform’d^ that the army 
of Xerxes is in fight of tha pafs, 

A urora fpreads her purple beams around, 

When move the Spartaas* Their approach 
is known. 

The lHhmian council, and the difF'rcni chiefs, 

Who lead th’ auxiliar bands, advance to meet 
Leonidas ; Eupalamus the llrong, 5 

Alcmaeon, Clonius, Diophantus brave 
With Hegefander. At their head is feen 

Ariilobulus, 
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Ariftobulus, whom Mycenae’s ranks 
Obey, Mycenae once augull in pow’r, 

In iplcndid wealth, and vaunting ftill the name lo 
Of Agamemnon. To Laconia’s king 
The chieftain fpake. Leonidas, furvey 
Mycenae’s race. Should ev’ry other Greek 
Be aw’d by Xerxes, and his eaftern hoft. 

Believe not, we can fear, deriv’d from thofe, 15 
M^ho once condutied o’er the foaming furge 
The flrength of Greece ; who defert left the fields 
Of ravag’d Afia, and her proudell walls 
From their foundations Icvell’d to the ground. 

Leonidas replies not, but his voice 20 

DireBs to all. Illufirious warriors, hail ! 

Who thus undaunted fignalize your faith, 

Your gen’rous ardour in the common caufe. 

But you, whole counfels prop the Grecian ftate 
O venerable iynod, who confign 25 

To our protecting fword, the gate of Greece, 
Thrice hail! Whate’er by valour we obtain, 

Your wifdom muft preferve. With piercing eyes 
Contemplate ev’ry city, and difeern 
Their Various tempers. Some with partial care 30 
To guard their own negleB the public weal. 

Unmov’d and cold are others. Terror here, 
Corruption there prefides. O fire the brave 
To gen’ral efforts in the gen’ral caufe. 

Confirm the wav’ring. Animate the cold, 35 
The timid. Watch the falthlefs. Some betray 
Themfelves and Greece. Their perfidy prevent, 

Or call them back to honour. Let us ^ 


Be 



Book IL LEONIDAS- »3 

Be link’d in facred union, and this land 

May face the world’s whole multitude in arms. 40 

If for the Ipoil, by Paris borne to Troy, 

A thoufand keels the Hellefjwnt o’erlpread; 

Shall not aaain confederated Greece 

O 

Be rous’d to battle, and to freedom give , 

What once fhe gave to fame ? Behold, we bade 4j 
”^0 flop th’ invading tyrant. Till we fall. 

He fhall not pour his myriads on your plains. 

But as the gods conceal, how long our ftrength 
May fland unvanqiilib’d, or how fcon mav yield ; 
Wade not a moment, till confcntlng Greece 50 
Range ail her free-born numbers in the field. 

Leonidas concluded. Awful flepp’d 
Before the fage aflembly one fupreme 
And old in office, who addrefs’d the king. 

Thy bright example ev’ty heart unites. 55 
From thee her happied omens Greece derives 
Of concord, fafety, liberty and fame. 

Go then, O fird of mortals, go, imprefs 
Amaze and terror on the barb’rous hod; 

The free-born Greeks indrufting life to deem 60 
Lefs dear than honour, and their country’s caufe. 

This heard, Leonidas, thy fecret foul, 

Exulting, tafted of the fweet reward 
Due to thy name througii endlefs time. Once more 
His eyes he turn’d, and view’d in rapt’rous thought 65 
His native land, which he alone can favc ; 

Then fummon’d all his majedy, and o’er 
The Idhmus trod. The phalanx moves behind 
In deep arrangement. So th’ imperial Ship 
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Witli ftately bulk along tbe heaving tide 
In military pomp condufts the powV 
Of foBic proud navy, bounding from the port 
'fo bear the vengeance of a mighty ftate 
Againft a tyrant's walls. Till fultry noon 
7'hey mjrrh ; when halting, as they take repaftj 
Acrofs the plain before them they defery 
A troop of Thefpians. One above the reft 
In eminence precedes. His glitt’ring ftiield, 

Whofe gold-emblazon*d orb collefts the beams, 

Caft by meridian Pheebus from his throne, 

Flames like another fun. A fnowy plume, 

With wanton curls difporting in the breeze, 

Floats o’er his dazzling cafque. On nearer view 
Beneath the radiant honours of his creft 
A countenance of youth in rofy prime, 85 

And manly fwcetnefs won the fix’d regard 
Of each beholder. With a modeft grace 
He came refpectful tow’rd the king, and fhew’d, 
That all idea of his own defert 
Were funk in veneration. So the god 
Of light falutes his empyreal fire; 

When from his altar in th’ embow’ring grove 
Of p^imy Delos, - or the hallow’d bound 
Of Tenedos, or Claros, where he hears 
In hymns his praifes from the fons of men. 

He re-afeends the hi^h, Olympian feats: 

Such reverential homage on his. brow. 

O’erfliading, foftens his effulgent bloom 

With lovelinefs and grace. The king receives 

Th* illuftrious Thelpian thus. My willing tongue 100 

‘ Would 


90 


95 
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Would ftyle thee Dithyrambus. Thou doil bear 
All in thy afpefl to become that name, 

Rcnown’d for worth and valour. O reveal 
Thy birth, thy charge. Whoe’er thou art, my foul 
Delires to know thee, and would call thee friend, ic^ 

<^^0 him the youth. O bulwark of our weil, 

My name is Dithyrambus; which the lips 
Of fome benevolent, fome gen’rous friend 
To thee have founded in a partial drain, ^ 

And thou haft heard with favour. In thy fight i lo 
1 ftand, deputed by the Thefpian chiel^ 

The Theban, Locrian, by the fam’d in war, 
Diomedon, to haften thy approach. 

Three days will bring the hoftile pow’rs in view. 

He faid. The ready ftandards are uprear’d. 115 
By zeal enforc’d, till ev’ning ftiadows fall, 

The march continues, then by day-fpring fweeps 
The earlicft dews. The van,- by Agis led, 

Difplays the grifly face of battle rough 
With fpears, obliquely trail’d in dreadful length 120 
Along th* indented way. Befidc him march’d 
His gallant, Thefpian hoft. The center boafts 
Leonidas the leader, who retains 
The good Meglftias near him. In the rear 
Dieneces commanded, who in charge 125 

Kept Menallppus, offspring of his friend. 

For thefe inftruftions. Let thine eye, young man, 
Dwell on the order of our varying march ; 

As champain, valley, mountain, or defile 
Require a change. The eaftern tyrant thus 130 
Condufls not his Barbarians like the fands 
VoL. I. D 
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In number. Yet the difcipline of Greece 
They will encounter feeble, as the fands, 

DalhM on a rock, and fcatter’d in their fall. 

To him th* enquiring youth. The martial tread, 135 
The flute's flow warble, both in juft accord, 

Entranoe my fenfes; but let wonder afk, 

Why is that tender vehicle of found 

Preferr'd in war by Sparta ? Other Greeks 

To more fonotous mufic rufli in fight. 140 

Son of my friend, Dieneces rejoins, 

Well doft thou note. 1 praife thee. Sparta's law 
With human paflions, fource of human Woes, 
Maintains perpetual ftrife. She fternly curbs 
Our infant hearts, till paflion yields its feat 145 
To principle and order, Mufic too, 

By Spartans lov'd, is temper’d by the law ; 

Still to her plan fubfcrvient melts in notes, 

Which cool and Ibothe, not irritate and warm. 

Thus by habitual abftinence, apply*d 150 

To ev'ry fenfe, fuppreffing nature's fire, 

By modes of duty, not by ardour fway’d, 

.O’er each impetuous en^hjy abroad, 

At home o’er vice and pleafiire we prevail. 

O MIGHT I merit a Laconian name ! 

The Acarnanian anfwer’d. But explain, 

What is the land, we traverfe ? What the hill, 
Whofe parted fummit is a fpaclous void 
Admits a bed of clouds ? And gracious tell, 
'Whofe arc thofe fuits of armour which I fee t 6 o 
'Borne by two Helots, At the queftions pleas’d, 
Dieneces continues. Thofe belong 
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To Alpheus and his brother. Light of foot, 

They, di&ncumber'd, alt at large precede * 

This pond’rous band. They guide a troop of (laves, 165 
Our miffile-weapon’d Helots, to obferve, 

Pro vide, forewarn, and obftacles remove, 
tiatl is Phocis. That divided b*dl 
Is fam’d ParnalTus. Thence the voice divine 
Was fent by Phoebus, fummoning to death 
The king of Sparta. From his fruitful blood 
A crop will fpring of viftory to Greece. 


And thefe three hundred high in birth and rank| 
All citizens of Sparta • . • • cries the youth, 
They all muft bleed, Dieneces fubjoins, 1 

All with their leader. So the law decrees. 


To whom with eamtft Ipoks the generous youth* 
Wilt thou not place me in that glorious hour 
Clofe to thy buckler ? Gratitude will brace 
Thy -I’s arm to mam fed the force 180 

O; i..y - idruttion. Mcnalippus, no, 


L. [lie chief. Not ihou of Sparlan breed, 

L':' ..r.ij i to periflj. Thou unwedded too 
W leave no race behind thee. Live to praife, 
Livt c'^joy our f^lutary fall. 185 

Reply neeJlefs. See, the fun defeends. 

The army lialts. I truft thee with a charge, 

Son of Megiftias. In my name command 
Th’ attendant Helots to ereft our camp, 

We pitch our tents in Locris. Quick the youth 190 
His charge accomplilh’d. From a gen'rous meal. 
Where at the call of Alpheus Locris Ihow’r’d 
Her Amalthean plenty on her friends, 
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The fated warritnrs Toon in flumber loih 
The memory of toil. His watchful round 195 
Dieneces with Menalippus takes. 

The moon rode high and clear. Her light benign 
To their pleas’d eyes a rural dwelling fliew’d, 

All unadorn’d, but feemly. Either fide 
Was fenc'dhy trees high-fliadowing. The front aoo 
look’d on a chryftal pool, by feather’d tribes 
At ev’ry dawn frequented. From the fprings 
A fmall redundance fed a Ihallow brook, 

O’er fmoothfft pebbles rippling juft to wake, 

Not flartle filence, and the ear of night 205 

Entice to liften undifturb’d. Around, 

The grafs was cover’d by repofing Iheep, 

Whofe drowfy guard no longer bay’d the moon. 

The warriors ftopp’d, contemplating the feat 
Of rural quiet. Suddenly a fwain 210 

Steps forth. His fingers touch the breathing reed. 
Uprife the fleecy train. Each faithful dog 
Is rous’d. All heedful of the wonted found 
Their known conduftor follow. Slow behind 
Th’ qj?ferving warriors move. Ere long they reach 215 
A broad and verdant circle, thick inclos’d 
With birches flraight and tall, whofe glolTy rind 
Is clad in filver from Diana’s car. 

The ground was holy, and the central fpot 
An altar bore to Pan. Beyond the orb 220 

Of fkreening trees th’ external circuit fwarm'd 

With fheep and bees, each neighb’ring hamlet's wealth 
Collcfted, Thither foon the fwain arriv’d, 
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Book II. 


29 


LEONIDAS. 

Whom, by the name of Mcliboeus hail’d, 

A peafant throng furrounded. As their chief, 225 
lie nigh the altar to his rural friends 
Addrefs’d thefe words. O fent from dilF’rent lords 
M^ th contribution to the public wants, 

,/rime preffes. God of peafants, blefs our courfe I 
Speed to the flow-pac’d ox, for once impart ! 230 

That o’er thefe vallies, cool’d by dewy nigl)t, 

We to our fummons true, ere noon-tide blaze, 

May join Oileus, and his praife obtfin. 

H E ceas’d. To ruftic madrigals and pipes. 
Combin’d with bleating notes, and tinkling bells, 233 
With clamour ftirill from bufy longues of doss, 

Or hollow-founding from the deep-mouth’d ox, 

Along the valley herd and flock are driv’n 
Succeflive, halting oft to harmlefs fpoil 
Of flow’rs and herbage, Ipringing in their fight. 240 
While Meliboeus marlhall’d with addrefs 
The inoffenfive hoft, unfeen in (hades 
Dieneces applauded, and the youth 
Of Menalippus caution’d. Let no word 
Impede the careful peafant. On his charge ’245 
Depends our w'elfare. Diligent and (laid 
lie fuits his godlike mafter. Thou wilt fee 
That righteous hero foon. Now deep demands 
Our debt to nature. On a carpet dry 
Of mofs beneath a wholefome beech they lay, 250 
Arm’d, as they were. Their (lumber (bort retires ‘ 
With night’s laft (hadow. At their warning rous’d, 
The troops proceed, Tlf admiring eye of youth 

In Menalippus caught the mornino rays 

D 3 To 
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To guide its travel ^'er the landfcape wide 255 
Of cultivated hillocks, dales and lawns, 

Where manfions, hamlets interpos’d; where domes 
Rofe to their gods through confecrated (hades. 

He then exclaims. O fay, can Jove devote 
Thefe fields to ravage, thofe abodes to flames ? 260 

The Spartan anfwers. Ravage, fword and fire 
Mufl be endur’d, as incidental ills. 

Suflice it, thefe invaders foon, or late^ 

Will leave this fcil more fertile by their blood 
With fpoils abundant to rebuild the fanes. 265 
Precarious benefits are thefe, thou feefl, 

So fram’d by heav’n ; but virtue is a good, 

No foe can fpoil, and lading to the grave. 

Beside the public way an oval fount 
Of marble fparkled with a filver fpray 27® 

Of falling rills, collefled from above. 

The army halted, and their hollow cafques 
Dipp’d in the lympid ftream. Behind it rofe 
An edifice, compos’d of native roots, 

And oaken trunks of knotted girth unwrought. 275 
Witljin were beds of mofs. Old, batter’d arms 
Hung from the roof. The curious chiefs approach. 
^I’hcfe words, engraven on a tablet rude, 

Megiflias reads; the reft in filence heard. 

** Yon marble fountain, by Olleus plac’d, 280 
To thlrfly Ups in living water flows; 

For weary fteps he "fram’d this cool retreat; 

** A gra te ful off’ring here to rural peace, 

His dinted Ihield, his helmet he refign’d, 

** O pafletiger, if bom to noble deeds 385 

“ Thoi: 
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<< Thou wouldil obtain peipetual grace from Jove, 
“ Devote thy vigour to heroic toils, 

And thy decline to hofpitable cares. 

“ Reft here; then feek Oileus in his vale,” 


O Jove, burft forth Leonidas, thy grace s^o 
/'ts'targe and various. Length of days and blifs 
To him thou giv’ft, to me a fliorten’d term, 

Nor yet lefs happy. Grateful wo confefs 
Thy diif'rent bounties, meafur'd full to both. 
Come let us feek Oileus in his vale. 

The word is giv’n. The heavy phalanx moves. 
The iight-pac*d Helots long, ere morning dawn’d, 
Had recommenc’d their progrefs. They o’ertook 
Blithe Meliboeus in a fpacious vale, 

The fruitfulleft in Locris, ere the fun goo 

Shot forth his noon-^ide beams. On either fide 
A furface fcarce perceptibly afcends. 

Luxuriant vegetation crouds the foil 

With trees clofe rang’d and mingling. Rich the loads 

Of native fruitage to the fight reveal gog 

Their vig’rous nurture. There the flufliing peach, 

The apple, citron, almond, pear and date,^ 

Pomegranates, purple mulberry and fig 

From interlacing branches mi» their hues 

And fcents, the paflenger’s delight; but leave 310 

Ill the mid'vale a pafture long and large, 

Exuberant in vivid verdure cropp'd 
By herds, by flocks innum'rous. Neighb’ring knolls 
Arc fpeckled o’er with cots, whofe humble roofs 
To herdfmen, fliephcrds, and laborious hinds 315 
Once yielded reft unbroken, till the name 

Of 
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Of Xerxes (hook their qjiiet. Yet this day 
Was feftive. Swains and damfels, youth and age, 
From toil, from home enlarg’d, difporting, fill’d 
Th' enliven’d meadow. Under ev’ry (hade 320 
A hoary minftrel fat; the maidens danc’d; 

Flocks bleated ; oxen low’d ; the horfes neigh’d ; 
With joy the vale refounded ; terror fled ; 

Leonidas was nigh. The welcome news 
By Melibceus, hall’ning to his lord, 225 

Was loudly told. The Helots too appear’d. 

While with his brother Alpheus thus difcours'd. 

Iji this fair valley old Oileus dwells, 

The firft of Locrians, of Laconia’s ftate 

The public hoft. Yon large pavilions mark. 330 

They promife welcome. Thither let us bend, 

There tell our charge. This faid, they both advance* 
A hoary band receives them. One, who feem’d 
In rank, in age fuperior, wav’d his hand 
To Melibceus, flauding near, and fpake. 

By this my faithful meflenger I learn, 

That you are friends. Nor yet th’ invader’s foot 
Hath pafs’d our confines. Elfe, o’ercaft bv lime 
My fight would fcarce diftinguilh friend, or foe, 

A Grecian, or Barbarian. Alpheus then. 340 
We come from Lacedasmon, of our kin<T 
Leonidas forerunners. Is he nigh ? 

The cordial fenior tenderly exclaims, 

1 am Oileus. Him a bcardlefs boy 
1 knew in Lacedzmon. Twenty years 
Are fincc elaps’d. He fcarce remembers^me. 

But I will feafl him, as becomes my zeal. 

Him and his army. You, my friends, repofe. 

They 
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They fit. He ftill dlfcourfcs. Spartan guefts, 

In me an aged foldier you behold. 350 

From Ajax, fam’d in Agamemnon’s war, 

O’ilean Ajax flows my vital flream, 

Unmix’d with his prefumption. I have borne 
i Kc highcfl funflions in tlie Locrian date, 

Not with difhonour. Self-difmifs’d, my age 355 
Hath in this valley on my own demefne 
Liv’d tranquil, not reclufe. My comrades thcfe, 

Old magiflrates and warriors like myfelf, 

Releas’d from public care, with me retir’d 
To rural quiet. Through our lall remains 360 
Of time in fweet garrulity we Aide, 

Recounting pafs’d achievements of our prime : 

Nor wanting lib’ral means for lib’ral deeds. 

Here blefs’d, here bleflmg, we reflde. Thefe flocks, 
Thefe herds and paflures, thefe our numerous hinds, 365 
And poverty, hence exil’d, may divulge 
Our generous abundance. We can ipread 
A banquet for an army. By the flate 
Once more entreated, we accept a charge, 

To age well-fuited. By our watchful care 370 
The goddefs Plenty in your tents (hall dwell.* 

He fcarce had finilh’d, when the enfigns broad 
Of Lacedaemon’s phalanx down the vale 
Were fecn to wave, unfolding at the found 
Of flutes, foft-warbling in th* expreflive mood 375 
Of Dorian fweetnefs, unadorn’d. Around, 

In notes of welcome ev’ry (hepherd tun’d 
His fprightly reed. The daiqfels fliew’d their hair, 

Diverlify’d 
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Dlverfify'd with flowrets. Garlands gay, 
Rufli-woven bafkets, glowing with the dyes 380 
Of amaranths, of jafmin, rofes, pinks 
And violets they carry, tripping light 
Before the fteps of grimly-featur*d Mars ^ 
To blend the fmiles of Flora with his frown. \ 
Leonidas they channt in fylvan lays, 385 

Him the defender of their meads and groves, 

Him, more than Pan, a guardian to their flocks. 
While Philomela, in her poplar (hade 
Awaken’d, ftrains her emulating throat, 

And joins with liquid trills the fwelling founds. 390 

Behold, Oi'leus and his ancient train 
Accoft Laconia’s king, whofe looks and words 
Confefs remembrance of the Locrian chief. 

Thrice hail! Oileus, Sparta’s noble hod, 

Thou art of old acquainted with her fons, 395 
Their laws, their manners. Mufical, as brave, 
Train’d to delight in fmooth Terpander's lay, 

In Aleman’s Dorian meafure, we enjoy 
In thy melodious vale th’ unlabour’d ftrains 
Of rural pipes, to nightingales attun’d. 40O 

Our 'heart-felt gladnefs deems the golden age 
Subiilling, where thou govern’d. Still thefe tones 
Of joy continu’d may thy dwellings hear ! 

Still may this plenty, unmolefted, crown 

The favour’d diflrifl! May thy rev’rend dud 405 

Have peaceful fhclter in thy father’s tomb ! 

Kind heav’n, that merit to my fword impart! 

By joy uplifted, forth Oileus broke. 

Thou dod recal me then! O fent to guard 
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Thefe fruits from fpoil, thefe hoary locks from 

fliame, 410 

Permit thy weary *d foldiers to partake 

Of Locrian plenty. Enter thou my tents, 

Thou and thy captains. 1 falutc them all. 

The hero full of dignity and years, 

Once bold in aflion, placid now in eafe, 41^ 

£v*n by his look, -hjenignly cad around, 

Gives laflitude relief. With native grace, 

With heart-elfusM complacency the king 
Accepts the liberal welcome; while his troops, 

To relaxation and repaft difmifs’d, 420 

Pitch on the wounded green their bridling fpears. 

Still is the evening. Under chefnut fhades 
With interweaving poplars fpacioiis ilands 
A well-fram*d tent. There calm the heroes fit, 

The genial board enjoy, and fead the mind 42^ 
On fage difeourfewhile thus O'ileus clos*d. 
Behold, night lifts her f^nal to invoke 
That friendly god, who owns the drowfy wand. 

To Mercury this lad libation flows. 

Farewell till morn. They feparate, they deep 430 
All, but O'ileus, who forfakes the tent. 

On Melibceus in thefe words he calls, * 

Approach, my faithful friend. To him the fwain. 
Thy bondman hears thy call. The chief replies 
Loud for the gathering peafantry to heed. 43^ 

Come, Meliboeus, it is furely time, 

That my repeated gift, the name of friend 
Thou fhould’d accept. The name of bondman wounds 
My car. Be free. No longer, bed of men, 
Rejefl that boon, nor let my feeble head, 440 
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To thee a debtor, as to gracious hcav*n, 
Defcend and fleep unthankful in the grave. 
Though yielding nature daily feels decay; 
Thou doft prevent all care. The gods eftrange 
Pain from my pillow, have fecur'd my breaft 
From weeds too oft in aged foils profufe, 

From felf-tormenting petulance and pride, 

From jealoufy and envy at the fame 
Of younger men. Leonidas will dim 
My former luflre, a$ that filver orb 
Outlhines the meaneft ftar; and I rejoice. 

O Melibceus, thefe eleft of Jove 
To certain death advance. Immortal pow’rs ! 
How focial, how endearing is their fpeech! 
How flow in liberal cheerfulnefs their hearts! 
To fuch a period verging men like thefe 
Age well may envy, and that envy take 
The genuine (hape of virtue. Let their fpan, 
Of earthly being, while it lafls, contain 
Each earthly joy. Till blefs'd Elyfium fpread 
Her ever-blooming, inexhaufted ftores 
To their glad fight, be mine the grateful talk 
To (?rain my plenty. From the vaulted caves 
Our velTels large of well-fermented wine. 

From all our granaries lift the treafur'd corn. 

Go, load the groaning axles. Nor forget 
With garments new to greet Meliffa's nymphsv 
To her a triple change of veftments bear 
With twenty lambs, and twenty fpeckled kids. 
Be it your care, my peafants, fome to aid 
Him your direQor, others to feleft 
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Five hundred oxen, thrice a thoufand fheep, 

Of lufty fwains a thoufand. Let the morn, 

When firft (he bluflies, fee my will perform’d. 

They heard. Their lord’s injunctions to fulfil 475 
Was their ambition. He, unrefiing, mounts 
A ready car. The tourfers had enroll’d 
His name in Ifihmian and Nemcan games. 

By moon-light, floating on the fplendid reins, 

He o’er the bufy vale .intent is borne 480 

From place to piace, o’erlooks, direfls, forgets. 

That he is old. Mean time the (hades of night, 

Retiring, wake Dicneces. He gives 

The word. His pupil feconds. Ev’ry band 

Is arm’d. Day opens. Sparta’s king appears. 485 

Oileus greets him. In his radiant car 

The fenior flays reluftant; but his gueft 

So wills in Spartan reverence to age. 


Then fpake the Locrian. To aflift thy camp 
A chofen band of peafants I detach. 4(^0 

I truft thy valour. Doubt not thou my care ; 

Nor doubt that fwain. Oileus, fpeaking, look’d 
On Melibdeus. Skilful he commands 

■0 

Thefe hinds. Him wife, him faithful I have prov’d 
More, than Eumseus to Laertesr* fon. 4^5 

To him th* CEttean woods, their devious tracks 


Are known, each rill and fountain. Near the pafs 


Two thoufand Locrians wilt thou find encamp’d, 

My eldeft born their leader, Medon nam’d, 
Well-exercis’d in arms. My daughter dwells 500 
On CEta. Sage Melilfa fhe is call’d, 

O 


Enlighten’d prieftefs of the tuneful nine. 
VoL. I. E 
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She haply may accoft thee. Thou wilt lend 
An car. Not fruitlels are Meliffa's words. 

Now, fervants, bring the facred wine. Obeyed, 505 
He, from, his feat uprifing, thus proceeds. 

Lo! from this chalice a libation pure 
To Mars, to Grecian liberty and laws, 

To their proteftor, eleutherian Jove, 

To his nine daughters, who record the brave, 510 
To thy renown, Leonidas, I pour; 

And take an old man’s benediftion too. 

He flopp’d, AlFetlion, ftruggling in bis heart, 
Burfl forth again. Illuflrious guell, afford 
Another hour. That (lender fpacc of time 515 
Yield to my foie pofTefbon, While the troops, 
Already glltt’ring down the dewy vale. 

File through its narrow’d outlet; near my fide 
Deign to be carry’d, and my talk endure. 

The king, well-pleas’d, afeends. Slow move the 
fteeds g2o 

Behind the rear. Oileus grafps his hand, 

Then in the fulnefs of his foul purfues. 

Thy veneration for Laconia’s laws 

c 

That I may ftrengthen, may to rapture warm. 

Hear me difplay'the melancholy fruits 
Of lawlefs will. When o’er the Lydian plains 
Th’ innumerable tents of Xerxes fpread, 

His vaffal, Pythius, who in affluent means 
Surpaffes me, as that Barbarian prince 
Thou doft in virtue, entertain’d the hoft, 530 

And proffer’d all his treafurcs. Thefe* the king 
Refuiing, cv’n augmented from his own. 


An 
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An a6l of fancy, not habitual grace, 

A fparkling vapour through the regal gloom 
Of cruelty and pride. He now prepar’d 535 

To march from Sardis, when with humble* tears 
The good old man befought him. Let the king 
Propitious hear a parent. In thy train 
I‘have five fons. Ah! leave my eldeft born, 

Thy future vaflal, to fuftaln my age ! 340 

The tyrant fell reply'd. Prcfumptuous man, 

Who art my flave, in this tremendous war, 

Is not my perfon hazarded, my race, 

My confort ? Former merit fave^ from death 
Four of thy offspring. Him, fo dearly priz’d, ^45 
Thy folly hath deftroy’d. His body ftralght 
Was hewn afunder. By the public way 
On either fide a bleeding half was caff, 

And millions pafs’d between. O Spartan king, 
Taught to revere the fan£lity of laws, 550 

The afts of Xerxes with thy own compare, 

His fame with thine. The curfes of mankind 
Give him renown. He marches to deftroy. 

But thou to fave. Behold the trees are bent, 

Each eminence is loaded thick with crouds, 555 
From cots, from ev’ry hamlet pour’d abroad. 

To blefs thy ft^ps, to celebrate thy praife, 

Ofttimes the king his decent brow inclin’d, 
Mute and obfequious to an elder’s voice, 

Which through th’ inftruefed ear, unceafing flow’d 560 
In eloquence and knowledge. Scarce an hour 
Was fled. The narrow dale was left behind 
A caufeway broad difclos’d an ancient pile 
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Of military fame. A trophy large, 

Compafl with crcfted morions, targets rude, 565 
With Ipears and corfelets, dimm’d by eating age, 
Stood near a lalce pellucid, fmooth, profoiii’d. 

Of circular expanfe; whofe bofom flievv’d 
A green-flop’d ifland, figur’d o*er with flow’rs, 

And from its center lifting high to view 570 

A marble chapel, on the inalTy firength 
Of Doric columns rais’d, A full-wTought freeze 
Difplay’d the fculptor’s art. In folemn pomp 
Of obelilks and bulls, and llory'd urns 
Sepulchral manfions of illullrious dead 575 

Were fcatter'd round, o’ercaft with lhadows black 
Of yew and cyprefs. In a ferious note 
O'deus, pointing, opens new difeourfe. 

Beneath yon turf my anceftors repofe. 

Oilcan Ajax fingly was depriv’d 580 

Of fun’ral honours there. With impious lull 
He flain’d Minerva’s temple. From the gulph 
Of briny waters by their god preferv’d, 

That god he brav’d. He lies beneath a rock, 

J’y rN?plune’s trident in his wrath o’erturn’d. 585 
Shut from Elyfium for a hundred years, 

The hero’s gholl bewail’d his oozy tomb. 

A race more pious on th’ O'llean houfe 
Felicity have drawn. To cv’ry god 
I owe my blifs, my early fame to Pan. 590 

Once on the margin of that filent pool 
In their nofliirnal camps Barbarians lay, 

Avt’aiting morn to violate the dead. 

My youth was fir’d. I fumraon’d from :heir cots 

A ruftic 
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A ruftic hoft. We facrific’d to Pan, 

Aflail'd th’ unguarded ruffians in his name. 

He with his terrors fmote their yielding hearts* 

Not one furviv’d the fury of our fwains. 

Rich was the pillage. Hence that trophy rofe; 

Of Gollly blocks conftrufted, hence that fane, 605 
inferib’d to Pan th* armipotent, O king, 

Be to an old man*s vanity benign. 

This frowning emblem of terrific war 
Proclaims the ardour and exploits of youth. 

This to Barbarian ftrangers, ent'ring Greece, 610 
Shews, what I was. The marble fount, thou faw’ft, 
Of living water, whofe tranfparcnt flow 
Reliev’d thy march in yefter fultry fun, 

The cell, which offer’d reft on beds of inofs, 

Shew, what I am ; to Grecian neighbours fliew 615 
The hofpitality of age. O age. 

Where are thy graces, but in lib’ral deeds, 

In bland deportment ? Would thy furrow’d cheeks 
Lofe the deformity of time ? *Let fmiles 
Dwell in thy wrinkles. Then, rever'd by youth, 620 
Thy feeble fteps will find - - - - Abruptly here j 
H e paus’d. A manly warrior full in fight 
Befide the trophy on his target lean’d. 

Unknown to Sparta’s leader, who addrefs’d 
His rev’rend hoft. Thou paufeft. Let me afk, 625 
Whom do I fee, refembling in his form 
A demigod ? In tranfport then the fage. 

It is my fon, difeover’d by his fliicld, 

Thy brave auxiliar, Medon. He fuftains 
My ancient honours in his native ftate, 
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Which kindly chole my olFspring to replace 
Their long-fequefter’d chief. Heart-winning gueft ! 
My life, a tide of joy, which never knew 
A painful ebb, beyond its wonted mark 
Flows in thy converfe. Could a wifh prevail, 635 
My long and happy courfe fliould iinifh here. 

The chariot refled. Medon now approach’d, 
Saluting thus Leonidas. O king 
Of warlike Sparta, Xerxes* hofl in fight 
Begin to fpread their multitude, and AH 640 

The fpacious Malian plain. The king replies. 

Accept, illuflrious meflenger, my thanks. 

With fuch a brave afliflant, as the fon 
Of great O'lleus, more affur’d 1 go 
To face thofe numbers. With his godlike friend 645 
The father, now difmounting from his car. 

Embraces Medon. In a fllding bark 
They all were wafted to the ifland fane, 

Erefted by Oileus, and enrich’d 
With his engrav’d achieyements. Thence the eye 630 
Of Sparta’s gen'ral in extenfive fcope 
Contemplates each battalion, as tliey wind 
Along the pool; whofe limpid face reile6ls 
Their weapons, glifl’ning in the early fun. 

Them he to Pan armipotent commends, 655 

His favour thus invoking. God, whofe pow'r 
By rumour vain, or echo’s empty voice 
Can fink the valiant in defponding fear. 

Can difarray whole armies, fmile on thefe, 

Thy worfhippers. Thy own Arcadians guard. 660 
Through thee OBcus triumph’di On ^ his fon, 
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On me look down. Our fliields auxiliar join 
Againll profane Barbarians, who infult 
The Grecian gods, and meditate the fall 
Of this thy fhrine. He faid, and now intent 665 
To leave the ifland, on Oileus call’d. 

He, Medon anfwer’d, by his joy and zeal 
Too high tranfported, and difcourfmg long, 

Felt on his drowfy lids a balmy down 

Of hcavinefs defcending. He, unmark'd 670 

Amid thy pious commerce with the god, 

Was filcntly remov'd. The good ^old chief 
On carpets, rais’d by tender, menial hands, 

Calm in the fecret fan£luary is laid. 

His haft’ning ftep Leonidas rellrains, 675 

Thus fervent prays. O Maia’s fon, beft pleas'd, 
When calling flumber to a virtuous eye, 

Watch o'er my venerable friend. Thy balm 
He wants, Q^aulled by his love to me. 

Sweet fleep, thou foft'ncll that intruding pang, 680 
Which gen'rous breafts, fo parting, muft admit. 

He faid, embark'd, relanded. To his fide 
Inviting Medon, he rejoin'd the hoft. , 
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BOOK THE THIRD. 

The Argument, 

Leonidas arrives at Thermopyla, about noon, on the 
fourth day after his departure from the IJlhnus. 
Me is recav'd by Demopkilus, the commander of 
Thefpia, and by Anaxander the Theban, treache- 
roujly recommending Epialtes, a Malian, who feeks, 
by a pompous defcription of the Perfian power, to in- 
timidate the Grecian, leaders, as they are viewing 
the enemy's camp, from the top of Mount Oeta, 
He is anfwer'd by Dieneces and Diomedon, 
Xerxes fends Tigranes and Phraoftes to the 
Grecian camp, who are difmifs'd by Leonidas, 
and conduced back by Ditkyrambus and Diome¬ 
don; which loft, incens'd at the arrogance of 
Tigranes, treats him with contempt and menaces^ 
This occafions a challenge to f ngle combat be¬ 
tween Diomedon and Tigranes, Dithyrambus and 
Phraortes* Epialtes after a conference xvith Anax¬ 
ander, declares hu intention of returning to Xerxes, 
Leonidas difpatches Agis zvith Melibaus, a faith¬ 
ful flave of OiUus, and high in the eflimation of 
his lord,' to view a body of Phoaans, who had 
been pofled at a diflance from Thermopylce, for 
the difence of another pafs in Mount Oeta, 
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N OW in the van Leonidas appears, 

With Medon dill conferring. Haft thou heard, 
He faid, among th’ innumerable foes 
What chiefs are moft diftingiiifh’d? Might wc trull 
To fame, rcply’d the Locrian, Xerxes boafts g 
His ableft, braveft counfellor and chief 
In Artemifia, Caria’s matchlefs queen. 

To old Darius benefits had bound 
Her lord, hcrfelf to Xerxes, Not compell’d, 
Except by magnanimity, Ihe leads lo 

'rhe beft-appointed fquadron in his fleet. 

No female fpftnefs Artemifia knows, 

But in maternal love. Her widow’d hand 
With equity and firmnefs for her fon 
Adminifters the fway. Of Dyic race 15 

She ftill retains the fpirit, which from Greece 
Her ancefiors tranfplanted. Other chiefs 
Are all Barbarians, little known to fame, 

Save one, whom Sparta hath herfelf fupply’d, 

Not lefs, than Demaratus, once her king, a® 

An exile now. Leonidas rejoins. 

Son of Oi'leus, like thy father wife, * 

Like him partake my confidence. Thy words 
Recal an sera, fad’ning all my thoughts. 

That injur’d Spartan ihar’d the regal fway 25 

With one—Alas! my brother, eldeft born, 

Unblefs’d by nature, favour’d by no god, 
Cleomenes. Infanity of mind. 

Malignant paflions, impious afts deform’d 

A life, concluded by his own fell hand. 3 ® 

Againft 
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Againft his colleague envious he fuborn’d 
Leutychides. Him peijury and fraud 
Plac’d on the feat, by Demaratus held 
Unftain’d in luftre. Here Oileus’ fon. 

My future fervice only can repay 35 

Thy confidential friendlhip. Let us clofc 
The gloomy theme. Thermopylae is nigh. 

Each face in tranfport glows. Now CEta rear’d 

His tow’ring forehead. With impatient fteps 

On rufli’d the phalanx, founding paeans high ; 40 

As if the prcfent deity of fame 

Had from the fummit (hewn her dazzling form, 

With wreaths unfading on her temples bound, 

Her adamantine trumpet in her hand 
To celebrate their valour. From the van 45 

Leonidas advances «ke the fun, 

When through dividing clouds his prefence Aays 
Their fweeping rack, and ftills the clam’rous wind. 
The army filent halt. Their enfigns fan 
The air no longer. Motionlefs their fpears. 50 
His eye reveals the ardour of his foul, 

Which thus finds utt’rance from his eager lips. 

All hail ! Thermopylae, and you, the pow’rs, 
Prefiding here. All hail ! ye fylvan gods. 

Ye fountain nymphs, who fend your lucid rills 
In broken murmurs down the rugged fteep. 

Receive us, O benignant, and fupport 
The caufe of Greece. Conceal the fecret paths!. 
Which o’er thefe crags, and through their forefts wind, 
Untrod by human feet, and trac’d alone^ 60 

By your immortal footfteps. O defend 
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Your own recefles, nor let impious war 
Profane the folemn filencc of your groves 
Then on your hills your praifes (hall you hear 
From thofe, whofe deeds (hall tell th’approving world 65 
That not to undefervers did ye grant 
Your high proteft. You, my valiant friends, 

Now roufe the gen’rous fpirit, which inflames 
Your he'iirts ; exert the vigour of your arms: 

That in the boforas of the brave and free 70 
Your memorable aftions may furvive; 

May found delightful in the ear of time, 

Long, as blue Neptune beats the Malian ftrand, 

Or thofe tall cliffs creft their fliaggy tops 

So near to hcav’n, your monuments of fame. 75 

As in feme torrid region, where the head 
Of Ceres bends beneath her golden load ; ‘ 

If from a burning brand a fcatter’d fpark 
Invade the parching ground ; a fudden blaze 
Sweeps o'er the crackling champain: through his 
hoff 80 

Not with lefs fwiftnefs to the furtheft ranks 
The words of great Leonidas diffus’d 
A more than mortal fervour. Ev’ry heart • 
Diftends with thoughts of glory, fuch, as raife 
The patriot’s virtue, and the foldier’s fire; 85 
When danger mod tremendous in his form 
Seems in their fight moll lovely. On their minds 
Imagination piftures all the fccnes 
Of war, the purple field, the heaps of death. 

The glitt’ring trophy, pil’d with Pcrfian arms. 90 

But 



48 L E O -N IDAS. Book III. 

But lo! the Grecian leaders, who before 
Were ftation’d near Thermopylae, falute 
Laconia's king. The Thefpiaii chief, ally’d 
To Dithyrambus, hrll the hlence breaks, 

An ancient warrior. From behind his cafque, 95 
Whofe crefted weight his aged temples bore, 

The flender hairs, all-filver'd o’er by time, 

Flow’d venerable down. He thus began. 

Joy now fliall crown the period of my days ; 

And whether nigh my father’s urn I fleep ; 100 

Or, flain by Perfia’s fword, ^ embrace the earth, 

Our common parent; be it’, as the gods 
Shall beft determine. For the prefent hour 
I blefs their bounty, which hath glv’n my age 
To fee the brave Leonidas, and bid 105 

That hero welcome on this glorious fhore 
To fix the bafis of the Grecian weal. 

Here too the crafty Anaxander fpake. 

Of all the Thebans we, rejoicing, hail 

The king of Sparta. We obey’d his call. 110 

O inav oblivion o’er the fhame of Thebes 
* 

A dark’ning veil extend ! or thofe alone 
By fame be curs’d, whofe impious counfels turn 
Their countrymen from virtue ! Thebes was funk, 
Her glory bury’d in difhoneft Hoth. 115 

To wake her languor gen’rous Alpheus cstptc, 

The meffenger of freedom. O accept 

Our grateful hearts, thou, Alpheus, art the caufc, 

That Anaxander from his native gates 

Not fingle joins this hoft, nor tamel)^ thefc, 120 

My cholen friendsi behind their walls remain. 

Enough 
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Enough of words. Time prencs. Mount, ye chiefs^ 
This lofticft part of CEta. This overlooks 
The ftreights, and far beyond their northern mouth 
Extends our fight acrofs the Malian plain. i2g 
Behold a native, Epialtes caliM, 

Who with the foe from Thracians bounds hath march’d. 

P isguis’d in feeming worth, he ended here. 

The campT'Tiot long had Epialtes reach’d, 

By race a Malian. Eloquent his tongue, igo 
H is heart was falle and abje£l. He was {kill’d 
To grace perfidious counfels, and to clothe 
In fwelling phrafe the bafenefs of his foul, 

Foul nurfe of treafons. To the tents of Greece, 
Himfelf a Greek, a faithlefs fpy he came. 1^5 
Soon to the friends of Xerxes he repair’d. 

The Theban chiefs, and nightly counfels held 
How to betray the Spartans, or dejefl 
By cohllemation. Up the arduous llope 
With him each leader to the fummit climbs. 140 
Thence a tremendous profpefl they command, 

Where endlefs plains, by white pavilions hid, 

Spread like the vaft Atlantic, when no (bore, 

No rock, no promontory flops the fight • 

Unbounded, as it wanders; while the moon, 145 
Refplendent eye of night, in fullell orb 
Surveys th’ interminate expanfe, and throws 
Her rays abroad to deck in fnowy light 
The dancing billows. Such was Xerxes’ camp; 

A pow’r unrivaU’d by the mightieft king, 150 

Or fiercefi -conqu’ror, whofe blood-thirfly pride, 
Diflblving all the facred tics, which bind 
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The happinefs of nations, bath upcall*d 
The {leeping fury, Difcord, from her den. 

Not from the hundred brazen gates of Thebes, 155 

The tow’rs of Memphis, and thofe pregnant fields, 
Enrich’d by kindly Nile, fuch armies fwarm'd 
Aiound Scfoftrls ; who with trophies fill’d 
The vanquilh’d call, who o'er the rapid foam 
Of diftant Tanais, o’er the furface broad ' 160 

Of Ganges fent his formidable name. 

Nor yet in Afia’s far extended bounds 
E’er met fuch numbers, not when Ninus led 
Th* Aflyrian race to conquefl. Not the gates 
Of Babylon along Euphrates pour’d 1^5 

Such myriads arm’d; when, emptying all her llreets, 
The rage of dire Semiramis they bore 
Beyond the Indus; there defeated, left 
ills blood-{lain’d current turbid with their dead. 

Ye T of the chiefs, contemplating this feene, 170 
Not one is (haken, Undifmay’d they {land; 

Th* immeafurable camp with fearlefs eyes 
They traverfe : while in meditation near 
The treach’rous Malian waits, colleBing all 
His ^mp of words to paint the hofiile pow’r ; 17 j 

Nbr yet with falfhood arms his fraudful tongue 
To feign a tale of terror. Truth herfelf 
Beyond the reach of fiBion to enhance 
Now aids his treafon, and with cold difmay 
Might pierce the boldeft heart, unlefs fecur’d 18o 
By dauntlefs virtue, which difdains to live, 

From liberty divorc’d. Requelled {bon. 

He breaks his artful filence, Greeks and friends, 

Can 
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Can 1 behold my native Malian fields^ 

Prefenting hoftile millions to your fight, 185 

And not in grief fupprefs the horrid tale, 

Which you exa£l from thefe ill“Omen*d lips ? 

On Thracia’s fca-beat verge I watch’d the foes; 
Where, joining Europe to the Afian llrand, 

A’mightv, bridge rcftrain’d th’ outrageous waves, 19^ 
And ftemm’d th’ impetuous current: while in arms 
The univerfal progeny of men 
Seem’d trampling o’er the fubjugated flood 
By thoufands, by ten thoufands. Perfians, Medcs, 
Aflyrians, Saces, Indians, fwarthy files 195 

From ^Ethiopia, ^Egypt’s tawny fens, 

Arabians, Baftrians, Parthians, all the ftrength 
Of Afia, and of Libya. Neptune groan’d 
Beneath their number, and indignant heav’d 
His neck againft th' incumbent weight. In vain 200 
The violence of Eurus and the North, 

With rage combin’d, againft th’ unyielding pile 
Dafti’d half the Hellefpont. The eaftern world 
Sev’n days and nights uninterrupted pafs 
To cover Thracia’s regions. They accept 
A Perfian lord. They range their hardy race 
Beneath his ftandards. Macedonia’s youth, 

The brave Theffalian horfe with ev’ry Greek, 

Who dwells beyond Thermopylae, attend, 

Aflift a foreign tyrant. Sire of gods, 210 

Who in a moment by thy will fupremc 
Canft quell the mighty in their proudeft hopes, 

Canft raife the weak to fafety, O ! impart 
Thy inftant fuccour ! Interpofe thy arm! 
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With lightning Waft their ftandards! 01 confound 215 
With triple-bolted thunder Afia's tents, 

Whence rufliing millions by the morn will pour 
An inundation to o’er whelm the Greeks. 

Refiftance elfe were vain againft a hoft, 

Which overfpreads Tlienalia. Far beyond aao 
That Malian champain, {Iretching wide beio>'; 
Beyond the utmoft meafure of the fight 
From this afpirlng clllF, the hoftile camp 
Contains yet mightier numbers; who have drain'd 
I'he beds of copious rivers with their thirfi, 225 
Who with their arrows hide the fnid-day fun. 

The If we ihall give them battle in the {hade, 
Dieneces reply'd. Not calmly thus 
Diomedon. On Perfia’s camp he bent 
His low’ring brow, which frowns had furrow’d o'er, 230 
Then fierce exclaim’d. Bellona, turn and view 
With joyful eyes that field, the fatal ftage, 

By regal madnefs for thy rage prepar'd 
To exercife its horrors. Whet thy teeth, 

"Voracious death. All Afia is thy prey. 235 
Contagion^ famine, and the Grecian fword 
For thy infatiatc hunger will provide 
Variety of carnage. He concludes; 

While on the hoft immenfe his cloudy brow 
Is fix’d difdainful, and their firength defies. 240 

Mean time an eaflcrn herald down the pafs 
Was feen, flow-moving tow’rds the Phocian wall. 
From Afia’s monarch delegated, came 
Tigranes and Phraortes. From the hill 
Leonidas condu£U th* impatient chiefs. 245 

By 
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By them environ’d, in his tent he fits; 

Where thus Tigranes their attention calls. 

Ambassadors from Pcrfia’s king we Hand 
Before you, Grecians. To dlfplay the pow’r 
Of our great mailer were a needlcfs talk. 250 

The name of Xerxes, Afia’s mighty lord, 

IiivTuclble. exalted on a throne, 

Surpalfing human luftre, mull have reach’d 
'fo ev’ry clime, and ev’rj' heart imprefs’d 
\V'^ith awe, and low fubmlflion. Yet I fwear _ ■ 
By yon refulgent orb, which flames above, 

The glorious fyrnbol of eternal pow’r, 

'rhis military throng, this fliew of war 
Well nigh perfuade me you have never heard 
That name, at whofe commanding found the banks 260* 
Of Indus tremble, and the Cafpian wave, 

Th’ >lLg^'ptian flood, the Hellefpontic furge 
Obedient roll. O impotent and rafli! 

Whom yet the large beneficence of heav’n. 

And heav’nly Xerxes, merciful and kind, 26^;, 
Deign to preferve. Refign your arms. Difperfe 
All to your cities. There let hiimbicll hands » 
With earth and water greet your deflin’d lord. 

As through th* extenfive grove, whofe leafy boughs 
Entwining, crown fome eminence with fliade, *70 
'I'he tempefls rafli foiiorous, and between 
The crafliing branches roar ; by fierce difdain. 

By indignation thus the Grecians rous’d. 

In loudeil clamour clofc the Perfian’s fpeech : 

But ev’ry tongue was hufli’d, when Sparta’s king 275 
This brief reply deliver'd from his feat, 
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O Persian'^ when to Xerxes thou return*!!} 

Say, thou haft told the wonders of his pow’r. 

Then fay, thou faw’ft a (lender band of Greece, 
Which dares his boafted millions to the field. ?.8o 


He adds no more. Th’ ambafiadors retire. 
Them o'er the limits of the Grecian lines 
Dlomedon and Thelpia's youth condufl, 

In flow folemnity they all proceed, 

And fiillen filence ; but their looks denote 285 
Far more, than fpecch could utter. Wrath contrafWi 
The forehead of Diomedon. His teeth 
Gnafli with impatience of delay’d re\"enge. 

Difdain, which fprung from confcious merit, fiufli’d 
The cheek of Dithyrambus. On the face 290 
Of cither Perfian arrogance, incens’d 
By difappointment, lour’d. The utmoft ftreight 
They now attain’d, which open’d on the tents 
Of Afia, there dlfcov’ring wide to view 
Her deep, immenfe arrangement.^ Then the heart 29(5 
Of vain Tlgrancs, fwelling at the fight, 

Thus overflows in loud and haughty phrafc, 

O Arimanius, origin of ill, 

Have we demanded of thy ruthlcfs pow*r 
Thus with the curfe of niadnefs to afflic! goo 
Thefe wretched men ? But fince thy dreadful ire 
To irrefiftible perdition dooms 
The Grecian race, we vainly (hould oppofe. 

Be thy dire will accomplifli’d. Let tlicm fail, 
Their native foil be fatten’d with their blood. 305 

Enrag’d, the ftern Diomedon replies. 

Thou bafe dependant on a lawlefs kir-g, 


T-cu 
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Thou purple flave, thou boafter, doil thou know, 
That I beheld the Marathonian held ? 

Where like the Libyan (ands before the wind 
Your hoft was fcatter*d by Athenian fpears ; 

Where thou perhaps by ignominious flight 
Didft from this arm proteft thy fliiv’ring limbs. 

me hnd thee in to-morrow's fight! 

Along this rocky pavement (halt thou lie 315 
To dogs a banquet. With uplifted palms 
Tigranes then. Omnipotent, fupport 
Of feepter’d Xerxes, Horomazes, hear I 
To thee his firft viflorious fruits of war 
Thy worfliipper devotes, the gory fpoils, 320 
Which from this Grecian by the rifing dawn 
In fight of cither hoft my ftrength fliall rend. 

At length Phraortes, interpofing, fpake. 

I too would find among the Grecian chiefs 
One, who in battle dares abide my lance. 325 
The gallant youth of Thefpia fwift reply'd. 

Thou look’ll on me, O Perfian. Worthier far 
Thou might have fingled from the ranks of Greece, 
Not one more willing to eflay thy force. 

Yes, I will prove before the eye of Mars, 330 
How far the prowefs of her meaneft chief 
Beyond thy vaunts deferves die palm of fame. 
This faid, the Perfians to their king repair, 

Back to their camp the Grecians. There they find 
Each foldier, poifing his extended fpear, 335 

His weighty buckler bracing on his arm 
In warlike preparation. Through the files 


Each 
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Each leader, moving vigilant, by praife, 

By exhortation aids their native warmth. 

Alone the Theban Anaxander pin’d, 340 

Who thus apart his Malian friend befpake. 

What has thy lofty eloquence avail’d, 

Alas 1 in vain attempting to confound 
The Spartan valour ? With redoubled fires, 

See, how their bofomsglow. They wllh to die; 345 
They "wait impatient for th’ unequal fight. 

Too foon th’ infuperable foes will fpread 
Promifcuous havock round, and Thebans lhare 
The doom of Spartans, Through the guarded pafi 
Who will adventure Afia’s camp to reach 350 
In our behalf? That Xerxes may be warn’d 
To fpare his friends amid the gen’ral wreck ; 

When his high-fwoln refentment like a flood. 
Increas’d by ftormy fhow’rs, fiidl cover Greece 
With defolation. Epialtes here, 3^/^ 

Whence, Anaxander, this unjuft dcfpair? 

Is there a path on Qilta’s hills unknown 
To Epialvs ? Over tracklcfs rocks, 

Thwugh mazy woods my fecret fteps can pafs, 
Farewcl. I go. Thy merit ftiall be told 
To Perfia’s king. Thou only watch the hour 
When wanted inoft, thy ready fuccour lend. 

Mean time a wary, comprehenfive care 
To cv’ry part Leonidas extends; 

As in the human frame through ev’ry vein, 363 
And artery minute, the ruling heart * 

Its vital pow’rs difperfes. In his tent 


The 
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The prudent chief of Locris ho confults } 
lie fummons Melibcrus by the voice 
Of Ag is. In humility not mean, .q^o 

By no unfeemly ignorance deprefs'd, 

Th’ ingenuous fwain, by all th’ illuftriou^ houfe 
Of Ajax honour’d, bows before the king, 

•Vv/’ho gracious fpake. The confidence bellow’d, 

. I'he pralfe by fage Oi'leus might fuffice 375 

To verify thy worth, Myfelf have watch’d, 

Have found thee fkilful, aFlive and difereet. 

Thou know’ll the region round. With Agis go, 

The upper ftreights, the Phocian camp explore. 

O CONDESCENSION, Meliboeus then, 380 

More ornamental to the great, than gems, 

A purple robe, or diadem! The king 
Accepts my fervice. Pleafing is my talk. 

Spare not thy fervant. Excrcife my zeal. 

Oileus will rejoice, and, fmiling, fay, 3^5 

An humble hand may fmooth a hero’s path. 

He leads the way, while Agis, following, fpake. 
O fwain, dillinguilh’d by a lib’ral mind. 

Who were thy parents ? Where thy place of b'jth ? 
What chance depriv’d thee of a father’s houfe ? 390 
Oileus fure thy liberty would grant. 

Or Sparta’s king folicit for that grace ; 

When in a llation equal to thy worth 
Thou may’ll be rank’d. The prudent hind began. 

In diff’rent nations diff’rent virtues dwell, 395 
All reaping diff'rent benefits. The great 
In dignity and honours meet reward 


For 
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For a£b of bounty, and heroic toils. 

A fervant’s merit is obedienqe,'^ruth, 

Fidelity ; his recompence content. 400 

Be not offended at my words, O chief. 

They, who are free, with envy may behold 
This bondman of Oi'leus. To his trull, 
n is love' exalted, I by nature’s pow’r ■ - 

From his pure model could not fail to mold 4^5 
What, thou entideft llb’ral. Whence I came, 

Or who my parents, is to me unknown. 

In childhood feiz’d by robbers, 1 was fold. 

They took their price. They hulh’d th* atrocious 
deed. 

Dear to Oileus and his race I throve; 410 

And whether noble or ignoble born, 

1 am contented, ftudious of their love 
Alone. Ye fons of Sparta, I admire 
Your afts, your Ipirit, but confine my own 
To their condition, happy in my lord, 415 

Himfelf of men moft happy. Agis bland 
Rejoins. O born with talents to become 
A lot more noble, w'hich, by thee refus’d, 

ThdS doll the more deferve! Laconia’s king 
Difcerns thy merit through its modeft veil. 42 O 
Confummate prudence in thy words I hear. 

Long may contentment, juftly priz’d, be thine. 

But Ihould the ftate demand thee, I forefee, 
Thouwouldft like others in the field excel, 

Wouldft lhare in glory. Blithe return’d the fwain. 425 

Not ev’ry fervice is confin'd to arms. 

Thou (halt behold me in my prefent Hate 


Not 
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Not ufelefs. If the charge, Oi'leus gave, 

I can accomplilh, meriting his praife, 

And thy ellcem, ray glory will be full. 430 
Both plcas*d, in converfe thus purfue their way, 
Where CEta lifts her fummits huge to heav’n 
In rocks abrupt, pyramidal, or tower’d 
Like caftles. Sudden from a tufted crag, 

Where goats are browfing, Mclibceus hears 435 
A call of welcome. There his courfe he fiays. 
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BOOK THE FOURTH. 

The Argument. 

Tigranes and Phraortes repair to Xerxes^ whom 
they find fitated on a throne, furrounded by his Sa¬ 
traps, in a magnificent pavilion j while the Magi 
Jlartd before him, and fing a hymn, containing the 
religion of Zoroaftres. Xerxes, notwithfianding 
the argyiments of his brothers. Hyperanthes and 
Abrocomes, gives no credit to the amhaffadors, who 
report, that the Grecians are determined to main¬ 
tain the pafs agairft him ; but by the advice f Ar- 
temifia, the queen of Garia, efcends his chariot t» 
take a view of the Grecians kimfelf, and commands 
Demaratus, an exiled king tf Sparta, to attend 
him* He pajfes through the midfi: of his army^ 
tonfifling of many nations, differing in arms, cuff 
tvns and manners* He advances to the entrance 
of the freights, and, furprized at the behaviour 
^ the Spartans, demands the reafon of it from 
Demaratus ; which occafions a converfaiion between 
them, on the mercenary forces of Perfia, and the 
militia of Greece* Demaratus, weeping at the fight 
o/* his countrymen, is conforted by Hyperanthesm 
Xerxes, ftill incredulous, commands Tigranes and 
Phraortes to bring the Grecians bound bfore him 
the next day, and retires to his pavilion* Arte- 
mifia remains behind with her fon, ani communicates 

to 
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to Hyperanihis her apprehenjions of a defeat at 
ThermopyUe* She takes an accurate view of the 
pcfs^ chufts a convenient place for an andnfcade^ 
and on her departure to the Perfian campf is fur• 
prized iy a reproof from a woman f an awful 
appearance on a cliff of Mount Oeta, 

^ 1 ^ H E plain beyond ThemopyUe is girt 

Half round by mountains, half by Neptune 
iav*d. 

The arduous ridge is iH'oken deep in clefts, 

Which open channels to pellucid ftneams 

In rap,id flow fonorous. Chief in fame g 

Spercheos, boafling once his poplars tall, 

Foams down a ftony bed. Throughout the face 
Of this broad champain numberlefs are pitch’d 
Barbarian tents. Along the winding flood 
1 o rich ThelTdia’s coniines they extend. i o 

They fill the vallies, late profufely blefs’d 
In nature’s vary’d beauties, Hoftile fpears 
Now briflle horrid through her languid flirubs. 
pale die her flow’rets under barb’rous feet. 
Embracing ivy from its rock is tom. 25 

The lawn, difmantled of its verdure, fades. • 
The poplar groves, uprooted from the banks, 

Leave defolate the ilream. Elab’ratc domes, 

To heav’n devoted in recefles green, 

Had felt rude force, infenfible and blind io 

To elegance and art. The flatues, buds, 

The figur’d vafes, mutilated, lie 

With chifell’d columns, their engraven freeze. 

Their architrave and cornice, all disjoin’d. 
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Yet unpolluted, is apsut referv^d 
In this deep vale, a patrimonial Ipot 
Of Alcuadian Princes, who, allies 
To Xerxes, reign’d in Theffaly. There grow 
Inviolate the flirubs. There branch the trees, 

Sons of the foreft. Over downy mofs 30 

Smooth walks and fragrant, lucid here and broad. 
There clos’d in myrtle under woodbine roofs, 

Wind to retreats deleftable, to grots, 

To fylvan ftriiftures, bow’rs, and cooling dells, 
Enliven’d all and mufical with birds 35 

Of vocal fweetnefs, in relucent plumes 
Innumerably various. Lulling falls 
Of liquid chryftal from perennial founts 
Attune their pebbled channels. Here the queen 
The noble dames of Perfia, here the train 4<» 

Of royal infants, each with eunuch guards, 

In rich pavilions, dazzling to the fight, 

PolTefs’d, remote front onfet and furprife, 

A tranquil ftation. Ariana here, 

Ill-deftin’d princefs, from Darius fprung, 45 

Hangs, undelighted, o’er melodious rills 
Hei* drooping forehead. Love-affli^ed fair ! 

All Inharmonious are the feather’d choirs 
To her fad ear. From flow’rs, and florid plants 
To her the breezes, wafting frcfli perfumes, 50 
Tranfmit no pleafure. Sedulous in vain. 

Her tender flaves in harmony with lutes 
Of foothing found their warbled voices blend 
To charm her fadnefs. This, the precious part 
Of Afia’s camj), Aftuchus bolds in charge, 55 

A Sa« 
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A Satrap, long experienc’d, who prefixes 

O'er all the regal palaces. High rank'd, 

Hold, refblute and ^ithful, he commands 

The wh(^e Sperchean vale. In prolpe£l rife 

The difiaitt navy, dancing on the foam, 60 

Th’ unbounded camp, enveloping the plain, 

With Xerxes' tent, auguft in ftru 61 ure plac’d 

A central objefl to attra6^ the eyes 

Of fubjeft millions. Thither now refort 

Tigranes and Phraortes. Him they find 65 

Inclos'd by princes, by illullrious chiefs, 

_ « 

The potentates of Alia. - Near his fide 

Abrocomes and Hyperandics wait, 

His gallant brothers, with Mazseus brave. 

Pandates, Intaphernes, mighty lords. 70 

Their fcepter'd mailer from his radiant feat 

Looks down imperious. So the Aately tow'r 

Of Belus, mingling .its majellic brow 

With heav’n’s bright azure, from on high furvey'd 

The huge extent of Babylon with all 75 

Herfumptuous domes and palaces beneath. 

This day his banners to unfurl in Greece 

The monarch's will decides; but firft ordains, 

T/iat grateful hymns fliould celebrate the name 

Of Horomazes : So the Perlians call’d 80 

The world’s great author. Rob’d in pureft white 

The Magi rang’d before th* unfolded tent. 

Fire blaz’d befide them. Tow'rds die facred flame 

They ti rn’d, and fent their tuneful praife to heav'n. 

From Zoroallres was the fong deriv'd, 85 
Who on the hills of Perlia from his cave, 

G 2 
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By flow’rs environ’d, and melodious founts, 

MThich Tooth’d the folexnn manfton, had reveal’d, 

How Horamazes, radiant fource of good, 

Original, immortal, fram’d the globe 90 

In fruitfuincfs and beauty : how with ftars 
By him the heav’ns were fpangled : how the fun. 
Refulgent Mithra, pureft fpring of light, 

And genial warmth, whence teeming nature fmiles, 
Burft from the eaft at his creating voice ; 95 

When flraight beyond the golden verge of day 
Night flicw’d the horrors of her diftant reign, 

Where black and hateful Arimanius frown’d, . 

The author foul of evil: how with fliades 
From his dire manfion he deform’d the works loo 
Of Horomazes, turn’d to noxious heat 
The. folar beam, that foodful earth might parch. 
That 11 reams, exhaling, might forfakei dieir beds, 
Whence peftilence and famine : how the pow’r 
Of Horomazes in the human breall ioj 

Benevolence and equity infus’d. 

Truth, temperance, and wifdom fprung from heav’n : 
When Arimanius blacken’d all the foul 


With falihood and injuRice, with defires 
Infatiable, with violence and rage, no 

Malignity and folly. If the hand 
Of Horomazes on precarious life 
Sheds wealth and plcafure ; fwift th* infernal god 
With wild excefs, or av’rice blafls the joy. 

Thou, Horomazes, viftory doR give. 115 

By "thee with fame the regal head is crown’d. 
Great Xerxes owns thy fuccour. When in Rorms 


The 
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The bate of, direful Arimanius fweli*d 
'The Hellerpont; thou o'er its chafing hreaft 
The defiin'd mailer of the world didll lead, 10O 
This day his promis’d glories to enjoy : 

When Greece affrighted to his arm lhall bend j 
Ev’n as at lall fliall Arimanius fall 
Before thy .might, and evil be no more. 

The Magi ceas’d their harmony. Behold, 125 
From her tall ihip between a double row 
Of naval warriors, while a golden ray 
Shoots from her ilandard, Arteraifia lands, 
la her enrich’d accoutrements of war, 129 

The full-wrought buckler, and high-creiled helm, • 
In Caria firft devis'd, acrofs the beach 
Her tow’*ring (brm advances. So the pine. 

From Taurus hewn mature in fpiry pride, 

Now by the fallor 'ki its canvafs wings 
Voluminous, and dazzling pendants drefs’d, 135 
On Arieraifia’s own imperial deck 
Is feen to rife, and overtop the grove 
Of crouded malls furrounding. In her heatt 
Deep fcorn of courtly counfellors file bore, 

Who fill with impious vanity their king; *140 
As when he lafh’d the HGUefpont with rods, 

Amid the billows caft a golden chain 
To fetter Neptune. Yet her brow fevere 
Unbent its rigour often, as flic glanc’d 
On her young fon, who, pacing near in arms 145 
Of Carlan guife, proportion’d to his years, 

I.,ook’d up, and waken’d by repeated fmilcs 
Maternal fondnefs, melting in that eye, 

G 3 
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Which fcowPd on purpled flatterers. Her feat 
At the right hand of Xerxes (he aflumes^ iig,& 
Invited ; while in adoration bow’d 
Tigranes and Phraortes. Prone they lay, 

Acrofs their foreheads fpread their fervile palms, 

As from aprefcnt deity, too bright 
For mortal vifion, to conceal their eyes. 155 

' At length in abjefl phrafe Tigranes thus. 

O Xerxes, live forever! Gracious lord. 

Who doft permit thy fervants to approach 
Thy awful fight, and proflrate to confefs 
Thy msyefly and radiance. May the pow’r 160 
Of Horomazes ilretch thy regal arm 
O’er endlefs nations from the Indian (hores 
To thofe wide floods, which beat Iberian ftrands, 
From northern Tanais to the fource of Nile ! 

Still from thy head may Arimanius bend 165 
Againft thy foes his malice ! Yonder Greeks, 

Already fmote with frenzy by his wrath, 

Rejeft thy proffer’d clemency. They chufe 
To magnify thy glory by their Tall. 

The monarch, turning to his brothers, fpake. 170 
Say, Hyperanthes, can thy foul believe 
Thefe tidings ? Sure thefe (laves have never dar’d 
To face the Grecians, but delude our ears 
With bafe impoftures, which their fear fuggefts. 

He frown’d, and Hyperanthes calm reply’d. 175 

O from his fervants may the king avert 
His indignation! Greece was fam’d of old 
For martial fpirit, and a dauntlefs breed. 

I once have try’d their valour. To my words 

Abrocomes 
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Abrocomes can witnefs. When thy fire 180 
And ours, Darius, to Athenian (hores 
With Artafhernes brave and Datis fent 
Our tender youth ; at Marathon we found, 

How weak thediope, that numbers could difinay 
A foe, refolv’d on viflory, or death. 185 

Yet not, as one contemptible, or bafe, 

Let me appear before thee. Though the Greeks 
With fiich perfifiing courage be endu’d, 

Soon as the king fiiall fummon to the field, 

He fiiall behold me in the dang’rous van i^o 
Exalt my fpear, and pierce the hollile ranks, 

Or fink beneath them. Xerxes fwift rejoin’d. 

Why over Afia, and the Libyan foil 
With all their nations doth my potent arm 
Extend its feepter ? Wherefore do I fweep igg 
Acrofs the earth with millions in my train ? 

Why (hade the ocean with unnumber’d fails ? 

Why all this pow’r, unlefs th* Almighty’s will 
Decreed one matter to the fubjefl world; 

And that the earth’s extremity alone 200 

Should bound my empire? He for this reduc’d 
The Nile’s revolted fons, enlarg’d my fway , 

With Tandy Libya, and the fultry clime 
Of jEthiopia. He for this fubdu’d 
The Hellepontic foam, and taught the Tea 205 
Obedience to my nod. Then dream no more, 

That heav’n,, delertlng my imperial caufe, 

With courage more, than human, will infpire 

Yon delpicable Grecians, and expunge 

The common fears of nature from their breafts. 210 

Tnx 
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The monarch ceas’d. Abrocomes began. 

The king commands us to reveal our thoughts, 
Incredulous he hears. But time and truth 
Not Horomazes can arrcll. Thy beams 214 

To inftant llgiit’ning, Mithra, mayft*thou change 
For my dcftruftion ; may th* offended king 
Frown on his fervant, call a loathing eye ; 

If the aflertion of my lips be falfe : 

Our further march thofe Grecians will oppofe. 

Amid th’encircling peers Argeftes fat, 220 
A potent pjince. O’er Sipylus he reign'd, 

Whofe verdant fummits overlook’d the waves 
Of Hermus and Paflolus. Either ftream, 

Enrich’d by golden fands, a tribute paid 
To this great Satrap, Through the fervile court 225 
Yet none was found more praftis’d in the arts 
Of mean fubminTion ; none more fklll’d to gain 
The royal favour j nore, who better knew 
The phrafe, the look, the gelliire of a Have ; 

None more detefling Artemifia’s worth, 230 

By her none more defpls’d. His mailer’s eye 
He caught, then fpake. Difplay thy dazzling flate, 
Thou deity of Afia. Greece will hide 
Before thy prefence her dejefled face. 

Last Artemilia, rifing ftern, began. 235 

Why fits the lord of Afia in his tent, 

Unprofitably wafting precious hours 
In vain difcuffion, whether yonder Greeks, 

Rang’d in defence of that important pafs, 

Will fight, or fly ? A queftion by tht fword 240 
To be decided. Still to narrow ftreights 
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By land, by fea thy council hath confin'd 
Each enterprife of war. In numbers weak 
Twice have th* Athenians in Euboea's frith 

Repuls'd thy navy-But whate'er thy will, ’•245 

Be it enforc'd by vigour. Let the king 
The diff’rcnce fee by trial in the field 
Between finooth found and valour. Then diflblve 
Thefe impotent debates. Afcend thy car. 

The future ftage of war thyfelf explore. 250 

Behind thee leave the vanity of hope, 

That fuch a foe to fplendour will fubmit, 

Whom fteel, not gold, muft vanquifh. Thou provide 
Thy mail, Argeftes, Not in filken robes, 

Not as in council with an pily tongue, 255 

But ipear to Ipear, and clanging fhield to Ihield, 
Thou foon muft grapple on a field of blood. 

The king arofe-No more. Prepare my car. 

The Spartan exile, Demaratus, call. 

We will ourfelves advance to view the foe, 260 

The monarch will'd; and fuddenly he heard 
His trampling horfes. High on filver wheels 
The iy'ry car with azure fapphircs ftione, 

Caerulean beryls, and the jafper green, 

The emerald, the ruby's glowing blufli, 265 

The flaming topaz with its golden beam, 

The pearl, th' empurpled amethyft, and all 
The various gems, which India's mines afford 
To deck the pomp of kings. In bumifh'd gold 
A fculptur'd eagle from behind difplay'd 270 

His ftately neck, and o'er the royal head 
Outftretch'd his dazzling wings, Eight gen'rous fteeds, 

Which 
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Which on the fam’d Nifsean plain were nurs’d 
In wintry Media, drew the radiant car. 

Not thofe of old, to Hercules refus’d 275 

By falfe Laomedon, nor they, which bore 
The fon of Thetis through the Icatter’d rear 
Of Troy’s devoted race, with thele might vye 
In ftrength, pr beauty. In obedient pride 
They hear their lord. Exulting, in the air 280 
They tofs their foreheads. On their glill’ning cheils 
The filver manes dilport. The king afeends. 

Befide his footftool Demaratus fits. 

The charioteer now lhakes th' eHulgent reins, 

Strong Patiramphes. At die fignal bound 285 
Th’ attentive Heeds ; the chariot flies : behind, 

Ten thoufand horfe in thunder fweep the field. 

Down to the fea-beat margin, <m a plain 

Of vaft expanfion in battalia wait 

The eaflern bands. To thefe th* imperial wheels, 290 

-By princes follow’d -in a hundred cars, 

Proceed. The queen of Caria and her fon 
With Hyperanthes rode. The king’s approach 
Sw^ft through the wide arrangemem is proclaim’d. 
He now draws nigh. Th’ innumerable hoH 295 
Roll back by nations, and admit their lord 
With all his Saltraps. As from cry Hal domes, 

Built underneath an arch of pendent Teas, 

When that Hern pow’r, whofe trident rules the Hoods, 


With each cerulean deity afeends, 

Thron’d in his pearly chariot, all the deep 
'Divides its bofom to th’ emerging god ; 

So Xerxes rode between the Afian world, 
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On either fide receding: when, as down 

Th* immeafurable ranks his fight was lofi, gog 

A momentary gloom o’ercafi his mind, 

While this refle6^ioh fill’d his eyes with tears; 

^hat, foon as time a hundred years had told, 

^Not one among thofe millions (hould fiirvive. 

Whence to ohfcure thy pride arofe that cloud ? 310 
Was it, that once humanity cotild touch 
A tyrant’s breaft ? Or rather did thy foul 
Kepine, O Xerxes, at the bitter thought, 

That all thy pow’r was mortal ? But the veil 
Of fadnefs foon foribok his bright’ning eye, 313 
As with adoring awe thofe millions bow’d, 

And to his heart relentlefs pride recall’d. 

Elate the mingled profpeft he furveys 
Of glitt’ring files unnumber’d, chariots feyth’d, 

On thund’ring axles roll’d, and haughty fteeds, 320 
In fumptuous trappings dad, Barbaric pomp. 

While gorgeous banners to the fun expand 
Their ftreaming volumes of reluceiit gold, 
Preeminent amidft tiaras gemm’d 
Engraven helmets, {hidds embofs’d, and fpears 325 
In number equal to the bladed grafs, * 

Whofe living green in vernal beauty clothes 
Theffalia’s vale. What pow’rs of founding vsrfe 
Can to the mind prefent th’ amazing fccne ? 

Not thee, whom rumour’s fab’ling voice delights, 330 
Poetic fancy, to my aid I call; 

But thoii, hiftoric truth, fupport my fong, 

Which £hall the various multitude difplay, 

Their arms, their manners, and their native feats. 

The 
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The Perfians firfi in fcaly corfelets Ihone, 335 
A gen*rous nation, worthy to enjoy 
The liberty their injur’d fathers loft, * 

Whofe arms for Cyrus overturn’d the ftrength 
Of Babylon and Sardis. Pow’r advanc’d 
The viftor’s head above his country’s laws. 340 . 
Their tongues were praflls’d in the words of truth, 
Their limbs inur’d to ev’ry manly toil, 

To brace the bow, to rule th* impetuous fteed, ** 
To dart the javelin j but untaught to form 
The ranks of war, with unconnefled force, 345 
With inefFeflual fortitude they rufli’d, 

As on a fence of adamant, to pierce 
Th’ indiflbluble phalanx. Lances Ihort, 

And ofier-woven targets they oppos’d 

To weighty Grecian ipears, and mafty fhiclds. 35^' 

On ev’ry head tiaras .rofe like tow’rs. 

Impenetrable. With a golden glofs 
Blaz’d their gay fandals, and the floating reins 
Of each proud courfer. Daggers on their thighs, 
Well-furnilhed quivers on their fhoulders hung, 355 
And ftrongeft bows of mighty fize they bore, 
Refembling ihefe in arms, the Medes are feen. 

The Ciflians and Hyreanians. Media once 
From her bleak mountains aw’d the fubjefl eafi. 


Her kings in cold Ecbatana were thron’d. 360 
The Ciflians march’d from Sufa’s regal walls, 

From fultry fields, o’erfpread with branching palms, 
And white with lillies, water’d by the floods 
Of fam’d Choafpes. His tranfparcn| wave 
The coftly goblet wafts to Perfia’s kings. 365 

Air 
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Att other ftreams the royal lip difdains. 

Hyrcania’s race forfook their fruitful clime, 

Dark in the lhadows of expanding oaks, 

To Ceres dear and Bacchus. There the corn, 

Bent by its foodful burden fiieds, unreap’d, gyo 
plenteous feed, impregnating the foil 
With future harvefts ; while in cv’ry wood 
Their precious labours on the loaded boughs 
The honey'd fwarms purfue. Aflyria’s fons 
Difplay their brazen cafques, unfkilful work 375 
Of rude Barbarians. Each fullains a mace, 

O’erlaid with iron. Near Euphrates’ banks 
Within the mighty Babylonian gates 
They dwell, and where Hill mightier once in fway 
Old Ninus rear'd its head, th’ imperial feat 380 
Of eldeft tyrants. Thefe Chalda:a joins. 

The land of ihcpherds. From the paftures wide 
There Belus firft dlfcern’d the various coui jc 
Of heav’n's bright planets, and the cluftring flars 
With names diftinguifli’d ; whence himfelf was 
deem’d 385 

The firft of gods. His Iky-afccnding fane 
In Babylon the proud Affyrians rais’d. • 
Drawn from the bounteous foil, by Ochus lav’d, 

The Baflrians ftood, and rough in (kins of goats 
The Paricanian archers. Cafpian ranks gcjo 

From barren mountains, from the joylefs coaft 
Around the ftormy lake, whofe name they bore, 
Their fcymetars upheld, and cany bows. 

The Indian tribes, a threefold hoft compofe. 

Part guide the courier, part the rapid car; 395 
VoL.I. H The 
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The reft on foot within the bending cane 
For flaughter fix the iron-pointed reed. 

They o'er the Indus from the dlftant verge 
Of Ganges paffing, left a region, lov'd 
By lavifli nature. There the feafon bland 400 

Beftows a double harveft. Honey'd flirubs, " 

The cinnamon, the Ipikenard blefs their fields. 
Array’d in native wealth, each warrior Ihines. 

His ears bright-beaming pendants grace ; his hands, 
Encircled, wear a bracelet, ftarr'd with gems, 405 
Such were the nations, who to Xerxes fent 
Their mingled aids of infantry and horfe. 

Now, Mufe, recite, what multitudes obfeur'd 
The plain on fool, or elevated high 
On martial axles, or on camels beat 410 

The loofeii’d mold. The Parthians firll appear. 

Then weak in numbers, from unfruitful hills, 

From woods, nor yet for warlike ftceds renown'd. 
Near them the Sogdians, Dadices arrange, 

Gandarians and Chorafmians. Sacian throngs 415 
From cold Imaus pour'd, from Oxus^ wave. 

From Cyra, built on laxartes' brink, 

A bound of Perfia's empire. Wild, untam’d, 

To fury prone, their deferts they fi>rfook. 

A bow, a falchion, and a pond'rous axe 420 
t The favage legions arm'd. A pointed caT^ue 
O’er each grim vilage rear’d an iron cone. 

In arms like Perfians the Saranges ftood. 

High, as Cheir knees^ the lhapely bufkins-citing 
Around their legs. Magnificent they trod - 425 

In garments richly tin^ur'd. Next are feen 
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The Pa£han, Mycian, and the Uilan train, 

In lkir#of goats rucle-vcfted. But in fpoils 
Of tawny lions, and of fpotted pards 
The graceful range of yEihiopian Ihews 
An equal (lature, and a beauteous frame. 

T^cir torrid region had imbrpwn’d their cheeks, 

And curPd their jetty locks. In ancscnt fong 
Renown’d for juftice, riches they difdain’d, 

As foes to virtue. From their feat remote 435 
On Nilus* verge above th’ ^Egyptian bound 
Forc’d by their king’s malignity and pride, 

Thefe friends of hofpitality and peace, 

Themfelves uninjur’d, wage rduftant war 
Againll a land, whofe climate, and whofe name 44 ® 
To them were ftrange. Wuh hardeft ftone they point 
The rapid arrow. Bows four cubits long, ^ 

Form’d of elaftic branches from tlie palm, 

They carry, knotted clubs, and lances, arm d 
With horns of goats. The Paphlagonians march’d 445 
From where Carambis with projefted brows 
O’erlooks the dulky Euxine, wrapt in mills. 

From where through flow’rs, which paint his vary d 

banks, 

Parthenius flows. The Lydian bands fuccced , 

The Matienians, Marlandenians next; 45 ® 

To them the Syrian multitudes who range 
Among the cedars on the Ihaded ridge 
Of Libanus; who cultivate the glebe 
Wide-water’d by Orontes; who refide 
Near Daphne’s grove, or pluck from loaded palms 455 
The foodful date, which clufters on the plains 

H-a 
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Of rich Damafcus. All, who bear the name 
Of Cappadocians, fwcll the Syrian hoft, ^ 

With thofe, who gather from the fragrant (hrub 
The aromatic balfam, and extra6l 460 

Its milky juice along the lovely fide 
Of Jordan, winding, till immers’d he fleeps 
Beneath a pitchy furface, which obfeures 
Th* Afphaltic pool. The Phrygians then advance, 
To them their ancient colony are join’d, 465 
Armenia’s fons. Thefe fee the gulhing founts 
Of Ilrong Euphrates cleave the yielding earth. 

Then, wide in lakes expanding, hide the plain; 
Whence with collefled waters, fierce and deep, 

H is palfage rending through diminilh’d rocks, 470 
To Babylon he foams.. Not fo the dream 



foft Araxes to the Cafpian glides; 
dealing imperceptibly, fudains 


The green profufion of Armenia’s meads. 


Now drange to view, in fimilar attire, 47^ 
But far unlike in manners to the Greeks, 


Appear the I.ydians. Wantonnefs and ^ort 
Ware all their care. Bcfide Cayder’s brink, 
Or fmootii Maeander, winding filent by, 
Befide Paftolean waves, among the vines 
Of Tmolus fifing, or the wealthy tide 
Of golden-fanded Hermus they allure 
The fight, enchanted by the graceful dance; 

Or with melodious fweetnefs charm the air. 
And melt to fofted languilhment the ^foul. 
What to the field of danger could incite 
Thefe tender fons of luxury ? The lalh 
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Of their fell fov’rcign drove their fliiv’ring backs 
Through hail and tempell, which enrag’d the main, 
And (hook beneath their trembling fteps the pile 490 
Conjoining Afia and the weftern world. 

T<^hem Mceonia, hot with fulph’rous mines, 

Unites her troops. No tree adorns their fields, 
Unblef^’d by verdure. Alhes hide the foil; 

Black are the rocks, and ev’ry hill deform'd 495 
By conflagration. Helmets prefs their brows. 

Two darts they brandifh. On their woolly vefts 
A fword is girt; and hairy hides compofe 
Their bucklers round and fmall. The Myfians left 
Olympus wood-envelop’d, left the meads, ^00 

Wafli’d by Caicus, and the baneful tide 
Of Lycus, nurfe to ferpents. Next advance 
An ancient nation, who in early times 
By T rojan arms aflail’d, their native land 
Efteem’d lefs dear, than freedom, and exchang’d 505 
Their I'eat on Strymon, where in Thrace he pours 
A freezing current, • for the diflant flood 
Of filhy Sangar. Thele, Bithynians nam’d, 

Their habitation to the facred feet 
Of Dindymus extend. Yet there they groan 510 
Beneath opprellion, and their freedom mourn 
On Sangar now, as once on Strymon loft. 

The ruddy Ikins of foxes cloth’d their heads. 

Their Ihields were falhion’d like the horned moon. 

A veft embrac’d their bodies while abroad, 515 
I'ing’d with unnumber'd hues, a mantle flow’d. 

But other Thracians, who their former name 
Retain’d in Afia, fulgent morions wore, 
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With horns of bulls in imitating bralS| 

CurvM o’er the crefted ridge. Phoenician cloth 520 
Their legs infolded. Wont to chafe the wolf, 

A hunter’s fpear they grafp’d. What nations Hill 
On either fide of Xerxes, while he pafs’d, 

Their huge array difcov’ring, fwell his lout 
With more, than mortal pride? The clufter’d bands 525 
Of Mofchians and Macronians now appear, 

The Mofyncecians, whoj on berries fed, 

In wooden tow’rs adong the Pontic lands 
Kepofe their painted limbs; the mirthful race 
Of Tibarenians next, whofe carelefs minds 
Delight in play and laughter. Then advance 
In garments, buckled on their fpacious cheils, 

A people, deftin’d in eternal verfe, 

Ev’n thine, fublime Moeonides, ^to live. 

Thefe are the Milyans. Solymi their name 
Id thy celcAial Arains, Pifidia’s hills 
Their dwelling. Once a formidable train 
They fac’d the Arong Bellerophon in war. 

Now doom’d a more tremendous foe to meet, 
Themfelves unnerv’d by thraldom, they muA leave54o 
Their putrid bodies to the dogs of Greece. 

The Marians follow. Next is Aria’s hoA, 

Drawn from a region horrid all in thorn, 

A dreary waAe of fands, which mock the toil 
Of patient culture ; fave one favour’d ipot, ^45 
Which from the wild emerges like an ille, 

Attir’d in verdure, interfpers’d with vines 
Of gen’roiis nurture, yielding juice, which fcoms 
*l‘hc injuries of time : yet nature’s hand 
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Had Town their rocks with coral; had enrich’d 550 
Their defert hills with veins of fapphirs blue, 
Which on the turbant fliine. On ev’ry neck 
The corld bluflies through the num’rous throng. 

Tl^ Allarodians, and SaTperian bands, 

Equipp’d like Colchians, wield a falchion fmall. 555 
Their heads are guarded by a helm of wood, 

Their lances Ihort, of hides undrefs’d their ihields. 
The Colchians march’d from Phafis, from the Strand, 
Where once Medea, fair enchantrefs flood, 

And, wond’ring, view’d the firfl advent’rous keel, ^60 
Which cut the Pontic foam. From Argo’s fide 
The demigods dcfcended. They repair’d 
To her fell fire’s inhofpitable hall. 

His blooming graces Jafon there difclos’d. 

With ev’ry art of eloquence divine ^5^ 

He claim’d the golden fleece. The virgin heard, 
She gaz’d in fatal ravifbment, and lov’d. 

Then to the hero flie refigns her heart. 

Her magic tames the brazen-footed bulls. 

She lulls the fleeplefs dragon. O’er the main 570 
He wafts the golden prize, and gen’rous fair. 

The deftin’d viftim of his treach’rous vows. * 
The hoflile Colchians then purfu’d their flight 
In vain. By ancient enmity inflam’d. 

Or to recal the long-forgotten wrong 575 

Compell’d by Xerxes, now they menace Greece 
With defolation. Next in Median garb 
A croud appear’d, who left the peopled ifles 
In Perfia’s gulph, and round Arabia flrewn. 

Some in their native topaz were adorn’d, 580 

From 
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From Ophiodcs, from Topazos fprung; 

Some in the fliells of tortoifes, which brood 
Around Cafitis’ verge. For battle range 
Thofe^ who refide, where, all befet with palms, 
Erythras lies entomb’d, a potent king, 5^85 

Who nam’d of old the Eryihrxan main. ^ 

On chariots feyth’d the Libyans fat, array’d 
In (kins terrific, brandifhing their darts 
Of wood, well-temper’d in the hard’ning flames. 

Not Libya’s deferts from tyrannic fway ggo 

Could hide her Tons; much lefs could freedom dwell 
Amid the plenty of Arabia's fields; 

Where fpicy Caflia, where the fragrant reed, 

Where myrrh, and hallow’d fraukinceiice perfume 
The Zephyr’s wing. A bow of largefl fize 5^5 
Th* Arabian carries. O’er his lucid veft 
Loofe floats a mantle, on his fhoulder clafp’d. 

Two chofen myriads on the lofty backs 
Of camels rode, who match’d the fleeteft horfe. 

Such were the numbers, which, from Afia led, 600 
In bafe proftration, bow'd before the wheels 
Of ^Xerxes’ chariot. Yet what legions more 
The Malian fand o'erfhadow ? Forward rolls 
The regal car through nations, who in arms, 

In order’d ranks unlike the orient tribes, 605 
Upheld the fpear and buckler. But, untaught 
To bend the fervile knee, ereft they flood ; 

Uniefs that, mourning o’er the fhameful weight 
Of their new bondage, feme their broVs deprefs’d. 
Their arms with grief diflaining. Europe's fonj 610 
W'ere ihefe, whom Xerxes by refifliels force 

Had 
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Had gather'd round his (landards. Murmuring here, 
The fons of Thrace and Macedonia rang’d; 

Here on his fteed the brave Theffalian frown’d j 
There pin’d reluftant multitudes, of Greece 615 
Rc'Jhindant plants, in colonies difpers’d 
Between Byzantium and the Malian bay. 

Through all the nations, who ador’d bis pride, 
Of fear’d his pow’r, the monarch now was pafs’d 5 
Nor yet among thofe millions could be found 6 ao 
O ne, who in beauteous feature might compare, 

Or tow’ring fize with Xerxes. O poflcfs*d 
Of all, hut virtue, doom’d to ihew, how mean. 

How weak, without her, is unbounded pow’r. 

The charm of beauty, and the blaze of Hate, 625 

How infecurc of happinefs, how vain ! 

Thou, who could’ft mourn the common lot, by heav’n 
From none withheld, which oft to thoulands proves 
Their only refuge from a tyrant’s rage ; 

Which in confuming ficknefs, age, or pain 630 
Becomes at laft a Toothing hope to all: 

Thou, who could’ft weep, that nature’s gentle hand 
Should lay her weary’d offspring in the tomb ; ^ 

Yet could’ft remorfelefs from their peaceful feats 
Lead half the nations, viflims to thy pride, 635 
To famine, plague and maflacre a prey; 

What didft thou merit from the injur’d world ? 
What fufPrings to compenfate for the tears 
Of Afia’s mothers, for unpeopled realms, 

For all this wafte of nature ? On his hoft 640 
Th* exulting monarch bends his haughty fight. 

To Demaratus then dirc^ his voice, 

Mv 
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My father, great Darius, to thy mind 
Recal, O Spartan. Gracious he received 
Thy wandering fteps, expell'd their native home. 645 
My favour too retnember. To beg uil e 
Thy benefaftor, and disfigure truth 
AVouId ill become thee. With confidVate eyes 
Look back on thefc battalions. Now declare, 

If yonder Grecians will oppofc their march. 650 
To him the exile. Deem not, mighty lord, 

I will deceive thy goodnefs by a tale 
To give them glory, who degraded mine. 

Nor be the king offended, while I ufe 
The voice of truth. The Spartans never fly. 655 
Contemptuous fmil’d the monarch, and re* 
fum'd. 

Wilt thou, in Lacedzmon once fupreme. 
Encounter twenty Perfians? Yet thefe Greeks 
In greater difproportion muft engage 
Our hofl ro>morrow. Demaratus then, 660 

By Angle combat were the trial vain 
To Ihcw the pow’r of well-united force. 

Which oft by military (kill furmounts 
The weight of numbers. Prince, the difPrence learn 
Between thy warriors, and the fons of Greece. 665 
The flow'r, die fafeguard of thy num'rous camp 
Are mercenaries. Thefe are canton’d round 
Thy provinces. No fertile field demands 
Their painful hand to break the fallow glebe. 

Them to the noon-day toil no harvefWcalls, 670 
Nor on the mountain falls the ftubborn oak 
By their laborious axe. Th^ir watchful eyes 

Obfenre 
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Obferve not, how the flocks and heifers feed. 

To them of wealth, of all poflefhons void, 

The name of country wth an empty found 675 
Flies o’er the car, nor warms their joylcfs hearts, 
Who ftiare no country. Needy, yet in fcom 
Rejc6ling labour, wretched by their wants, 

Yet profligate through indolence, with limbs 
Enervated and foft, with minds corrupt, 680 

From mifery, debauchery and floth 
Are thefe to battle drawn againfl a foe, 

Train’d in gymnaflic exercife and arms, 

Inur’d to hardfhip, and the child of toil, 

Wont through the freezing fliow’r, the wintry florm685 
O’er his own glebe the tardy ox to goad. 

Or in the fun’s impetuous heat to glow 
Beneath the burthen of his yellow (heaves ; 

Whence on himfelf, on her, whofe faithful arms 
Infold him joyful, on a growing race 6go 

Which glad his dwelling, plenty he bellows 
With independence. When to battle pall’d, 

For them his deareft comfort, and his care, 

And for the harvell, promis’d to his toil, ^ 

lie lifts the fhield, nor (huns unequal force. 695 

Such are the troops of ev’ry flatc in Greece. 

One only yields a breed more warlike Hill, 

Of whom felefled bands appear in fight, 

All citizens of Sparta. They the glebe 

Have never turn’d, nor bound the golden (heaf. 700 

They are devoted to feverer talks 

For war aiope, their foie delight and care. 

From infancy to manh^ they are train’d 
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To ivinter watckes, to inclement ikies» 

To plunge through torrents, brave the tuiky boar, 705 
To arms and wounds; a difcipline of pain 
So fierce, (b conilant, tliat to them a camp 
With all its hardihips is a feat of reft, ^ 
And war itfelf remiifion from their toil. 

Thy words are folly, with redoubled fcom 710 
Returns the monarch. Doth not freedom dwell 
Among the Spartans ? Therefore will they ftiun 
Superior foes. The unreftrain’d and free 
Will fly from danger ; while my vaflals, bom 
Toabfolute controlment from their king 715 

.Know, if th* allotted ftation they defert, 

The • fcourge awaits them, and my heavy wrath. 

To this the. exile. O conceive not, prince, 

That Spartans want an objefi, where to fix 
Their eyes in revVcnce, in obedient dread. 720 
To them more awful, than the name of king 
To Afia's trembling millions, is the law ; 

Whofe facred voice enjoins them to confront 
Unniimber'd foes to vanquifh, or to die. 

•Here Demaratus paufes. Xerxes halts. 72^ 
Its long defile Thermopylae prefents. 

The Satraps leave their cars. On foot they form 
A fplendid orb around their lord. By chance 
The Spartans then composM th' external guard. 
They, in a martial exercife employ'd, 730 

Heed not the monarch, or his gaq^y train ; 

But poife the fpear, protended, as in fight; 

Or lift their adverfe (hields in Angle ^ftrife; 
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Or, trooping, forward rufli, retreat and wheel 
In ranks unbroken, and with e(jual feet : 735 

While others calm beneath their poHfli’d helms 
Draw down their hair, whofe length of fable curls 
O erlpread their necks with terror. Xerxes here 
The exile queftions* What do thefo intend, 

Who with aiUduous hands adjuil their hair ? 74t> 

To whom the Spartan. O imperial lord, 

Such is their cuftom, to adorn their heads, 

When full determin’d to encounter death. 

Bring down thj^ nations in refplendent fteel; 

Arm, if thou canft, the gen’ral race of man, 745 
All, who polTefs the regions unexplor’d 
Beyond the Ganges, all, whdfc wand’ring ftejis 
Above the Calpian range the Scythian wild 
With thofe, who drink the fecret fount of Nile : 
Yet to Laconian bofoms fliall difmay 750 

Remain a ftranger. Fervour from his Ups 
Thus breaks aloud ; when, gulhing from his eyes, 
Rciilllefs grief o’erflows his cheeks. Afide 
His head he turns. He weeps in copious ilreams. 
The keen remembrance of his former ftate, 7^5 
Kis dignity, his greatnefs, and the fight 
Of thofe brave ranks, which thus unffiaken flood, 


And fpread amazement through the world in arms, 
Excite thefe forrows. His impaflioiVd looks 
Review the godlike warriors, who beneath . 760 

His flaiidard once viftorious fought, who call’d 
Him once their king, their leader ; then again, 
O’ercharg’d with anguifh, he bedews with tears 
VoL.I. „ 1 His 
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His rev'rend beard, in agony bemoans 
H is faded honours, his illufirious name 765 

Forgotten long, his Majefty defil’d 
By exile, by dependence. So obfcur’d 
By fordid mofs, and ivy’s creeping leaf, 

Some princely palace, or llupendous fane 
Magnificent in ruin nods; where time 770 

From under (helving architraves hath mow’d 
The column down, and cleft the pond’rous dome. 


Not unobferv’d by Hyperanthes, mourn’d 
Th’ unhappy Spartan. Kindly in his. own 

He prefs’d the exile’s hand, and thus humane* 775 

O Demaratus, in this grief 1 fee, 

How juft thy pralfes of Laconia’s ftate* 

Though cherilh'd here with univerfal love, 

Thou ftill deplor’d thy abfence from her face, 
Howe’er averfc to thine. But fwift relief .780 
From indignation borrow. Call to mind 
Thy injuries. Th’ aufpicious fortune blefs, 

Which led thee far from calumny and fraud, 

To peace, to honour in the Pcrfian court, 

5 Vs Demaratus with a grateful mind 785 

His anfwer was preparing, Perfia’s king 
Stern interrupted. Soon as morning fliines, 

Do you, Tigranes and Phraortes, head 
The Medes and Ciflians. Bring thefc Grecians 
bound. 

This faid, the monarch to his caihp returns, 790 
Th* attendant princes reafeend their cars, 

Save Hyperanthes, by the Carian queen 


Detain’d, 
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Detain’d, who thus began. Impartial, brave, 

Nurs’d in a court, yet virtuous, let my heart 
To thee its feelings undilguis’d reveal. 

Thou hear’ft thy royal brother. He demands 
Thefe Grecians bound. Why {lops his mandate 
there ? 

Why not command the mountains to remove. 

Or link to level plains. Yon Spartans view, 

Their weighty arms, their countenance. To die 800 
My gratitude inflrucls me in the caufe 
Of our imperial mailer. To fuccced 
Is not within the {hadow of my hopes 
At this dire pafs. What evil genius fways ? 
Tigranes, falfe Argeftes, and the reft 805 

In name a council, ceafelefs have oppos’d 
My diflates, oft repeated in defpight 
Of purpled ilatt’rers, to embark a force, 

Which, pouring on Laconia, might confine 
Thefe fons of valour to their own defence* 8i» 
Vain are my words, The royal car admiu 
Their found alone ; while adulation’s notes 
In Siren fweetnefs penetrate his heart, * 

There lodge enfnaring mifehief. In a figh. 

To her the Prince. O faithful to thy lord, 815 
Difcreet advifer, and in a£lion firm, 

What can I anfwcr ? My af!li£led foul 
Mull feck its refuge in a feeble hope# 

Thou may’ll be partial to thy Doric race^ 

May’ll magnify our danger. Let me hope, 821^ 
Whate'er the danger, if extreme, believe, 

I a That 
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Tkat Hyperanthes for his prince can bleed 
Not with lefs zeal, than Spartans for their laws. 

They feparate. To Xerxes 4 ie repairs. 

The queen, furrounded by the Carian guard, 825 
Stays and retraces with fagacious ken ^ 

The deftin’d field of war, the vary*d Ipace, 

Its depth, its confines both of hill and fea. 

Mean time a fcene more fplendid hath, allur'd 
Her fon's attention. His tranfported fight 830 
With ecftacy like worlbip long purfues 
The pomp of Xerxes in retreat, the throne, 

Which fiiew’d their idol to the nations round, 
The bounding deeds, caparifon'd in gold. 

The plumes, the chariots, ftandards. He excites 835 
Her care, exprefi’d in thefe pathetic drains. 

Look, on the king with gratitude. His fire 
Prote£led thine. Himfelf upholds our date. 

By loyalty inflexible repay 

The obligation. To immortal powVs 840 

The adoration of thy foul confine; 

And look undazzled on the pomp of man 
Mod weak, when highed. Then the jealous gods 
Watch to fijpplant him. They his paths, his courts, 
His chambers fill with flatt'ry's pois’nous fwarms, 845 
Whofe honey'd bane, by kingly pride devour’d, 
■Confumes the health of kingdoms. Here the boy 
By an attention,. which furpafs’d his years, 

Unlocks her inmod bofom. Thrice accurs'd 
Be thofe, th' indignant heroine purfues, 850 
Thofe, who have tempted their imperial lord 


To 
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To that prcpoft'rous arrogance, which call 
Chains in the deep to manacle the waves, 

ChaAis’d with ftripes in heav*n*s offended fight 855 

The Heliefpont, and fondly now demands 

The Spartans bound. O child, my foul*s delight. 

Train’d by my care to equitable fway 

And imitation of the gods by deeds 

To merit their proteftion, heed my voice. 860 

They, who alone can tame, or fwell the floods, 

Compofe the winds, or guide their flrong career, 

O’erwhelming human greatnefs, will confound 

Such vanity in mortals. On our fleet 

Their indignation hath already fall'n. 865 

Perhaps our boafled army is prepar’d 

A prey, for death to vindicate their pow’r. 

This faid, a curious fearch in ev’ry part 
Her eye renews. Adjoining to the ftreights, 

Frefh bloom’d a thicket of entwining fhrubs, 870 
A Teeming fence to fome fequefter’d ground. 

By travellers unbeaten. Swift her guards 
Addrefs’d their fpears to part the pliant boughs. 

Held back, they yield a paffage to the queen, * 
And princely boy. Delicious to their fight 
Soft dales, maeandring, Ihew their flow’ry laps 
Among rude piles of nature. In their lides 
Of rock are manfions hewn ; nor loaden trees 
Of cluiler’d fruit are wanting^ but no found, 

Except of brooks in murmur, and the fbng 880 
Of winged warblers, meets the lifl’ning ear. 

No grazing herd, no flock, nor human form 
U fc€Df DO careful huiib;.nd at his .toil, 

13 
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Befide ker threfhold no induftrious wife, 

No playful child. Inftru&ive to her Ton 885 

The princefs then. Already thefe abodes 
Are defolate. Once happy in their homes 
Th* inhabitants forfakc them. Pleafing fcene 
Of nature’s bounty, foonwill favage Mars 
Deform the lovely ringlets of thy Ihnibs, 890 

And coarfely pluck thy violated fruits . 

Unripe; will deafen with his clangour fell 


Thy tuneful choirs. I mourn thy dcftin’d fpoil, 

Yet come thy firft ’ defpoiler. Captains, plant, 

Ere morning breaks, my fecret ftandard here. 8 95 
Come, boy, away. Thy fafety will I truft 
To Demaratus; while thy mother tries 
With thefe her martial followers, what (parks, 

Left by our Doric fathers, yet inflame 

Their fons and daughters in a Hern debate 900 

With other Dorians, who have never breath’d 


The foft’ning gales of Afia, never bow’d 
In forc’d allegiance to Barbarian thrones. 

Thou heed my order. Thofe ingenuous looks 
difcontent fupprefs. For thee this fight 905 
Were too feveie a leflbn. Thou mightft bleed 
Among the thoufands, fated to expire 
By Sparta’s lance. Let Artemifia die. 

Ye all-difpcfing rulers, but protefl 
Her fon. She ceas’d. T]ie lionefs, who reigns 910 
'Queen of the forefl, terrible in flrAgth, 

And prone to fury, thus, by nature taught, 

Melts o’er her young in blandilhmeDt and love. 


\ 


Now 
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Now flowly tow’rds the Perfian camp her ftcps 
Infilence (he dlrefted ; when a voice, 915 

Sent from a rock, acceihble which feemM 
To none, but feather’d paflcngers of air, 

By this reproof detain’d her. Caria’s queen 
Art thou, to Greece by Doric blood ally’d ? 

Com’ft thou to lay her fruitful meadows wafte, 920 
Thou homager of tyrants ? Upward gaz’d 
Th’ aftonifli’d princefs. Lo ! a female ftiape. 

Tall and majeftic, from th’ impendent ridge 
Look’d awful down, A holy fillet bound 
Her graceful hair, loofe flowing. Seldom wept 925 
Great Artemlfia. Now a fpringing tear 
Between her eyelids gleam’d. Too true, flic figh'd, 
A homager of tyrants! Voice auflere, 

And prefence half-divine! Again the voice. • 

O Artemisia, hide thy Doric fword. 9^0 
Let no Barbarian tyrant through thy might, 

Thy counfels, valiant as thou art and wife, 
Confume the holy fanes, deface the tombs. 

Subvert the laws of Greece, her fons enthrall, 

\ 

TiiE queen made no reply. Her breaft-pJate 
heav’d. 535 

The tremulous attire of cov’ring mail 

Confefs’d her ftrugglc. She at length exclaim'd. 

Olympian thund’rcr, from thy neighb’ring hill 
Of facred oaths remind me I Then afide 
She turns to fliun that majefty of form, 940 

In folemn founds upbraiding. Torn her thoughts 

She 
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She feels. A painful confli£l flie endures 
With recolleflion of her Doric race; 

Till gratitude, reviving, arms her bread. 

Her royal bencfaflor (he recals, 945 

Back to his fight precipitates her deps. 
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BOOK THE FIFTH. . 

Th£ Argument. 

Leonidas, rifing by break of day, hears the intelli¬ 
gence, which Agis and Meliboeus bring from the up¬ 
per pafs, then commands a body of Arcadians 
with the Platceans and Thefpians, to be drawn out 
for battle, under the conduB (f Demophilus, in that 
part of Thcrmopylce, whith lies clofe to the Phocian 
wall, from whence he^ harangues them* The ene¬ 
my approaches, Diomedon killi Tigranes in fingle 
combat. Both armies join battle, Dithyrambus' 
kills Phfaortes, The Perfians, entirely defeaied, 
are purfued by Demophilus to the extremity of the 
pafs. The Arcadians, inconfideraiely advancing be¬ 
yond it, faJl into an amhufk, which Artemifia had 
laid to cover the retreat of th^ Perfians, She 
kills Clonius, but is herfef repuls*d by Demophi¬ 
lus, Diomedon and Dithyrambus give chace^ to 
her broken forces over the plains, in the fight (f 
Perfia's camp, whence fhe receives no ajfjiance. 
She rallies a fmall body, and, facing the enemy, 
dfabUs Dithyrambus by a blow on his helmet. 
This puts the Grecians into fowA confufon, and gives 
her an opportunity of preferving the remainder of 
her Carians, by a timely retreat. She gains the 
camp, accufes Argejtes of treachery, but pacifed 
by Demaratus 2 is accompanied by him with a 
thoufand horfe, to colkB the dead bodies of her 
foldiers for Jepukhre, 


Aurora 
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j\ U R O R A dawn’d. Leonidas arofe. 

With Melibceus, Agis, now return'd, 
Addrefs’d the king. Along the mountain's fide 
Wc bent our journey. On our way a voice 
Loud from a crag on Mdiboeus call'd. , 

Hd look’d and anfwer'd. Mycon, ancient friend ! 


Far haft thou driv'n thy bearded train to-day ; 
But fortunate thy prcfcnce. None like thee. 
Inhabitant of CEta from thy birth, 

Can furnifli that intelligence, which Greece lo 
Wants for her fafety. Mycon Ihew’d a track. 

W 4 mounted high. The fummit, where wc ftopp’d, 
Gave to the fight a profpetl wide o’er hills, 

O'er dales and forefts, rocks, and dafhtng floods 
In catarafb. The objefl; of our fcarch ig 

Beneath us lay, the fecret pafs to Greece, 

Where not five warriors in' a rank can tread. 

We thence defeended to the Phocian camp, 

Befet with fcatter'd oaks, which rofe and ipread 
In height and fhade i on whofe fuftaining boughs 20 
Were hung in fnowy folds a thoufand tents, 
Co».taining each a Phocian heavy>mail*d 
With two light-wcapon’d menials. Northward ends 
The vale, contraSled to that narrow ftreight, 

Which firft we faw with Mycon. Prudent care 25 
Like yours alleviates mine, well-pleas'd the king 
Reply'd. Now, Agis, from Arcadia's bands 
Seleff a thoufand fpears. To them unite 
The Thefpians and Plataeans. Draw their lines 
Beneath the wall, which fortifies the pafs. 30 

There, 

m ^ 
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There, clore>embody*d, will their might repulfe 
The numerous foe. Demophilus falute. 

Approved in martial fervice him 1 name 
The chief fupreme. Obedient to his will 
Th* appointed warriors, ilfuing from the tents, 35 
Fill their deep files, and watch the high command. 

So round their monarch in his flormy hall 
The winds aflemble. From his dufky throne 
His dreadful mandates i£olus proclaims 
To fwell the main, or hcav'n with clouds de¬ 
form, 40 

Or bend the foreft from the mountain^ brow* 
Laconia’s leader from the rampart’s height 
To battle thus the lift'ning hoft inflames. 

This day, O Grecians, countrymen and friends, 
Your wives, your offspring, your paternal feats, 45 ' 
Your parents, country, liberty and laws 
Demand your fwords. You gen’rous, aftire, brave, 
Vers’d in the various difcipline of Mars, 

Are now to grapple with ignoble foes, 

In war unfkilful, nature’s bafeft drofs, 5® 

And thence a monarch’s mercenary flaves. 

Relax’d their limbs, their fpirits are deprav’d 
By eaftern floth and pleafures. Hire their caufc, 

Their only fruit of viftbry is fpoil. 

They know not freedom, nor its lib’ral cares. 55 
Such is the flow’r of Afia’s hoft. The reft, 

Who fill her boafted numbers, are a croud, 

Forc’d from their homes ; a populace in peace 

By jealous tyranny difarm’d, in war 

Their tyrant’i viaimi. Taught in palTive grief 6o 
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To bear the rapine, cruelty and fpurns 
Of Xerxes* mercenary band, they pine 
In fervitude to flaves. With terror founds 
The trumpet*s clangour in their trembling ears. 
Unwonted loads, the buckler and the lance 65 
Their hands fuftain, encumber’d, and prefent 

The mockery of war-But ev’ry eye 

Shoots forth impatient flames. Your gallant breafls 
Too long their fwelling fpirit have confin’d. 

Go then, ye fons of liberty; go, fweep 70 

Thefe bondmen from the field. RefifUefs rend 
The glitt’ring flandard from their fervile grafp. 

Hurl to the ground tlieir ignominious heads, 

The warrior’s helm profaning. Think, the fhades 
Of your forefathers lift their facred brows 75 

Here to enjoy the glory of their fons. 

He fpake. Loud pxans iffue from the Greeks. 
In fierce reply Barbarian lliouts afeend 
From holliie nations, thronging down the pafs. 

Such is the roar of iEtna, when his mouth 8-0 
Bifplodes combuftion fjom his fulph’rous depths 
To blafi the fmiles of nature. Dauntlefs flood 
Iti' deep array before the Phocian wall 
Tlie Phalanx, wedg’d with implicated fhields, 

And fpears protended, like the graceful range 85 
Of arduous elms, whofe interwoven boughs 
Before fome rural palace wide expand 
Their venerable umbr^age to retard 
The North’s impetuous wing. As o’er the main 
In lucid rows the rifing waves refleft 90 

The fun’s ctFulgence ; fo the Grecian helms 

Return’d 
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Return’d his light, which o’er their convex pour’d 
A fplendour, fcatter’d through the dancing plumes, 
Down rufli the foes. Exulting in their van, 
'Their haughty leader fhakes his threat’ning lance, 95 
Provoking battle. Inftant from his rank 
Diomedon burfts furious. On he (Irides, 

Confronts Tigranes, whom he thus defies. 

Now art thou met, Barbarian. Wouldft thou prove 
Thy aftions equal to thy vaunts, command 100 
Thy troops to halt, while thou and I engage, 
Tigranes, turning to the Perfians, fpake. 

My friends and foldiers, check your martial hafief 
While my ftrong lance that Grecian’s pride con¬ 
founds. 

He ceas’d. In dreadful oppofition foon 10^ 
Each combatant advanc’d. Their fmewy hands 
Grip’d fall their fpears, high-brandifli’d. Thrice they 
drove 

With well-direfted force the pointed fteel 
At cither’s throats, and thrice their wary fliieldi 
Repell’d the menac’d wound. The Afian chief 110 
At length, with pow’rs collefled for the ftroke, 

His weapon rivets in the Grecian targe, 

Afide Diomedon inclines, and ihuns 
Approaching fate ; then all his martial fkill 
Undaunted fummonS. His forfaken fpear 115 

Befide him caft, his falchion he unflieaths, 

The blade, defcendlng on Tigranes* arm, 

That inftant ftni^ling to redeem his lance, 

The nervous hand dilTevers. Pale affright 

VoL. I, K Unmans 
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Unmans the PerHan ; while his .a6Uvc foe *iao 
Full on his neck iifeharg'd the rapid fword, 
Which Qpen'd wide the purple gates of death. 
Low links Tigranes in eternal (hade. 

H Is proftmte limbs the conqueror beftrides ; 

Then in a tuft of blood-dillilling hair 125 

His hand entwining, from the mangled trunk 
TOhe head diyoins, and,whirls with matchlefs ftrength 
Among the adverfc legions. .All in dread 
Recoil’d, where’er the ghafliy yifage flc.w 
In fanguine circles, and purfu’d its track 13,0 

Of* horror through the air. Not more amaz’d, 

A barb’rous nation, whpm the cheerful dawn 
Of fcience ne’er illumin’d, view on high 
A meteor, weaving its portentous fires; 

W’here oft, as fuperftition vainly .dreams, 13^ 
Spmc demon fits .amid tfie baneful blaze, 

Difperfing plague and defolation round. 

Awhile the fiern Diomedon remain’d 
Triumphant o’er the dire difipay, which froze 
The heart of Perfia; then with haughty pace 140 
In fullen joy among his gladfome friends 
Rc^jiim’d his (lation. Still the hoftiie throng 
In confiernation motioniefs fulpend 
The charge. Their drooping hearts Phraortes warms. 

Heav’n ! can one leader’s (ate appal this hod, 145 
Which counts a .train of princes for i|5 chiefs ? 
Behold Phraortes. From Niphates’ rid^e 
1 draw my fubje£l files. My hardy , toil 
Xlurough patlilcfs vopds and deferta hath explor’d 

The 
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The tiger** cavernt This unconquer’d hand 150 
Hath from the Hon rent his fiiaggy hide. 

So through this field of daughter will I chafe 
Yon vaunting Greek. His ardent words revive 
Declining valour in the van. His lance 
Then in the rear he brandifhes. The croud 155 
Before his threat’ning ire, affrighted, roll 
Their numbers headlong on the Grecian fteel. 

Thus with his trident ocean’s angry god 
From their vail bottom turns the mighty mafs 
Of waters upward, and o’erwhelms the beach. 160 
Tremendous frown’d the fierce Platacan chief 
Full in the battle’s front. His ample fliield 
Like a ilrong bulwark prominent he rais’d 
Before the line. There thunder’d all ihe ftorm 
Of darts and arrows. His undaunted train 165 
In emulating ardour charg’d the foe. 

Where’er they turn’d the formidable Ipcars, 

'Which drench’d the glebe of Marathon in blood. 

Barbarian dead lay heap’d* Diomedon 

Led on the flaughter. From his nodding crefl 170 

The (able plumes (hook terror. Afia’s holl • 

Shrunk back, as blafted by the piercing bemns 

Of that unconquerable fword, which fell 

With lightning’s fwlftncfs on dilTever’d helms. 

And, menacing Tigranes* doom to all, 175 

Their multitude difpers’d. The furious chief^ 
Encompafs’d round by carnage, and befmear’d 
With fanguine drops, inflames his warlike friends. 


O DithyRAMBUS, let thy deeds this day 
Surmount their wonted lullre. Thou in arms, tSo 

K a Demophilus, 
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Demophilus, worn grey, thy youth recsil. 

Behold, thefe (laves without refillance bleed. 
Advance, my hoary friend. Propitious fame 
Smile on thy years. She grants diy aged hand 
To pluck frelh laurels for thy honour’d brow. 185 
As, when endu’d with Promethean heat. 

The molten clay refpir’d ; a fudden warmth 
-Glows in the venerable Thefpian’s veins ; 

In every finew new-born vigour fwclls. 

His falchion, thund’ring on Cherafmes* helm, 190 
The forehead cleaves. Ecbatana to war 
Sent forth Cherafmes. From her potent gates 
He, proud in hope, her fwarraing numbers Jed. 
Him Ariaius and Peuceftes join’d, 

His martial brothers. They attend his (ate, 195 
By Dithyranibus pierc’d. Their hoary lire 
Shall o’er his folitary palace roam ] 

Lamenting loud his childlefs years, (hall enrfe 
Ambition’s fury, and the lull of war, 

Then, pining, bow in anguifli to the grave. 200 
Next by the fierce Platsein’s fatal fword 
Expir’d Demates, once the ho(l and friend 
Of fall’n Tignmes, By ‘ his fide to fight 
Jie left his native bands. Of Syrian birth 
In Daphne he relided near the grove, 205 

Whofc hofpitable laurels in their (hade 
Conceal’d the virgin fugitive averfe 
To young Apollo. Hither file retir’d 
Far from her parent dream. Here fables feign, 
Herfelf a laurel chang’d her golden hair 21 o 
To verdant leaves in this retreat, the grove 


Of 
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Of Daphne call’d, the 'feat of rural blifs, 

Fann’d by the breath of Zephyrs, and with rills 
From bubbling founts irriguous, Syria's boail, 

The happy rival of Theflalia’s vale, 21^ 

Now hid for ever from Damates’ eyes. 

Demophilus, wfe leader, foon improves 
Advantage. All the vet’rans of his troop, 

In age his equals, to condenfe the files, 

To rivet clofe their bucklers he commands. 220 
As fome broad veflel, heavy in her ftrength, 

But well-compafled, when a fav'ring gale 
Invites the fkilful mafler to expand 
The falls at large, her Pow but fieady courfc 
Impels through myriads of dividing waves ; 225 

So, unrefifted, through Barbarian throngs 
The hoary phalanx pafs’d. Arcadia’s fons 
Purfu’d more fwlft. Gigantic Clonius prefs'd 
The yielding Perfians, who before him funk, 
Crulh’d like vile ftubble underneath the fteps 230 
Of fome glad peafant, vifiting his fields 
Of new-fhorn harveft. On the gen’ral rout 
Phraortes look’d intrepid ftill, ‘ He fprang * 

O'er hills of carnage to confront the foe. 

His own inglorious friends he thus reproach’d. 233 
F LY then, ye cowards, and defert your chief. 
Yet Tingle here my target lhall oppofc 
The fliock of thoufands. Raging, he impels 
Ills deathful point through Arlftandor’s breaff. 
Him Dithyrambus lov’d, A facred bard, 240 
Rever’d for jufllcc, for his verfc renown’d, 

He fung the deeds of Jicroes, tliofe, who fell, 
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Or thofe, who conquered in their country’s caufe, 
Th’ enraptur’d foul infpiring with the love 
Of glory, earn’d by virtue. His high ftrain 245 
The mufes favour’d from their neighboring bow’rsy 
And blefs'd with heavenly melody his lyre. 

No more from Thefpia (hall his feet afcend 
The fliady fteep of Helicon; no more 
The ftream divine of Aganippe’s fount 250 

Bedew his lip harmonious : nor his hands, 
Which, dying, grafp the unforfaken lance, 

And proftrate buckler, ever more accord 
His lofty numbers to the founding {hell. 

Lo I Dithyrambus weeps. Amid the rage 255 
Of war and conqueft fwiftly-gulhing tears 
Eind one fad moment’s interval lo fall 
On his pale friend. But foon the viflor proves 
His (lern revenge. Through Cbield and corfelet 
plung’d, 

His forceful blade divides the Perfian’s chefl; 260 
Whence iffue flreams of royal blood, deriv’d 
From anceftors, who fway’d in Ninus old 
Th* Aflyrian fceptre. He to Xerxes’ throne 
A tributary fatrap rul’d the vales. 

Where Tigris fwift between the parted hills 26^ 
Of tall Niphales drew his foamy tide, 

Impregnating the meads. Phraortes finks. 

Not inflantly expiring. Still his eyes 
Flafh indignation, while the Perfians fly. 

Beyond the Malian entrance of the fbreights 270 
Th’ Arcadians rufh ; when, unperceiv’d, till felt, 
Spring from concealment in a thicket deep 

New 
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New fwarms of warriors, cluftring on the flank 
Of thofe unwary Grecians* Tow’rds the bay 
They flirink. They totter on the fearful edge, 275 
Which overhangs a precipice* Surpris’d, 

The ftrength of Clonius fails. His giant bulk 
Beneath the chieftain of th’ aflailing band 
Falls proftrate. Thefpians and Plataeans wave 
Auxiliar enfigns. They encounter foes, 280 

Kefembling Greeks in difcipline and arms. 

Dire is the Ihock, Whai lefs, than Carla’s queen 
In their career of viftory could check 
Such warriors ? Fierce flie flru^Ies ; while the 
rout 

Of Medes and Cifiians carry to the camp 285 
Contagious terror ; thence no fuccour flows. 
Demophilus flands firm ; the Carian band 
At length recoil before him. Keen purfuit 
He leaves to others, like th* almighty fire, 

Who fits unfhaken on his throne, while floods, 290 
His inftruments of wrath o erwhelm the earth, 

And whirlwinds level on her hills the growth 
Of proudeft cedars. Through the yielding croud 
Plataea’s chief and Dithyrambus range 
Triumphant fide by fide. Thus o er the field, 295 
Where bright Alpheus heard the rattling car, 

And concave hoof along his echoiag banks, 

Two gen’rous courfers, link’d in mutual reins, 

In fpced, in ardour equal, beat the duft 
To reach the glories of Olympia's goal. 300 
Th* intrepid heroes on the plain advance. 

They prefs the Carian rear. Not long the queen 

Endures 
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Endures that ihame. Her people's dying groans 
Tranfpierce her bofom. On their bleeding limbs 
She looks maternali feels maternal pangs. goj 
A troop fixe rallies. Goddefs-like flie turns, 

Not lefs, than Pallas with her Gorgon fhield. 

Whole ranks Ihe covers like th' imperial bird 
Extending o’er a neft of callow young 
Her pinion broad, and pointing fierce her beak, 310 
Her claws outftretch’d. The Thcfpiaii’s ardent 
hand, 

From common lives refraining, hafics to fnatch 
More fplendld laurels from that nobler head. 

His pond’rous falchion, fwift defeending, bears 
Her buckler down, thence glancing, cuts the 

■hong g.g 

Which holds her headpiece fall. That golden fenc'c 
Drops down. Thick trefles, unconfin’d, difclofe 
A female warrior ; one, whofe fummer pride 
Of fleeting beauty had begun to fade. 

Yet by ih’ heroic charafler fupply’d, ^20 

Which grew more awful, as the touch of time 
Remov’d the foft’ning graces. Back he Heps, 
Uitmann’d by wonder. With indignant eyes, 
Fire-darting, ihe advances. Both her hands 
Full on his creft difeharge the furious blade. 325 
The forceful blow compels him to recede 
Yet further back, unwounded, though confus'd. 

His foldiers flock around him. Fiom a feene 
Of blood more diflant fpeeds Plafsea's thief. 

The fair occafion of fufpended fight 33 

She feizes, bright in glory wheels away, 


And 
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And fawUicr Carian remnant. While his friend 
In fervent icunds Diomedon beipake. 

If thou art llain, I curfe this glorious day. 
Be all thy trophies, be my own accursed. j 

The youth, recover’d, anfwers in a ftnile. 


I am unhurt. The weighty blow proclaim’d 
The queen of Caria, or Bellona’s au’m. 

Our longer ftay Demophilus may blame. 

Let us prevent his call. This faid, their fteps 340 
They turn, both ftriding through empurpled heaps 
Of arms, and mangled flain, themfelves with gore 
Diflain’d like two grim tigers, who have forc’d 
A nightly manfion, on the defert rais'd 
By fome lone-wand’ring traveller, then, dy’d 345 
In human crimfon, through the foreft deep 
Back to their covert’s dreary gloom retire. 

Stern Artemifia, fweeping o’er the field, 

Burils into Afia’s camp. A furious look 

She cafts around. Abrocomes remote 350 

With Hyperanthes from the king were fent. 

She fees Argeftes in that quarter chief, 

Who from battalions numberlefs had Ipar’d * 
Not one to fuccour, but his malice gorg’d 
With her diftrefs. Her anger now augments. 353 
Revenge frowns gloomy on her darken’d brow 
He cautious moves to Xerxes, where he (at 
High on his car. She follows. Loft her helin^ 
Refign’d to fportive winds her duftcr'd locksy 
Wild, but majeftic like the waving boughs 360 
Of fome proud elm, the glory of the grove. 

And full in foliage. Her emblazon’d ihield 


With 
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With gore is tarnlfli’d. Pale around are feen 
All faint, all ghaAly from repeated wounds 
Her bleeding foldicrs. Brandilhing her fword, 365 
To them flic points, to Xerxes thus flic fpcaks. 

Behold thefe mangled Carians, who have (pent 
Their vital current in the king's dcfente, 

Ev’n in his light; while Medes and Ciflians fled, 

By thefe protcfted, whom Argeftes faw 370 

Purfu'd by flaughter to thy very camp, 

Yet left unhelp’d to perifli. Ruling fire, 

Let Horomazes be thy name, or Jovei 
To thee appealing, of the king I claim 
A day for juftice. Monarch, to my arm 375 
Give him a prey* Let Artemifla's truth 
Chaflife his treafon. With an eye fubmi&r 
A mien obfequious, and a foothing tone 
To cheat the king, to moderate her ire 
Argeftes utters thefe fallacious words. 380 

May Horomazes leave the fiend at large 
To blaft my earthly happinefs, confine 
Amid the horrors of his own abode 
My ghoft hereafter, if the fiicred charge 
Of Xerxes* perfon was not my reftraint, 385 
My foie reftraint! To him our all is due, 

Our all how trifling, with his fafety weigh'd! 

His prefervation I prefer to fame. 

And bright occafion for immortal deeds 
Forego in duty. Elfe my helpful fword 390 
Fair heroine of Alia, hadft thou feen 
Amoii^ the foremoft blazing. Lo! the king 
A royal prefent will on thee beftow, 


Perfumes 
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Perfumes and precious unguents on the dead, 

A golden wreath to each furvivor brave. 

Aw*b by her fpirit, by the flatt’rers fpell 
Deluded, languid through difmay and fliame 
At his defeat, the monarch for a time 
Sat mute, at length unlock’d his faltVing lips. 

Thou hear’ft, gr«at princefs. Reft content. His 
words 400 

I ratify. Yet farther, I proclaim 
Thee of my train hrft counfellor and chief. 

O eagle-ey’d dlfcernment in the king1 
O wifdom equal to his boiindiefs power ! 

The purpled fycophant exclaims. Thou feeft 405 
Her matchlefs talents. Wanting her, thy fleet, 

The floating bulwark of our hopes, laments. 

Foil’d in Jicr abfence, in her conduft fafe. 

Thy penetrating fight direfls the field; 

There let her worth be hazarded no more. ^10 

Thy words are w'lfe, the blinded prince rejoins, 
•Return, brave Carian, to thy naval charge. 

Thus to remove her from the royal car 
Malicious guile prevails. Redoubled rage s 

Swells in her bofom. Demaratus fees 41^ 

And calms the ftotm by rend’ring up his charge 
To her maternal hand. Her fon belov’d 


Difpels the furies. Then the Spartan thus. 

O Artemisia, of the king’s command 
Be thou obfcrvant. To thy flaughter’d friends 420 
Immediate care, far other, than revenge, 

Is due. The ravens gather. From his neft 
Among thofe clifts the eagle’s rajpid flight 


Denotes 
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Denotes his fcent of carnage. Thou, a Greek, 
Well know'll the duty facred to the dead. 

Depart; thy guide is piety. Collcft, 

For honourable fepulchres prepare 

Thofe bodies, mark'd with honourable wounds. 

I will affift thee. Xerxes will entruft 
To my command a chofen guard of horfe. 430 
As oft, when ftorms in fummcr have o'crcaft 
The night with double darknefs, only pierc'd 
By heav'n’s blue fire, while thunder fhakes the pole. 
The orient fun, diffufijog genial warmth. 

Refines the troubled air; the blaft is mute ; 435 

Death-pointed flames difperfe ; and placid Jove 
Looks down in fmiles ; fo prudence from the lips 
Of Demaratus, by his tone, Jiis mien, 

His afpeft ftrength'ning fmooth perfuafion’s flow. 
Compos’d her fpirlt. She with him departs. 440 
The king affigns a thoufand horfe to guard 
Th’ illuftrious exile, and heroic dame. 


E N D OT THE Fxtth Book, 
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BOOK THE SIXTH. 

The Argument, 

The Grecian commander':^ after the purfuit, retire for 
rcfrejhment to a cave in the fide oj Mount Oeta, 
Demophilus returns to the camp ; Dwvudon 
remaiiu in ^the cave j lohih Dithy^anihus^ 
dijiovcring a paffage tkrouo^k it, afeends *o 
the Tern hie of the Mufes, After a long difcoi ■ ■ « 
with Meliffa, the daughter oJ OiUus, jhe entrufls 
him with a folemn mejfage to Leonidas. Dithy- 
rambus deputes this charge to Megijlias, the 
augur. Leonidas, recalling the forces, Jirfl fn- 
gag’d, fends down a frefh body. Diomedon and 
Dithyrambus are permitted, on their own requefl, to 
continue in the field with the Plitceans. By the 
advue of Diomedon, the Grecians advance to the 
broadeft part c>f Thermopylee, wh?re they form d. 
lint of twenty in depth, confiftmg of the Platcear.Xy 
Mantineans, Tegccans, Thebans, Corinthians, P!ili~ 
abans and Mycenccans. The Spartan': (ompofe a 
fe: ond line in a narrower part. Behind them are 
placed the lipft arm'd troops under Alpheus, and 
further hack a phalanx of LocriaHs under Medoiij 
the fon of Otleus. Diaieces commands the whole. 
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N OW Dithyrambus and Platsa’s chief, 

Their former poll attaining, had rejoin'd 
Demophilus. Recumbent on his {hield 
Phraortcs, gafping there, attrafts iheir fight. 

To him in pity Thcfpia's gallant youth 5 

Approaching, thus his gen’rous foul exprcfs’d. 

Liv’st thou, brave Perfian? By propitious Jove, 
From whom the pleafing ftream of mercy flows 
Through mortal bofoms, lefs my foul rejoic’d, 
When fortune blefs’d with vitlory my arm, 10 
Than now to raife thee from this field of death. 

His languid eyes the dying prince unclos’d, 
Then with expiring voice. Vain man, forbear 
To proffer me, what foon thyfelf muft crave. 

The day is quite extinguifli’d in thefe orbs. 15 

One moment fate allows me to difdain 

Thy mercy, Grecian. Now I yield to death. 

This effort made, the haughty fpirit fled. 

So flioots a meteor’s tranfitory gleam 
Through nitrous folds of black nofturnal clouds 2© 
Then diffipates for ever. O'er the corfc 
His rev’rend face Demophilus inclin’d. 

Pois’d on his lancc, and thus addrefs’d the flaln. 

Alas ! how glorious were that bleeding brcafl, 
Had juftlce brac’d the buckler on thy arm, 25 
And to prefer\'e a people bade thee die. 

Who now (hall mourn thee! Thy ungrateful king 
Will foon forget thy w’orlh. Thy natwe land 
May ralfc an empty monument, but feel 
No public forrow. Thy recorded name 
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Shall wake among thy countrymen no lighs 
For their loft hero. What to them avail’d 
Thy might, thy dauntlefs fpirit ? Not to guard 
Their wives, their offspring from th’ oppreflbr’s 
hand ; 

But to extend oppreftioti didft thou fall, 35 

Perhaps with inborn virtues in thy foul, 

Which, but thy froward dcftiny forbade, 

By freedom cherifti’d, might have blefs’d manklisd. 
All-bounteous nature, thy impartial laws 
To no felefted race of man confine 40 

The fenfe of glory, fortitude, and all 
The nobler palfions, which exalt the mind, 

And render life illuftrious. Thefc thou plant’ll 
In ev*ry foil. But freedom, like the fun, 

Muft warm the gen’rous feeds. By her alone 45 
They bloom, they flourilh ; while oppreflion blafts 
The tender virtues ; hence a Ipurious growth, 

Falfc honour, favage valour taint the foul, 

And wild ambition; hence rapacious pow'r 
The ravag’d earth unpeoples, and the brave, 50 
A feaft for dogs, the enfanguin’d field beftrew. 

He faid. Around the venerable man 
The %varriors throng’d attentive. Conqueft hufh’d 
Its joyful tranljxirts. O’er the horrid field, 

Rude feene lb late of tumult, all was calm. 5^ 
So, when the fong of Thracian Orpheus drew 
To Hebrus* margin from their dreary feats 
’Hic favage breed, which Haemus, wrapp’d in 
clouds, 

Pangaeus cold, and Rhodopean fnows 

L s 
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In blood and difcord nurs’d, the foothlng ftrain 60 
Flow’d with enchantment through the ravifli'd ear, 
Their fiercenefs melted, and, amaz’d, they learn d 
The facred laws of jullicc, which the bard 
Mix’d with the mufic of his heav’nly llring. 

Mean time th* Arcadians with inverted arms 65 
And banners, fad and folemn on their ihields 
The giant limbs of Clonius bore along 
To fpread a gen’ral woe. The noble corfe, 

Dire fpcftacle of carnage, paffing by 
To thofe laft honours, which the dead- partake 70 
Struck Dithyrambus. Swift his melted eye 
Review’d Phraortes on the rock fupine; 

Then on the fage Dcmophilus he look’d 
Intent, and fpake. My heart retains thy words. 
This hour may witnefs, how rapacious pow’r 75 
The earth unpeoples. Clonius is no more. 

But he, by Greece lamented, will acquire 
A fignal tomb. This gallant Perlian, crulh’d 
Beneath my fortune, bath’d in blood fiill warm, 

May lie forgotten by his thanklefs king; 80 
Yet not by me negle£led fhall remain 
A naked corfe. The good old. man replies. 

My gen’rous clnld, deferving that fuccefs. 

Thy arm hath gain’d ! When vital breath is fled, 

Our friends, our foes are equal duff. Both claim 85 
The furt’ral paffage to that future feat 
Of being, vrhere no enmity revives. 

There Greek and Periian will together quafF 
In amaranthine bow’rs the cup of blifs 


Immortal. 
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Immortal. Him| thy valour flew on earth. 

In that blefs’d region thou mayfl find a friend. 

This faid, .the ready Thefpians he commands 
To lift Phraortes from his bed of death, 

Th’ empurpled rock. OutftrctchM on targets broad, 
Suflain'd by hands late hoftile, now humane, 

He follows Clonius to the fun*ral pyre. 

A CAVE not diflant from the Phocian wall 
Through GBta’s cloven fide had nature form’d 
In fpacious windings. This in mofs (he clad ; 

O’er half the entrance downward from the roots loo 
She hung the fliaggy trunks of branching firs, 

To heav’n’s hot ray impervious. Near the mouth 
Relucent laurels fpread before the fun 
A broad and vivid foliage. High above, 

The hill was darken’d by a folemn fliade, 105 
Diffus’d from ancient cedars. To this cave 
Diomedon, Demophilus refort, 

And Thefpia’s youth. A deep recefs appears. 

Cool, as the azure grot, where Thetis fleeps 
Beneath the vaulted occean. Whifper’d founds 110 

• a * 

Of waters, trilling from the riven ftonc 
To feed a fountain on the rocky floor, 

In pureft dreams o’erflowing to the fea, 

Allure the warriors, hot with toil and thirft, 

To this retreat ferenc. Againft the fidcs 11^ 

Their difcncumber’d hands repofe their Ihields ; 

The helms they loofen from their glowing checks ; 
Propp’d'on their Ipears, they reft: when Agis brings 
From Laccdsmon’s leader ihefe commands, 

L3 
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Leonidas recals you from yourtoilS| 12® 
Ye meritorious Grecians. You have reap’d 
Tile firft bright harvell on the field of fame. 

Our eyes in wonder from the Phocian wall 
On your unequall'd deeds inceffant gaz’d. 

To whom Platza’s chief. Go, Agis, fay l 2 g 
To Lacedaemon’s ruler, that, untir’d, 


Diomedon can yet exalt his fpear, 

Nor feels the armour heavy on his 'limbs. 

Then fliall 1 quit the contell ? Ere he finks, 

Shall not this early fun again behold 130 

The flaves of Xerxes tremble at my lance, 

Should they adventure on a frelh alFault ? 

To him the Thefpian youth. My friend, my 
guide 

To noble aflions, fince thy gen'roiis heart 
Intent on fame dlfdains to reft, O grant, 135 

I too thy glorious labours may partake, 

May learn once more to imitate thy deeds. 

Thou, gentleft Agis, Sparta’s king entreat 
Not to command us from the field of war. 


.Yes, perfevering heroes, he reply *d, 140 

I will return, will Sparta’s king entreat 
Not to command you from the field of war. 

Then interpos’d Demophilus. O friend, 

^Vho leadft to conqueft brave Platsea’s fons; 

Thou too, lov’d offspring of the deareft man, 145 
Who doft reftore a brother to my eyes; 

My foul your magnanimity applauds : 

But, O reflefV, that unabating toil 
Subdues the mightieft. Valour will repine, 

Wlicn 
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When the weak hand obeys the heart no more, i^o 
Yet I, declining through the weight of years. 

Will not affign a meafure to your ftrength. 

If ftill you find your vigour undecay’d, 

Stay and augment your glory. So, when time 
Calls from your whiten’d heads the helm afide ; 155 
When in the temples your enfeebled arms 
Have hung their confecrated fhields, the land. 

Which gave you life, in her defence employ’d, 
Shall then by honours, doubled on your age, 

Requite the gen’rous labours of your prime. 160 

So fpake the fenior, and forfook the cave. 

But from the fount Diomedon receives 
Th’ o’erflowing waters in his concave helm, 
Addrefling thus the genius of the dream. 

Whoe’er thou art, divinity unflain’d 165 

Of th Is fair fountain, till unfparing Mars 
Heap’d carnage round thee, bounteous are thy 
dreams 

To me, who ill repay thee. I again 
Thy filver-gleaming current muft pollute. 

Which, mix’d with gore, ihall tinge the Median 
flime. lyo 

He faid, and lifted in hiis brimming cafque 
The bright, refrelhing moifture. Thus repairs 
The fpotted panther to Hydafpes* fide, 

Or eadern Indus, leaded on the blood 
Of fome torn deer, which nigh his cruel grafp 1 75 
Had roam’d, unheeding, in the fecret diade; 
Rapacious o’er the humid brink he Hoops, 


And 
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And in the pure and fluid chryflal cools 
His recking jaws. Mean time the Theipian's eye 
Roves round the vaulted fpacc; when fudden 
founds * 8o 

Of mufic, utter’d by melodious harpS) 

And melting voices, diftant, but in tones 
By diftance foften’d, while the echoes figh’d 
In lulling replication, fill the vault 
With harmony. In admiration mute, 185 

With nerves unbrac'd by rapture, he, entranc d, 

Stands like an eagle, when his parting plumes 
The balm of fleep relaxes, and his wings 
Fall from his languid fide. Plataea’s chief, 

Obferving, rous’d the warrior. Son of Mars, 1^0 
Shall mufic’s fofinefs from thy bofom fteal 
The fenfe of glory ? From his neighb’ring camp 
Perhaps the Perfian fends frefti nations down. 

Soon in bright fteel Thermopylae will blaze. 

Awake. Accuftom’d to the clang of arms, 195 
Intent on vengeance for invaded Greece, 
l^y ear, my fpirit in this hour admit 
Nb new fenfation, nor a change of thought. 

The Thefpian, ftarting from oblivious floth 
Of raviftiment and wonder, quick reply’d, 200 

These founds were more than human. Hark ! 
Again! 

O honour’d friend, no adverfe banner ftreama 

In fight. No ihout proclaims the Perfian freed 

From his late terror. Deeper let us plunge 

In this myftcrlous dwelling of the nymphs, 205 

Whole 
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Whofe voices charm its gloom. In fmiles rejoin’d 
Diomedon. I fee thy foul enthrall’d. 

Me thou woiildft rank among th* unletter’d rout 
Of yon Barbarians, Ihould I prefs thy ftay. 

Time favours too. Till Agis be return'd, 210 
We cannot aft. Indulge thy eager fearch. 

Here will I wait, a centinel unmov’d, 

To watch thy coming. In exploring hafte 
Th* impatient Thelpian penetrates the cave. 

He finds it bounded by a deep afcent 215 

Of rugged fteps; where down the hollow rock 
A modulation clear, diflinft and flow 
In movement folemn from a lyric firing, 

Diffolves the ilagnant air to fweet accord 
With thefe fonorous lays. Celefiial maids ! 220 

While, from our cliffs contemplating thewar, 

We celebrate our heroes. O impart 
Orphean magic to the pious drain ! 

That from the -mountain we may call the groves. 
Swift motion through thefe marble fragments 

breathe 225 

To overleap the high QBtaean ridge. 

And crufh the fell invaders of our peace. 

The animated hero upward fprings 
Light, as a kindled vapour, which, confin’d 
In fubterranean cavities, at length 20» 

Pervading, rives the furface to enlarge 
The long-imprifbn’d flame. Afcending foon. 

He fees, he liands abafh’d, then rev’rent kneels. 
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An aged temple with infculptur’d forms 
Of Jove’s harmonious daughters, and a train 235 
Of nine bright virgins, round their priellefs rang'd, 
Who flood in awful majeily, receive 
His unexpefted feet. The fong is hufli'd. 

The mcafur’d movement on the lyric chord 
In faint vibration dies. The prieflefs fage, 240 
Whofe elevated port and afpefl rofc 
To more than mortal dignity, her lyre 
Configning graceful to attendant hands, 

Looks with reproof. The loofe, uncover'd hair 
Shades his inclining forehead ; while a fi'tifli 245 
Of modefl crimfon dyes his youthful cheek. 

Her penfive vifage foftens to a fmile 
On worth fo blooming, which (he thus accofls. 


I SHOULD reprove thee, inadvertent youth. 

Who through the foie accefs, by nature left 250 
To this pure manfion, with intruding Heps 
Doll interrupt our lays. But rife. Thy fword 
Perhaps embellifli'd that triumphant feene, 

V^hich wak'd thefe harps to celebrating notes. 
What is the imprefs on thy warlike fhield ? 255 

A GOLDEN eagle on my ihield I bear, 

Still bending low, he anfwers. She purfues. 

Aet thou pofTefTor of that glorious orb, 

By me diftinguifli’d in the late defeat 
Of Alia, driv'n before thee ? Speak thy name. 260 
Who is thy fire ? Where lies thy native feat ? 
Corn’ll thou for glory to this fatal fpot. 

Or from Barbarian violence to guard 

A pa- 
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A parent's age, a fpoufe, and tender babeSj 
W’ho call thee father ? Humbly he again. 

1 AM of Thefpla, Dithyrambus nam’d, 
The foil of Harmatides. Snatch’d by fate, 
He to his brother, and my fecond lire, 
Demophilus, conlign’d me. Thefpia’s fons 
By him are led. His dilates I obey, 

Him to refemble ftrivc. No infant voice 


il9 
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270 


Calls me a father. To the nuptial vow 
1 am a ftranger, and among the Greeks 
The Icaft entitled to thy partial praife. 

None more entitled, interpos’d the dame. 275 
Deferving hero ! thy demeanour fpeaks, 

It juftihes the fame, fo widely Iprcad, 

Of Harmatides’ heir. O grace and pride 
Of that fair city, which the Mufes love, 

Thee an accepted vifitant I hail 280 

In this their ancient temple. ThouJhalt view 
Their facred haunts. Defcendlng from the dome, 
She thus purfues. Firft know, my youthful hours 
Were exercis’d in knowledo-e. Homer's Mufe 

o 

To daily meditation won my foul, 

With my young fpirit mix’d undying fparks 

Of her own rapture. By a father fage 
Condufted, cities, manners, men I faw, 

Their inilitutes and cuftoms. I return’d. 

Tha voice of liocris call’d me to fuflain 29® 

The holy funftion here. Now throw thy fight 

Acrofs that meadow, whofe enliven’d blades 
Wave in the breeze, and glillen in the fun 

Behind 


( 
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Behind the hoary fane. My bleating train 
Are nourifli’d there, a fpot of plenty, Ipar’d 29^ 
From this furrounding wildernefs. Remark 
That fluid mirror, edg’d by flirubs and flow’rs, 
Shrubs of my culture, flow’rs, by Iris drefs’d. 

Nor pafs that fmiling concave in the hill, 

Whofe pointed crags are foften’d to the fight 300 
By figs and grapes. She paufes ; while around 
His eye, delighted, roves, in more delight 
Soon to the fpot returning, where fhe flood 
A deity in femblance, o’er the place 
Prefiding awful, as Minerva wife, 305 

Auguft like Juno, like Diana pure, 

But not more pure, than fair. The beauteous lake. 
The pines wide-branching, falls of water clear, 

’Fhe multifarious glow on Flora’s lap 

Lofe all attraflion, as her gracious lips 320 

Refume their tale. In folitude remote 


Here I have dwelt contemplative, ferene. 

Oft through the rocks relponfivc to my lyre, 

Oft to th’ Amphyftyons in aflembly full, 

"When at this fhrlne their annual vows they pay, 315 

In meafur’d declamation 1 repeat 

The praife of Greece, her liberty and laws. 

From me the hinds, who tend their wand’ring goats 
Jn thefe rude purlieus, modulate their pipes 
To fmoother cadence. Juftice from my tongue 320 
Diffentions calms, which cv’n in deferts rend 
Th’ unquiet heart of man. Now fur'ous war 
My careful thought.s engages, which delight 


To 
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To help the free, th* oppreflbr to confound. 

Thy feet aufpicious fortune hither brings. 

In thee a noble meifenger I find. 

Go, in thefe words Leonidas addrefs. 

*• Meiiffa, prieflcfs of the tuneful nine, 

“ By their behefls invites thy honour’d feet 
“ To her divine abode. Thee, firft of Greeks, 330 
“ To conference of high import fhe calls.** 


Th* obedient Thefpian down the holy cave 
Returns. His fwiftnefs fuddenly prevents 
His friend’s impatience, who falutes him thus. 

Let thy adventure be hereafter told. 33 

Look yonder. Frefli battalions from the camp 
File through the Phocian barrier to conftru£^ 
Another phalanx, moving tow’r of war, 

Which fcorns the (Irength of AHa. Let us arm ; 


That, ready Ration’d in the glorious van, 
We may fecure permiflion from the king 
There to continue, and renew the fight. 


340 


That infiant brings Megiftlas near the grot. 

To Sparta’s phalanx his paternal hand 

Was leading Menalippus. Not unheard 34g 

By Dithyrambus in their flow approach, 

The father warns a young and lib’ral mind. 

Sprung from a diftant boundary of Greece, 

A foreigner in Sparta, chcrifh’d there, 

Inftrufted, honour’d, nor unworthy held 350 

To fight for Lacedsemon in her line 
Of difciplinc and valour, lo ! my fon, 

The hour is come to prove thy gen’rous heart, 

That in thy hand net ill-entrufted, fhinc 
VoL. I. M 
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The fpcar and buckler to maintain the caufe 355 
Of thy proteftrefs. Let thy mind recal 
Leonidas. On yonder bulwark plac’d, 

He overlooks the battle ; he difeerns 

The bold and fearful. May the gods, I ferve, 

Grant me to hear Leonidas approve 360 

My fon! No other boon my age implores. 

The augur paus'd. The animated cheek 
Of Menalippus glows. His eager look 
Demands tlie fight. This flruck the tender fire. 
Who then with moiften’d eyes. Remember too 365 
A father fees thy danger. O ! my child, 

To me thy honour, as to thee, is dear ; 

Yet court not death. By ev’ry filial tie, 

By all my fondnefs, all my cares I fue ! 

Amid’ the conflitl, or the warm purfuit 370 
Still by the wife Diencccs abide. 

His prudent valour knows th* unerring paths 
Of glory. He admits thee to his fide. 

He will direft thy ardour. Go-They part. 


Megistias, turning, is accollcd thus 
By Dithyrambus. Veneral-le feer, 

So may that fon, whofe merit I efieem, 
Whofe precious head in peril I would die 
To guard, return in triumph to thy breaft, 

As thou deliver’ll to Laconia’s king 
A high and folema meflage. While anew 
The line is formittg, from th’ embattled field 
I mull not ftray, uncall’d. A facred charge 
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Through hallow’d lips will bell approach the king. 


Th» 
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The Acarnanian in fufpence rema'ns 
And filence. Dithyrambus quick relates 
Melifla’s words, defcribes the holy grot, 
Then quits ch’ indrufled augur, and attends 
Diomedon’s loud call. That fervid chief 
Was re-aOTuming his diftinguifh’d arras, 
Which, as a fplendid recompence he bore 
From grateful Athens, for achievements bold ; 
When he with brave Miltiades redeem’d 
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Her domes from Afian flames. The fculptur’d helm 
Inclos’d his manly temples. ' From on high 395 
A four-fold plumage nodded ; white beneath 
A golden dragon with effulgent fcales, 

Itfelf the creft, fhot terror. On his arm 
He brac’d his buckler. Bord’ring on the rim, 
Gorgonian ferpents twin’d. Within, the form 400 
Of Pallas, martial goddefs, was embofs’d. 

Low, as her feet, the graceful tunic flow’d. 

Betwixt two gryfBns on her helmet fat 
A fphynx with wings expanded; while the face 
Of dire Medufa on her breaft-plate frown’d. 405 
One hand fupports a javelin, which confounds , 
The pride of kings. The other leads along 
A blooming virgin, Viftory, whofe brow 
A wreath encircles. Laurels ihe prefents; 

But from her fhoulders all her plumes were 
(horn, 4 ^® 

In favour’d Athens ever now to reft. 

This dread of Afia on hit mighty arm 
Diotnedon uprear’d. He fnatch'd his lancci 

ThenTpaketo Dithyrambus. See, my friend, 

M e Alone 
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Alone of all the Grecians who fufiain'd 415 
The former onfet, inexhaufled (land 
Plataea’s fons. They well may keep the field, 
Who with unflacken*d nerves endur'd that day, 
Which faw ten myriads of Barbarians driv’n 
Back to their (hips, and Athens left fecure. 420 
Charge in our line. Amid the foremofi rank 
Thy valour (hall be plac'd to (hare command, 

And cv'ry honour with Platxa's chief. 

He faid no more, but tow'rds the Grecian van 

Impetuous, ardent (Irode. Nor (low behind 42^ 

The pride of Theljpia, Ditliyrambiis mov’d 

Like youthful Hermes in celcftial arms ; 

* 

When lightly graceful with his feather’d feet 
Along Scamander’s flow’ry verge he pafs’d 
To aid til’ incens'd divinities of Greece 43O 

Againft the Phrygian tow’rs. Their eager hafle 
Soon brings the heroes to th’ embattling ranks, 

W 1 ’om thus the brave Diomedon exhorts. 

Not to contend, but vanqiillh arc ye come. 
Here in the blood of fugitives your Ipears 4^5 
S|}all, unoppos’d, be fiain’d. My valiant friends. 
But chief, ye rnjn of Sparta, view that (pace, 
Where from the Malian gulph more dillant rife 
Th* GDtaean rocks, and lefs confine the fireights. 

There if we range, extending wide our front, 440 
An ampler fcope to havock will be giv'n. 

To him Dieneces. Plataean friend, 

Well doll thou counfel. On that widening ground 
Clofe to the mountain place ihy vet'ran files. 
Proportion'd numbers from thy right (hall (Iretch 445 

Quite 
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Quite to the Ihore in phalanx deep like thine. 

The Spartans wedg’d in this contrafled part 
Will I contain. Behind me Alpheus waits 
With lighter bodies. Further back the line 
Of Locris forms a ftrong referve. He faid. 

The dilF’rent bands, confiding in his (kill, 

Move on fuccefllve. The Platseans firft 
Againft the hill are flation’d. In their van 
Is Dithyrambus rank’d. Triumphant joy 
Dillends their bofoms, fparkles in their eyes. 45^ 

Bless’o be the great Diomedon, they Ihout, 
Who brings another hero to our line. 

Hail ! Dithyrambus. Hail! illuArious youth. 

Had tender age permitted, thou hadft gain’d 
An early palm at Marathon. His poll 460 

He takes. His gladnefs bluflics on his cheek 
Amid the foremoft rank. Around him croud 
The long-try *d warriors. Their unnumber’d fears 
DIfeov’ring, they in ample phrafe recount 
Tiicir various dangers. He their wounds furveys 465 

In veneration, nor difdains to hear 

The oft-repeated tale. From Sparta’s king * 

Return’d, the gracious Agis thefe addrefs’d. 

Leonidas falutes Platsea’s chief 
And Dithyrambus. To your fwords he grants 470 
A further effort with Platsea’s band, 

If yet by toll unconquer’d-but I fee, 

That all, unyielding, court the promis’d fight. 

Hail! glorious veterans. This fignal day 
May your viclorious arms augment the wreaths 475 

Around 
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Around your venerable heads, and grace 
Thermopylse with Marathonian fame. 

This faid, he haftens back. Mean time advance 
The Mantinean, Diophantus brave, 

Then Hegefander, Tegea’s dauntlefs chief, ' 480 

Who near Diomedon in equal range 

£re£l their ftandards. Next the Thebans form. 

Alcmxon, bold Eupalamus fiicceed 

With their Corinthian and Phliafian bands. 

Laft on the Malian Ihore Mycenaes youth 485 
Ariftobulus draws. From CEta’s fide 
Down to the bay in well-connefted length 
Each gleaming rank contains a hundred fpears, 
While twenty bucklers ev’ry file condenfe. 

A fure fupport, Diencces behind 490 

Arrays the Spartans, Godlike Agls here, 

There Menalippus by their leader Hand 
Two bulwarks. Breathing ardour in the rear, 

The words of Alpheus fan the growing flame 
Of expe£latlon through his light-arm’d force; 495 
While Polydorus prefent in his thoughts 
tTo vengeance fliarpens his indignant foul. 

No foe is teen. No diflant Ihout is heard. 
This paufe of aflion Dithyrambus chofe. 

The folemn feene on CEta to his friend 500 
He open’d large ; portray’d Meliffa’s form, 

Reveal’d her mandate; when Platsa’s chief. 

Such elevation of a female mind 
Befpeaks Melifla worthy to obtain 
The conference, flie aflts* This wond’rous dame 505 
Amid her Jbymns conceives fome lofty thought 
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To make thefe flaves, who loiter in thefr camp, 

Dread ev’n our women. But, my gentle friend,' 

Say, Dlthyrambus, whom the liquid fpell 

Of fong enchants, Ihould I reproach the gods, 510 

Who form’d me cold to mufic's pfeafing pow’r ? ■ 

Or fliould I thank them, that the foft’ning charm 
Of found, or numbers ne’er dilTolv’d my foul ? 

Yet I confefs, thy valour breaks that charm, 

Which may enrapture, not unman thy bread. 515 

To whom his friend. Doth he, whofe lays record 
The woes of Priam, and the Grecian fame, 

Doth he diflblvc thy fpirit ? Yet he flows 
In all the fweetnefs, harmony can breathe. 

No, by the gods, Diomcdon rejoins, ^20 
1 feel that mighty mufe. 1 fee the car 
Of fierce Achilles, fee th’ encumber’d wheels 
O’er heroes driv’n, and clotted with their gore. 
Another too demands my foul's efteem, 

Brave jEfehylus of Athens. 1 have feen 525 
His mufe begirt by Furies, while Ihe fwell’d 
Her tragic numbers. Him in equal rage 
His country’s foes o’erwhelming 1 beheld 
At Marathon. If Pheebus would diffufe 
Such fire through ev’ry bard, the tuneful band 530 
Might in themfelves find heroes for their fongs. 

But, fon of Harmatides, lift thine eye 
To yonder point, remoteft in the bay. 

Thofe feeming clouds, which o’er the billows fleet 
^uccelTive round the jutting land, are falls, 535 
Th* Athenian pendant haftens to falute 


Leonidas. 
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Leonidas. O ^fchylus, my friend, 

Firft in the train of Phoebus, and of Mars, 

Be thou on board ! Swifubounding o*cr the waves, 
Come and be witnefs to heroic deeds ! 5 40 

Brace thy ftrong harp with loftier-founding chords 
To celebrate this battle ! Fall, who may ; 

But if they fall with honour, let their names 
Round feftive goblets in thy numbers ring. 

And joy, not grief, accompany the fong. 545 

Conversing thus, their courage they beguil’d, 
Which elfe, impatient of inactive hours, 

At long-fulpended glory had repin’d. 
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The Arc u IvI l n r. 

M^gijihu (leli’ven Melijfa’s metjage to Leonidas. Medon^ 
her I'} other^ conduds him to tke tetnple. She fir’riH'cs 
Leonida, ‘with the means of executing a deftgn he had 
premeditated to a’nnoy the enemy. Thf’j are joined by 
a body of mariners under the comsnand of JEfehylus., a 
cclehraled poet and nvarrior ((viong the Athennins,. 
fionidas takes the mcefjary mcajuves j and, obferviug 
from a fuminit of Get a the motions of the Perjian army, 
expects another attack: this is rene’ived njoith great 
^violence by P^perantbm, Ahrocomes, and the principal 
Perftan leaders, at the head of Josne chofen troops, 

TV iTEGISTIAS, urging to unwonted fpeed 
His aged fteps, bv Dithyranibus charg’d 
With fage Melifla’s words, bad now rejoin’d 
The king of Lacedasmon. At his fide 
W^as Maron pofled, watchful to receive 5; 

His high injundtions. In the rear they ftood 
Behind two ihoufand Locriaiis, deep-array’d 
By v/arlike h'ledon, from Oileus fprung. 

Leonidas to them his anxious mind 

Was thus difclofing. Medor, Maron, hear. 10 

A 2 From 
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From this low rampart my exploring eye 
But half commands the action, yet hath mark'd 
Enough for caution. Yon barbarian camp, 

Immenfcj exhauftlefs) deluging the ground 

With myriads, ftill o’erflowing, may confume 15 

By endlefs numbers, and unceafing toil 

The Grecian flrength. Not marble is our flefli, 

Nor adainart our finews. Sylvan pow'rs, 

Who dwell on Oeta, your fuperior aid 
We mull folicit. Your llupendous cliffs t,o 

In thofe loofe rocks and^branchlcls trunks contain 
More fell annoyance, than the arm of man. 

He ended; when Megiftias. Virtuous king, 

MelilTa, prieftefs of the tuneful nine, 

"By their beheUs invites thy honour’d feet 
To her chafte dwelling, featcd on that hill. 

To conference of high import Ihe calls 
Thee, full of Grecians. Medon interpos’d. 

She is my lifter. Juftice rules her ways 
Vvith piety and wifdoin. To her voice 
The.nations round give ear. The mufes breathe 
Their inlpiration thiough her fpotlefs foul, 

Which borders or. divinity. She calls 
Oil ihee. O truly llyl’d the fiill of Greeks, 

Regard her call Yon cliff’s projecting head 35 

thy difcernnient will afford a fcope 
More full, more certain ; thence thy Iki^ful eye 
Will belt ''i.eCl the fight. Melifla’s fire 
Was ever prefent to the king in thought, 

Who thus to Medon. Lead, Oi'leus? foa. 40 

Before 
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Befoie the daughter of O'ileus place 
My willing feet. They haften to tlie cave. 

Meglllias, Maron follow. Through the rock 
Leonidas, afcending to the fane, 

Rofe like the god of morning from t 4 ie cell 4$ 

Of night, when, Ihedding cheerfulnefs and day 
On hill and vale emblaz’d with dewy gems, 

He gladdens nature. Lacedaemon’s king, 

Majeftically graceful and ferene, 

Difpels the rigour in that folenin feat 50 

Of holy fequeftration. On the face 
Of penfive-ey’d religion rapture glows 
In admiration of the god-like man. 

Advanc’d MelifTa. He her proffer’d hand 

In hue, in purity like fnow, receiv’d. 55 

A heav’n-illumin’d dignity of look 

On him flie fix’d. Rever’d by all, fhe fpake. 

Hail ! chief of men, feleCfed by the gods 
For purer fame than Hercules acquir’d. 

This hour allows no paufe. She leads the king 60 
With Medon, Maron, and Megiflias dovfh 
A dope, declining to the molly verge, 

Which terminates the mountain. While they pals, • 
She thus proceeds. Thefe marble malles view, 

Which lie difpers’d around you. They were hewn 65 
From yonder quarry. Note thofe pond’rous beams. 
The fylvan offspring of that hill. \Vith thefe 
At my requeft th’Amphi£tyons from their feat 
Of gen’ral council pioully decreed 
To raife a dome, the ornament of Greece. 

A 3 


70 

Obferve 



6 


LEONIDAS. BookVJI. 

Obferve thofe wither’d firs, tliofe mould’ring oaks, 

Down that declivity, half-rooted, bent, 

Inviting human force—Then look below. 

There lies Thermopyla. I fee, exclaims 

The high-conceiving hero. 1 recal 75 

Thy father’s words and forecaft. He prefag’d, 

I ftiould not find his daughter’s counfel vain. 

He to acconipliHi, what thy wifdom plans, 

Hath amplcft means fupply’d. Go, Medon, bring 
The thoufand peafants from th’O'ilean vale 80 

Detach’d. Their leader Meliboeus bring. 

Fly, Maron. Ev’ry inflniment provide 
To fell the trees, to drag the iiiafly beams, 

To lift the broad-hewn fragments. Are not thefe 
For facred ufe referv’d ? Megiftias faid. 85 

Can thefe be wielded by the hand of Mars 
Without pollution } In a folemn tone 
The prieftefs anfwer’d. Rev’rend man, who bear’ft 
Pontific wreaths, and thou, great captain, hear. 

Forbear to think, that my unprompted mind, 50 

Calm and feqiftfter’d in religion’s peace, • 

Could have devis’d a ftratagem of war; 

Qr, unpermitted, could refign to Mars 
Thefe rich materials, gather’d to reflore 
In firength and fplendour yon decrepfd walls, 

And that time-fliaken-roof Rejefting fleep, 

Lafl night I lay, contriving fwift revenge 
On th^fe Barbarians, whofe career profane 
O’erturns the Grecian temples, and devotes 
Their holy bow’rs to flames. I left my couch, 100 

Long 
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Long ere the fun his orient gates unbarr’d. 

Beneath yon beach my penfive head reclin’d. 

The rivulets, the fountains, warbling round, 

Attracted flumber. In a dream I faw 
Calliope. Her fillers, all with harps, 105 

Were rang’d around her; as their Parian forms 
Shew in the temple. Doft thou fleep.? flie faid j 
Melifla, doft thou fleep ? The barb’rous hoft 
Approaches Greece. The firft of Grecians comes 
By death to vanquifli. Prieftefs, let him hurl 1 le 
Thefe marble heaps, ihefe confecrated beams. 

Our fane itfelf, to crufli the impious ranks. 

The hero fummon to our facred hill. 

Reveal the promis’d fuccour. All is due 

To liberty againft a tyrant’s pride. 115 

She ftruck her /hell. In concert full reply’d 

The lifter lyres. Leonidas they fung 

In ev’ry note and dialeClyet known. 

In meafures new, in language yet to come. 

She fini/hU ThenMegiftias. Dear to heav’n, 120 
By nation’s honor’d, and in tow’iing thought 
O’er either fex pre-eminent, thy words 
To me, a foldier and a prieft, fuffice. 

I hefitate no longer. But the king, 

Wrapt in ecftatic contemplation flood, 12^ 

Revolving deep an anfwer, which might fuit 
His dignity and hers. At length he fpake. 

Not Lacedaemon’s whole collected ftate 
Of fenate, people, ephori and kings, 

N(j| the AmphiClyons, whofe convention holds 130 

The 
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The univerfal majefty of Greece, 

Ere drew fuch rev’rence; as thy fingle form, 

O all-fuipaffing woman, worthy child 

Of time-renown’d Oileus. In thy vojce 

I hear the goddefs Liberty. I fee 135 

In thy fublimity of look and poit 

That daughter bright of Eleutherian Jove. 

Me thou haft prais’d. My confeious fpirit feels, 

That not to triumph in thy virtuous praife 
Were want of virtue. Yet, illuftrious dame, 

Were I allur’d, that oracles delude; 

That, unavailing, I ftiould fpill my blood ; 

That all the Mufes of fubje£ted Greece 
Hereafter would be Hlent, and my name 
Be ne’er tranfmitted to recording time 5 
There is in virtue for her fake alone, 

What ftiould uphold my refolution firm. 

My country’s laws I never would furvive 
Mov’d at his words, reftefling on his fate. 

She had relax’d her dignity of mind. 

Had funk in fadnefs; but her brother’s helm 
Before her beams. Relumining her night, 

He through the cave like Hefperus afeends, 

Th’ Oiflean hinds conducing to achieve 
The enterprife, fhe counfels. Now her ear 
Is pierc’d by notes, ftirill founding from the vault. 

Up ftarts a diif’rent band, alert and light, 

Athenian failors. Long and fep’rate files 

Of lufty flioulders, eas’d by union, bear 

Thick, well* compacted cables, wont to heave ^160 

The 
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The reftifF anchor. To a naval pipe, 

As if ohe foul invigorated all, 

And all compos’d one body, they had trod 
In equal paces, mazy, yet unbroke 
Throughout their paflage. So the fpinal ftrength 165 
Of foiiie portentous ferpent, whom the heats 
Of Libya breed, indifiblubly knit, 

But flexible, a-crofs the Tandy plain, 

O: up the mountain diaws his fpotted length. 

Or where a winding excavation leads 170 

Through rocks abrupt and wild. Of ftaiure large. 

In anus, which fhew’d fimpliclty cfflrength, 

No decoration ot redundant art, 

With fable horfe-hair, floating down his back, 

A warrior moves behind. Compos’d in gait, 175 

Aufterely grave and thoughtful, on his fliield 
The democratic majefty he bore 
Of Athens. Carv’d In emblematic brafs. 

Her image flood with Pallas by her fide, 

And trampled under each vidlorious foot 180 

A regal crowm, one Perfian, one ufurp’d 
By her own tyrants, on the well-fought plain 
Of Marathon confounded. He commands 
Thefe future guardians of their country's weal, 

Of gen’ral Gieece the bulwarks. Their high deeds 1S5 
From Artemifium, from th’ empurpled fliores 
Of Salamis renown fliall echo w'idc ; 

Shall tell pofliriry in latefi; times, ' 

That naval fortitude controls the world. 

Swift Maron, following, brings a vig’rous band 


I go 
Of 
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Of Helots. Ev’ry infirument they wield 
To delve, to hew, to heave; and adlive lafl: 

Bounds Melibceus, vigilant to uige 
The tardy forward. To Laconia’s king 
Advanc’d th’Athenian leader, and began. 195 

Thou godlike ruler of Eurotas, hail! 

Thee by my voice Themiftocles faliues, 

The admiral of Athens. I condudl 
By public choice the fquadron of niy tribe, 

And i£fchyliis am call’d. Our chief hath giv’n z-o 
Three days to glory on Eubcea’s coaft, 

Whofe promontories almoft rile to meet 
Thy ken from Oeta's cliffs. This morning fiw 
The worfted foe, from Artemifium diiv’n, 

Leave their difabled fiu'ps, and floating wrecks 205 
For Grecian trophies. When the fight was clos’d, 

I was detach’d eo bring*^h’ aufpicious news, 

7 ’obld thee welcome. Fortunate my keel 
Hath fvi^iftly borne me. Joyful I concur 
In thy attempt. Appris’d by yonder chiefs, 210 

Who met me landing, inftant from the fhlps 
A thoufand gallant mariners I drew, 

Who fill the fetting fun fliall lend their toll. ' 

Themistocles and thou accept my heart, 

Leonidas reply’d, and clofely ftrain’d 2*5 

The brave, the learn’d Athenian to his breaft. 

* 

To envy is ignoble, to admire 

Til’ adlivity of Athens will become 

A king of Sparta, who like thee condemn’d 

His country's floth. But Sparta now fs arm’d. 220 

Thou 
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Thou fhalt commend. Behold me ftatlon’d here 
To watch the wild viciflitudes of war, 

DIredt the courfe of (laughter. To this pod 
By that fuperior woman 1 was call’d. 

By long protrafted fight, left fainting Greece 225 
Should yield, outnumber’d, my enlighten’d foul 
Through her, whom heav’n enlightens, hath devis’d 
To whelm the num’rous perfevering foe 
In hideous death, and fignalize the day 
With horrors new to war. The Mufes prompt 230 
The bright atchievement. Lo ! from Athens fmiles 
Minerva too. Her fwifr, aufpicious aid 
In thee we find, and thefe, an ancient race. 

By her and Neptune cherifti’d. Straight he meets 
The gallant train, majeftic with his arms 235 

Ouiftretch’d, in this applauding drain he fpake. 

O lib’ral people, earlieft arm’d lo fhield 
Not your own Athens more, than gen’ral Greece, 

You beft deferve her gratitude. Her praife 
Will rank you foremoft on the rolls of fame. 240 

They hear, they gaze, revering and rever’d. 

Fre/li numbers mufter, rufliingfrom the hills, 

The thickets round. Melifla, pointing, fpake. 

I AM their leader. Natives of the hills 
Are thefe, the rural worfliippers of Pan, 245 

Who breathe an ardour through their humble minds 
To join you warriors. Vaflals thefe, not mine, 

But of the Mufes, and their hallow’d laws, 

Adminifter’d by me. Their patient hands 

Make culture finile, where nature feems to chide ; 250 

Nor 
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Nor wanting my inftruQions, or my pray’rs, 

Fertility they fcatter by their toil 
Around this aged temple’s wild domain. 

Is Meliboeus here ? Thou fence fecure 
To old Oileus from the cares of lime, 255 

Thrice art thou welcome. Ufeful, wife, belov’d, 
Where’er thou fojourneft, on Oeta known. 

As oft the bounty of a father’s love 
Thou on Melifla’s folitude doft pour. 

Be thou dire£lor of thefe mountain hinds. 260 

Th' important labour to infpiring airs 
From flutes and harps in fymphony with hymns 
Of holy virgins, ardent all perform. 

In bands divided under difPrent chiefs. 

Huge timbers, blocks of marble to remove 265 

They firft attempted ; then aflembled ftones 
Loofc in their beds, and wither’d trunks, uptorn 
By tempefts ; next difmember’d from the rock 
Broad, rugged fragments j from the mountains hew’d 
Their venerable firs, and aged oaks, 270 

Which, of their branches by the light’ning bar’d, 
Prefented flill againft the blading flame 
Their hoary pride unihaken. Thefe the Greeks^ 

But chief th’ Athenian mariners, to force 

Uniting Ikill, with mafly leavers heave, 275 

With ftrong-knit cables drag: till, now difpos’d. 

Where great Leonidas appoints, the piles 

Nod o’er the Streights. This new and fudden fcene 

Might lift imagination to Belief, 

That Orpheus and Amphion from their beds 280 

Of 
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Of ever blooming afphodel had heard 
The Mufes call; had brought their fabled harps, 

At whofe mellifluent charm once more the trees 
Had burft their fibrous bands, and marbles leap’d 
In rapid motion from the quarry’s womb, 

That day to follow harmony in aid 
Of gen’rous valour. Fancy might difcern 
Cerulean Teihys from her coral grot 
Emerging, feated on her pearly car, 

With Nereids, floating on the furge below, 

To view in wonder from the Malian bay 
The Attic fons of Neptune, who forfook 
Their wooden walls to range th’OStcean crags, 

To rend the forefls, and disjoin the rocks. 

Meantime a hundred flieep are (lain. Their limbs 
From burning piles fume grateful. Bounty fpreads 296 
A decent board. Simplicity attends. 

Then fpake the prieftefs. Long-enduring chiefs. 

Your efforts, now accompliflVd, may admit 
Refe£tion due to this hard-labour’d train, 300 

Due to yourfelves. Her hofpitable fmile 
Wins her well-chofen guefts, Laconia’s king. 

Her brother, Maron, ^Efchylus divine, 

With Acarnania's prieft. Her firft commands 
To Meliboeus feduloirs and blithe, 3 ®S 

Diftribute plenty through the toiling crowd. 

Then, fkrcen’d beneath clofe umbrage of an oak, 

Each care-divefled chief the banquet fhaies. 

Cool breezes, whifp’ring, flutter in the leave&» 
Whofe verdure, pendent in an arch, repel 
VoL. II. B 
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The weft’ring fun’s hot glare. Favonius bland 
His breath impregnates with exhaling fweets 
From flow’ry beds, whofe Icented clufters deck 
The gleaming pool in view. Faft by, a brook 
-In limpid lapfes over native fteps 315 

Attunes his cadence to fonorous firings. 

And liquid accents of Melifia’s maids. 

The floating air in melody refpires. 

^A rapture 'mingles in the calm repaft. 

'Uprifes.^fchylus. A gOblet full jzo 

He grafps. To thofe divinities, who dwell 
In yonder temple, this libation 6rfi; 

To thee, benignant hoftefs, next I pour.j 
Then to thy fame, Leonidas. He faid. 

His breafi, with growing heat difiended, prompts 325 
-His eager hand, to whofe expreflive fign 
. One of the virgins cedes her facred lyre. 

Their choral fong complacency reftrains. 

330 
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Lycurgus, 


>• V 


j g foul of muiic, burfting from his touch, 
Atwonce gives birth to fentiment fublime. 

O Hercules, and Perfeus, he began, 
Star-fpangled twins of Leda, and the refi: 

Of Jove’s immediate feed, your fplendid a^s 
Mankind protefted, while the race was rude.; 
While o’er the earth’s uncivihVd extent 
The favage monfter, and the ruffian fway’d. 
More favage fiill. No policy, nor laws 
Had fram’d Ibcieties. .By fingle ftrengfh 
A Angle ruffian, or a monfter fell. 

The legiflator rofc. Three lights in Greece, 
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Lycurgus, Solon and Zaleucus blaz’d. 

Then, fubftituting wifdom, Jove profufe 
Of his own blo'-d no longer, gave us more 
In difcipline and manners, which can form 
A hero like Leonidas, than all 345^' 

The god-begotten progeny before. 

The pupils next of Solon claim the mule. 

Sound your hoaile conch?, ye Tritons. You beheld 
The Atlantcan /hape of flaughter wade 
Through your aflonifli’d deeps, his purple arm- 350 
Uplifting high before th’Athenian line. 

You faw bright conqueft, riding on the gale, 

Which fweird their fails ; faw terror at their helms 
To guide their brazen beaks on Afia’s pride. 

Her adamantin grapple from their decks 353 

Fate threw, and ruin on the hodile fleet 
Inextricably fattened. Sound, ye nymphs 
Of Oeta’s mountains, of her woods and ftreams, 

Who hourly wirnefs to MelifTa’s worth, 

Ye Oreads, Dryads, Naiads, found her praife. 366 
Proclaim Zaleucus by his daughter grac’d 
Like Solon and Lycurgiis by their fbns. 

Laconia’s hero, and the prieftefs Bow'd 
Their foreheads grateful to the bard fublime. 

She. rifing, takes the word. More fweet thy lyre 365 
To friendlbip’s ear, than terrible to foes 
Thy fpear in battle, though the keeneft point. 

Which ever pierc’d Baibarians. Ciofe we here 
The fong and banquet. Hark! a diftant din 
From Afia’s camp requires immediate care. 

B z 
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She leads. Along the rocky verge they pafs. 

In calm delight Leonidas furveys 
All in the order which he laft aflign’d ; 

As o’er Thermopylae beneath he caft 
A wary look. The mountain’s furtheft crag 375 
Now reach’d, MelilTa to the king began. 

Observe that fpacc below, difpers’d in dales, 

In hollows, winding through d'flever’d rocks. 

The flender outlet, Ikieen’d by yonder fhrubs, 

Leads to the pafs. There ftately to my view 380 
'I’he martial queen of Caria yefter fun, 

Defcending fliew’d. Her loudly I reprov’d, 
but Ihe, devoted to the Perfian king, 

In ambulli there preferv’d his flying hoft. 

She laft retreated; but, retreating, prov’d 385 

Her valour equal to a better caufe. 

Again I fee the heroine approach. 

Mecistias then. I fee a powerful arm, 

Suftaining Ann the large, emblazon’u lliield. 

Which, fafliion’d firft in Caria, wc havelearn’d 390 
To imitate in Greece. Subhnie her port 
Befpenks a inig! 7 fpirit. Prieftefs, look. 

An adl of pieu ftie now performs, 

Direding thofc, perhaps her Carian band, 

To bear dead brethren from the bloody field. 395 

Among the horfemcn an exalted form 
Like Demaratus ftrikes my fcarching eye. 

To me, recalling hjs traiifcendent rank 
In Sparta once, lie feems a languid fiin, 

Which dimly finks in exhalations daik, 


400 
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Enveloping his radiance. While he TpakCi 
Intent on martial duty Medon views 
The dangerous thicket; Lacedxmon’s chief. 

Around the region his confid’rate eye 
Extending, marks each movement of the foe. 40$ 
Til’ imperial Perfiaii from his lofty car 
Had in the morning's early conflid (een 
His vanquifli’d army, pouring from the ftreights 
Back to their tents, and o'er his camp difpers’d 
In confternation; as a river burds 410 

Impetuous from his fountain, then, enlarg'd. 

Spreads a dead furface o’er fome level marfh. 

Th' aftoniili’d king thrice darted from his feat ; ^ 
Shame, fear, and indignation reiit his bread. 

As ruin irreddible were near 41 $ 

To overwhelm his millions. Hade, he call’d 
To Hyperanthes, hade and meet the Greeks. 

f 

Their daring rage, their infolence repel. 

From fuch didionour vindicate our name. 

His royal brother thro' th*eztenfive camp 420 
Obedient mov’d. Deliberate and brave, 

Each adlive prince from ev'ry tent remote, 

The hardled troops he fummon'd. Caria’s queeo. 

To Hyperanthes bound by firm edeem 

Of worth, unrivall’d in the Perfian court, 425 

In folemn pace was now returning flow 

Before a band, tranfporiing drom the field 

Their llain compaiiions to the fandy beach. 

She dopp’d, and thus addrefs*d him. Learn, Oprince, 
From one, whofe wifhes on thy merit wait, 43 ^ 

B 3 The 
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The only means to bind thy gallant brow 
In faireft wreaths. To break the Grecian line 
In vain ye ftruggle, unrrray’d and lax, 

Depriv’d of union. Try to form one band 
In order'd ranks^ and emulate the foe. 

Nor to fecure a thicke: next the pafs 
Forget. Selected numbers (lation there. 

Farewel, young hero. May thy fortune prove 
Unlike to mine. Had Afia's millions fpar’d 
One myiiad to fuftain me, none had feen 
Me quit the dang’rous conteft. But the head 
Of bafe Argeftes on feme future day 
Shall feel my treafur’d vengeance. From the fleet 
I only ftay, till burial rites are paid 
To thefe dead Carians. On this fatal flrand 
May Arteniifia’s grief appeafe your ghofts, 

My faithful fiibje£ts, facrific’d in vain. 

The hero grateful and refpe£lful heard» 

What foon his warmth negleded at the light 
Of fpears, .which flam’d innumerable round. 
Beyond the refl: in lullre was a band, 

The fatellitcs of Xerxes. They forfook 

r 

Their condant orbit round th’ imperial throne 
At this dread crilis. To a myriad fix’d, 

From their unchanging number they deriv’d 
The title of immortals. Light theirfpears ; 

Set in pomegranates of refulgent gold. 

Or burnilh’d filver, were the (lender blades. 
Magnificent and (lately were the ranks. 

The prince> commanding mute attention, (pake. 
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In two divifions part your number, chiefs. 

One will I lead to onfet. In my ranks 
Abrocomes, Hydarnes fhail advance, 

Pandates, Mindus, Intaphernes brave. 

To wrefl this fliort-liv’d vifiory from Greece. 
Thou, Abradates, by Sofarnies join’d, 

Orontes and Maaseus, keep the reft 

From a6lion. Future fuccour they muft lend,' 

Should envious fate exbauft our nuni’ious tiles. 

For, O pure Mithra, may thy radiant e)e 
Ne’er fee us, yielding to ignoble flight. 

The Perfian name dillionour. May the adls 
Of our renown’d progenitors, w'ho, Jed 
By CyruS) gave one monarch to the eaft. 

In us revive. O think, ye Petfian lords. 

What erdlefs infamy will blaft your names. 

Should Greece, that narrow portion of the earth. 
Your pow’r defy: wlfln Babylon hath Jow’r’d 
Her towring crefl, when Lydia’s pride is quell’d 
In Croefus vanquifh'd, when her empire loft 
Ecbatana deplores. Ye chofen guard, 

Your king’s immortal bulw'ark, O reflect, 

What deeds from your fuperior fwords he claims. 
You fliare his largeft bounty. To your faith. 
Your conflancy and prowefs, he commits 
His throne, his perfbn, a^ this day his fame.r 
Th£,y wave their banners, blazing in the fun, 
Who then three hours tow’rd Hefperus had driv’n 
From his meridian height. Amid their ihouta . 
The hoarfe-refounding billows are not heard. 
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Of difTrent nations, and in diiTrent garb* 

1 

Innumerous and vary’d like the fhells, 

By reftlefs Terhya fcatter’d on the beach. 

O’er which they trod, the multitude advanc’d, 

Straight by Leonidas defcry’d. The van 495 

Abrocomes and Hyperanthes led, 

Pandates, Mindus. Violent their march 
Sweeps down the rocky, hollow-founding pafs. 

‘So; where th’unequal globe in mountains fweils, 

A torrent rolls his thund’ring furge between t^oo 
7'he fteep-ere£led cliHs; tumultuous dafli 
The waters, burning on the pointed crags: 

The valley roars ; the marble channel foams. 

Th’ undaunted Greeks immoveably withlland 
The dire encounter. Soon th’ impetuous fliock 505 
Of thoufands and of myriads lhakes the ground. 
Stupendous fcene of terror! U^er hills, 

Whofe fides, half-arching, o’er the holts projeft, 

The unabating fortitude of Greece 

Maintains her line, th’ untrain’d Barbarians charge 51 o 

In favage fury. With inverted trunks, 

Or bent obliquely from the ihagged ridge, 

The lylvan horrors overlliade the fight. 

The clanging trump, the crafli of mingled fpears, 

'The groan of death, and war’s difcordaQt Ihouts 515 

Alarm the echoes in their ncighb’ring caves j 
Woods, cliffs, and ihores return the dreadful (bund. 

■ L " t J 

* The end or tbe SEVENTH BOOK. 
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The Argument. 

Jiyperanthes^ dijcontinuingthefghty *while he waits for re^ 
i/:forcementSy Teribazus, a Perfian remarkable for his^ 
Mirit and learnings and highly bel(rved by hlyperanthes^ 
hut unhappy in bis pajfon for Ariana^ a daughter of 
DariuSy advances ftom the reft of the artty to the rcjcue 
of a friend m diflrefsy who lay wounded on the field of 
battle, ^eribaziis is attacked by Diopbantus the Man- 
tinean, whom he overcomes ; then engaging with Dithy- 
ramhusy is bimfelf fain. Hyperanthes haftens to his 
fuccour, A general battle enfues, where Diomedon di- 
flinguijljes his valour, Hyperanthes and Ahrocomes, 
partly ly their own efforts ^ and partly ly the perfidy of 
the 7 hebans , who defert the liney being on the point of 
forcing the Greciansy are repulfed by the Lacedeemo~ 
nians. Hyperanthes compofes a feled ^ody out of the 
Perfan flanding forcesy and, making an improvement in 
their dijciplin€y renews the attack ; u/on which Leonidas 
changes the difpoftion of his army : Hyperanthes and the 
tihlefl Pes'fian generals are driven out of the fields and 
ftvcral thoufmds of the Parbt.rianSy circumvented in 
the pafsy are intirely defiroyed. 


A mid the van of Perfla was a youth. 

Nam’d Teribaaus, not for golden fiorej. 
Not for wide paHures, travers’d o’er by herda. 


By fleece-abounding flieep, or gen’rous deeds, 
Nor yet for pow’r, nor fplendid honours fam’d. 


5 

Rich 
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Rich was his mind in ev’ry art divine 
Through ev’ry path of fcience had he walk’d^ 

The votary of wifdom. In the years, 

When tender down invefts the ruddy cheek, 

He with the Magi turn’d the hallow’d page to 

Of Zoroaftres. Then his tow’ring thoughts 
High on the plumes of contemplation (bar’d. 

He from the lofty Bab}'lonian fane 

With learn’d Chaldacans trac’d the heav’nly fphere, 

There number’d o’er the vivid fires, which gleam 15 
On night’i. befpangled bofom. Nor unheard 
Were Indian fages from fequefter’d bow’rs, 

While on the banks of Ganges they difclos’d 
The pow’rs of nature, whether in the woods, 

The fruitful glebe, or flow’r, the healing plant, io 
Th 6 limpid waters, or the ambient air. 

Or in the purer element of fire. 

The realm of old Sefoftris next he view’d, 

Myfterious AE^pt with her hidden rites 
Of Ms and Ofiris. Laft he fought 25 

Th’ Ionian Greeks, from Athens fprung, nor pafs’d 
Miletus by, which once in rapture heard 
The tongue of Thales, nor Priene’s walls, 

Whefc wifdom dwelt with Bias, nor the feat 
Of Pittacus, rever’d on Lcibian fliorcs. 3 ° 

Th’ enlighten’d youth to Sufa now refurn’d. 

Place of his Jbirth. His merit foon was dear 
To Hyperanthes. It was now the time. 

That difcontent and murmur on the banks 

Of Nile were loud and threat’ning. Chembes there 35 

The 
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The only faithful ftood, a potent lord. 

Whom Xerxes held by promis’d nuptial ties 
With his own blood. To this ^Egyptian prince 
‘Bright Ariana was the deftin’d fpoufc, 

From the fame bed with Hyperanthes born. 

Among her guards was Teribazus nam’d 
By that fond brother, tender of her weal. 

Th’E gyptian boundaries they gain. They hear 
Of infurredion, of the Pharian tribes 
In arms, and Chembes in the tumult Hain, 

They pitch their tents, at midnight are aflail’d, 
Surpris’d, their leaders maflacred, the (laves 
Of Ariana captives borne away, 

Her own pavilion forc’d, her perfon feiz’d 
By rufhan hands: when timely to redeem 
Her and th’ invaded camp from further fpoil 
Flies Teribazus with a rally’d band, 

Swift on her chariot feats the royal fair. 

Nor waits the dawn. Of all her menial train 
None but three female (laves are left. 'Her guide, 
Her comforter and guardian fate provides 
In him, diftlnguifh’d by his worth alone, 

No prince, nor fatrap, now the (ingle chief 
Of her furviving guard. Of regal birth. 

But with excelling graces in her foulj 
Unlike an eaftem prtneefs (be inclines 
To his confoling, his inftruftive tongue 
An humbled ear. Amid the converfe fweet 
Her charms, her mind, her virtues he explores, 
Admiring. Soon is admiration chang’d 
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To love; nor loves he fooner, than defpajrs. 

From morn till ev'n her palling wheels he guards 
Back to Euphrates. Often, as fhe mounts, 

Or quits the car, his arm her weight fuftalns 

With trembling pleafure. His afliduous hand “Jo 

From pureA fountains wafts the living flood. 

Nor feldom bj the fair- one’s loft command 
Would he repofe him> at her feet reclin’d ; 

While o’er his lips her lovely forehead bow’d, 

*Won by his grateful eloquence^ which footh’d 75 

With fweet variety the tedious march. 

Beguiling time. He too would then forget 
His pains awhile, in raptures vain entranc’d, 

Delulion all, and fleeting rays of joy, 

Soon overcaft by more intenfe defpair ; 8o 

Like wintry clouds, which, op’iiing for a time. 

Tinge their black folds with gleams of fcatter’d light, 
Then, fwiftly doling, on the brow of morn 
Coiidenfe their horrors, and in rhickeft gloom 
The ruddy beauty veil. They now approach 85 

The tow’r of Belus. Hyperanthes leads 
Through Babylon an army to challile 
The crime of jEgypt. Teribazus here 
Parts from his princefs, marches bright in Heel 
Beneath bis patron’s banner, gathers palms 9t» 

On conquer’d Nile. To Sufa he returns. 

To Ariana’s refiJence, and bears 
Deep in his heart th’ immedicable wound. 

But unreveal’d and lilent was his pain; 

Nor yet in foliiafy lliades he roam’d, 
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Nor fliunn’d refort: but o’er his forrows caft 
A fickly dawn of gladnefs, and in fmiles 
Conceal’d his anguilh ; while the fccret flame 
Rag’d in his bofom, and its peace confum’d ; 

His foul flill brooding o’er thefe mournful thoughts. i oo 
Can I, O Wifclom, find relief in thee, 

Who doft approve ray paflion ? From the fnares 
Of beauty only thou wouldft guard ray heart. 

But here thyfelf art charm’d } where foftnefs, grace, 
And every virtue dignify defire. 105 

Yet thus to love, defpairing to pofTels, 

Of all the torments, by relentlefs fate 
On life infiided, is the moft fevere. 

Do I not feel thy warnings in my breaft. 

That flight alone can fave me I will go no 

Back to the learn’d Chaldceans, on the banks 
or Ganges feek the fages ; where to heav’n 
With thee my elevated foul fliall tow’r. 

O wrelched Tcribazus! all confpires 

Againft thy peace. Our mighty lord prepares 115 

To overwhelm the Grecians. Ev’ry youth 

Is call’d to war ; and I, who lately pois’d 

With no inglorious arm the foldier’s lance. 

Who near the fide of Hyperanthes fought, 

Muft join the throng. How therefore can I fly 120 
From Ariana, who with Afia’s queens 
The fplcndid camp of Xerxes mufl adorn ? 

Then be it fo. Again I will adore 
Her gentle virtues. Her delightful voice, 

Her gracious fweetnefs fliall again diffufe 125 

VoL. II. C Refiftlefs 



i6 LEONIDAS. BookVIII. 

Refiftlefs magic through my ravifli’d heart; 

Till pailion, thus with double rage enflam'd, 

Swells to diftraftioD in my tortur’d breaft, 

Then—but in vain through darknefs do I fearch 
My fate—Defpair and fortune be my guides. 13® 
The day arriv’d, when Xerxes firft advanc’d 
His arms from Sufa’s gates. T he Perfian dames, 

So were accuftom’d all the eallern fair, 

In fumptuous cars accompany’d his maich, 

A beauteous train, by Ariana grac’d. 135 

Her Teribazus fellows, on her wheels 

Attends and pines. Such woes opprefs the youth, 

Opprefs, but not enervate. From the van 

He in this (econd confiidl bad withftood 

The threat’ning frown of adamanMne Mars, 

He lingly, while his braveft friends recoil’d, 

His manly temples no tiara bound. 

The ilender lance of Alia he difdainkl. 

And her light target. Eminent he tow’r’d 
In Grecian arms the wonder of his foes ; 145 

Among th’ lonians were his ilrenuous limbs 
Train’d' in the gymnic fchool. A fulgent cafque 
Inclos’d his head. Before his face and cheft 
Down to the knees an ample ibield was Ipread. 

A pond’rous fpear he fhook. Tlie well-aim’d point 150 
Sent two Fhliaflans to the realms of death, 

With four Tegaeans, whofe indignant chief, 

Brave Hegefauder, vengeance breath’d in vain, 

With ftreaming w’ounds repuls’d. Thus far unmatch’d. 
His arm prevail’d ; when Hyperanthes call’d 153 

From 
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From fight his fainting legions. Now each band 
Their languid courage reinforc’d by reft: 

Mean time with Teribazus thus conferr’d 
Th’ applauding prince. Thou much del'erving youth, 
Had tv/enry wairiors in the dang’rous van i(o 

Like thee maintain’d the onfet, Greece had wept 
H. r proftrate ranks. The weary’d fight awhile 
I now relax, till Abradates ftrong, 

Orontes and Mazosus are advanc’d. 

Then to the conflift will I give no paufe. 165 

If not by piov/efs, yet by endlefs toil 
Succellive numbers fnall exhauft the foe. 

He faid. Immers’d in fadnefs, fcarce reply'd^ 

But 10 hiinfelf complain’d the am’rous youth. 

Still do I languiiL, mourning o\r the fame, 

My arm acquires. "J'ormenred heart! tiioufeat 
Of conftant forrow, what deceitful finiles 
Yet canft thou borrow from unreal hoptr 
To flatter life ? at Ariana’s feet 

What if with fupplicating knees I bow^, 175 

Implore her pity, and reveal my love. 

Wretch ! canfl thou climb to yon effulgent orb, 

And ffiare the fplendors, which irradiate heav’n ? 

Doff thou afpire to that exalted maid, 

Great Xerxes ’11 fler, rivalling the claim 183 

Of Afia’s proudeft potentates and kings ? 

Unlefs within her bofom I infpir’d 
A paflion fervent, as my own, nay more. 

Such, as difpelling ev’ry virgin fear. 

Might, unreftrain’d, difclofe its fond defire, 1S5 

C 2 My 
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My love is hopelcfs; and her vriiling hand, 

Sliouid /he bellow it, draws from Afia’s lord 
Oii borh perdition. By defpair benumb’d, 

His limbs iheif aftion lofe. A wilh for death 
C’ercalls and chllK. his foul. When fudden cries 190 
From Arianmes roufe his drooping pow’rs. 

Alike in manners they of cqiial age 

W ere friends, and partners in liie glorious loll 

Of war. Together they viclorious chac’d 

Ttie bleeding fons of Nile, when ./Egypt’s pride 19$ 

B< fne the fwoid of Hyperan:hcs fell. 

That lov’d companion Teiibazus vi..ws 
By all abandon’d, in his gore outftretchd 
■J i\Q vitlor’s fpoil. His languid fpirit Harts j 

H. ; ru files a dent from the PerGan line ; 20O 

‘File wounded warrior in his ftroiig embrace 

I It bears away. By indignation Hung, 

Fi'*ice from the Grecians Diophantus fends 

A loud defiance. Teiibizus leaves 

His relcj’d filend. His inahy Gudd he rears j 2C5 

H'gli biandilliing his formidable fpear. 

Hi turns intrepid on th’appioaclnng foe. 

.''iiiiuzcment follow's. On he Grides, and ihakes 
'i'he plumed honour j of his Ihining creft. 

Tlf ill-fated Greek aw-alts tlf unequal fight, 210 

I'ierc’d in the tliro.tt, with founding arms he falls, 
'i'hrough ev’ry file the Mantincans mourn. 

I. ong on the fiain the vidor fix’d his fight 
With thtfe leficdlions. By thy fplendid arms 

Thou art a Greek of no ignoble rank. a'5 

From 
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From thy ill fortune I perhaps derive 
A more confplcuous luftre—What if hcav’n 
Should add new vidiins, fuch as thou-, to grace 
My undeferving hand ? Who knows, but flie 
Might fmile upon my trophies. Oh ! vain thought! 2ZO 
I fee the pride of Afia’s monarch fwell 
With vengeance fatal to her beauteous head. 

Difperfe, ye phantom hopes. Too long, torn heart, 
Haft thou with grief contended. Lo! I plant 
My foot this moment on the verge of death, 225 
By fame invited, by defpair inipell’d 
To pafs th’ irremeable bound. No more 
Shall Teribazus backward turn his ftep, 

But here conclude his doom. Then ceale to h^ave, 
Thou troubled bofom, ev’ry thought be calm 230 
Now at th*approach of everlafting peace. 

He ended ; when a mighty foe drew nigh. 

Not lefs than Dithyrambus. Ere they join’d>' 

The Perfian warrior to the Greek began. 

Art thou th* unconquerable chief, who mow'd 235 
Our battle down } That eagle on thy fhield 
Too well proclaims thee. To attempt thy force 
I ralhly purpos’d. That my lingle arm 
Thou deign’ft to meet, accept my thanks, and know, 
The thought of conqueft lefs employs my foul, 240 
Than admiration of thy glorious deeds, 

And that by thee I cannot fall difgrac’d. . 

He ceas’d. Thefe words the Thefpian youth return'd/ 
Of all the praifes from thy gen’rous mouth 
The only portion my defert may claim^ 

C3 
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Is this my bold adventure to confront 
Thee yet unmatch’d. What Grecian hath not mark’d 
Thy flaming fteel ? From Afia’s boundlefs camp 
TsVt one hath equall’d thy vidorious might. 

But whence thy armour of the Grecian form ? 25O 

Whence thy tall fpear, thy helmet } Whence the weight 
Of that ftrong fliield Unlike thy eaflern friends, 

O if thou be’ft fome fugitive, who, loft 
To liberty and virtue, art become 
A tyrant’s vile ftipendiary, that arm, 255 

That valour thus triumphant I deplore, 

Which after all their efforts and fuccefs 
Deferve no honour from the gods, or men. 

Here Teribazus in a figli rejoin’d. 

I am to Greece a ftranger, am a wretch 260 

To thee unknown, who courts this hour to die, 

Yet not ignobly, but in death to raife 
My name from darknefs, while I end my woes. 

The Giecian then. I view thee, and I mourn. 

A olgnity, which virtue only bears, 265 

Firm refolution, feared on thy brow. 

Though grief hath dimm’d thy drooping eye, demand 

My veneration : and, whatever be 

The malice of thy fortune, what the cares, 

Infefting thus thy quiet, they create 270 

Within niy breaft the pity of a friencK 
Why then, conftraining my reludant hand 
To ad againft thee, will thy might fupport 
Th’ unJuft ambition of malignant kings. 

The foes to virtue, liberty, aod peace ? 
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Yet free from rage or enmity I lift 
My adverfe weapon. Vidlory I afk. 

Thy life may fate for happier days referve. 

This faid, their beaming lances they protend. 

Of hoftile hate or fury both devoid, 2S0 

As on the Ifthmian or Olympic fands 
For fame alone contending. Either hoft, 

Pois’d on their arms, in filent wonder gaze. 

The fight commences. Soon the Grecian fpear. 

Which, all the day in conftant battle worn, 285 

Unnumber’d Hiields and corfelets had transfix'd, 

Againft the Perfian buckler, iliiv’ring, breaks. 

Its mailer’s hand difarming. Then began 

The fenfe of honour, and the dread of lhamc 

To fwell in Dithyrambus. Undifmay’d, 290 

He grappled with his foe, and inftant feiz’d 

His threat’ning fpear, before th’ uplifted arm 

Could execute the meditated wound. 

The weapon bur ft between their ftruggling grafp. 

Their hold they loofen, bare their fliining fwords. 295 
With equal fwiftnefs to defend or charge, 

Each active youth advances and recedes. 

On ev’ry fide they traverfe. Now direft, 

Obliquely now the wheeling blades defeend. 

Still is the conflid dubious; when the Greek, 300 
Diftembling, points his faulchion to the ground, 

His arm depreffing, as o’ercome by toil: 

While with his buckler cautious he repels 
The blows, repeated by his afllve foe. 

Greece trembles former hero. Joy pervades 
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The ranks of Afia ; Hyperanthes ftrides 
Before the line, preparing to receive. 

His friend triumphant: while the wary Greek 
Calm and defcnfwe bears th- aflault. At lad, 

As by th’ incautious fury of his ftrokes, 31© 

The Peifian fwung his covVing ihield afide,. 

The fatal moment Dirhyranibus feiz’d. 

Light darting .forward with, his feet outftretch’d, 

Between ah’ unguarded ribs he plung’d his fteel. 
Affeflion, grief and terror wing the fpeed 315 

Of Hyperanthes. From his bleeding foe 
The Greek retires, not diilant, and awaits 
The Perfian prince. But he with watry cheeks 
In fpeechJefs anguifh clafps his dj'ing friend } 

From whofe cold lip with interjupted phrafe 32Q 

Tbefe accents break. O deareft, bed of men! 

Ten thoufaud thoughts of gratitude and love 
Are flruggling in my heart—O’erpow’ringfate 
Denies my voice the utt’rance—O my friend! 

O H/peranthes! Hear my tongue unfold 325 

What, had 1 liv'd, thou never Ihould’ft have known. 

I lov’d ihy filler. With defpair I lov’d.. 

Soliciting this honourable dooni> 

Without regret in Perfia’s fight and thine 
I fall. Th’ inexorable hand of fate, 350, 

Weighs down his eye^lids, and the gloom of death 
Hi' fleeting light eternally o’erfhades.. 

Him on Choafpe. 0 ei the blooming verge < 

A frantic oiOcher ihall bewail j fhall ilrew- 

Her filvei uefle$ in the crjftal wart-: 33$ 

While 
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Wlr’le all the lliores re-echo to the name 
Of Tt'iibazus loft. Th’afflidled prince, 

Contemplating in tears the pallid corfe, 

Vents in thefe words the bitternefs of giief. 

Oh? Teribazus ! Oh! my friend, whofe lofs 340 
I W'ill deplore for ever. Oh ! what pow’r, 

By me, by thee- offended, clos’d thy breaft 
To Hyperanthes in diftruft unkind! 

She fliould, flie iimft have lov’d thee—Now no more 
Thy placid virtues, thy inftruflive tongue 34S 

Shall drop their fweetnels on my fecret hours. 

But in complaints doth friendfljip wafte the time, 

Which to immediate vengeance fliould be giv’n ? 

He ended, ruffling furi^u*? on the Greek; 

Who, while his gallant enemy expir’d, 35 ® 

While Hyperanthes tenderly receiv’d 
The laft embraces of his gafping friend. 

Stood nigh, reclin’d in faunefs on hisihield, 

And in the priJe of victory repin’d. 

Unmaik’d, his Ice approach’d. But forward fprung 35$ 
Diomedon. Before the Thefpian youth 
Aloft he rais’d his targe, and loudly thus. 

Hold thee. Barbarian, from a life more worth, 

Than thou and Xerxes with his hoft of flaves. 

His words he fcconds with his rapid lance. 360 
SoQn a tremendous conftltl had eiifu’d ; 

But Intapbernes, Mindus, and a croud 
Of Perlian lords, advarcing, fill the fpace 
Betwixt ih’ encount’ring chiefs. In mutual wrath. 

With fiulticfs efforts they attempt the fight. 365 

, So 
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So rage two bulls along th’ oppofing banks 
Of foDie deep flood, which parts the fruitful mead- 

Defiance thunders from their angry mouths 
In vain : in vain the furrow’d fbd they rend ; 

Wide rolls the flream, and intercepts the war. 3 /® 


As by malignant fortune if a drop 
Of inoifture mingles with the burning mafs 
Of liquid metal, inftant lliow’rs death 
On ev’ry fide th’ exploding ruin fpreads; 

So difappointment irritates the flame 

Of fierce Plataa’s chief, whofe vengeance burfts 


In wide deftruftion. Embas, Daucus fall, 
Arfxus, Oebus, Mendes, Artiasdie; 

And ten luoft hardy of tb’ immortal guard,. 

To ihivers breaking on the Grecian fliield 
Their gold'embellifli’d weapons, raife a mound 
O’er thy pale body, O in prime deftroy d. 

Of Afia’s garden once the faireft plant,. 

Fall’n Teribazus! Thy diftraaed friend- 
From this thy temporary tomb is dragg’d 
By forceful zeal of fatraps to the ftore j 
Where then the brave Abrocomes arrang’d 
The fuccours new, by Abradates brought,. 


Orontes and Mazaeus. Turning fvvift, 
Abrocomesjnform’d his brother thus. 

Strong reinforcement from th’ inamortal guard 
Pandates bold to Intapherncs leads, 

In charge to harrafs by perpetual toil 

Thofe Grecians next the mountain. Thou unite 

^o,me thy valour. Here the hoftile ranks 
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Lefs liable feem. Our joint impreffion tiy^ 

Let all the weight of battle here impend. 

Roufe, Hf.peranthes. Give regret to winds. 

Who hath not loft n friend this direful day ? 

X.et not our private cares aflift the Greeks 

Too ftrong already j or let forrow aft: 

Mourn and revenge. Thefe animating words 

Send Hyperanthes to the foremoft line. 

His vengeful ardor leads. The battle joins. 

Who ftemm’d this tide of onfet } Who imbru'd 

His Ihining fpear the firft in Perfian blood ? 

Eupalamus. Artembares he flew 

Wi^hDerdas fierce, whom Caucafushad rear’d 

On his tenipeftuous brow, the favage Tons 

Of violence and rapine. But their doom 

Fires Hyperanthes, whofe vindiftive blade 

Arrefts the vidtor in his haughty courfe. 

Beneath the ftrong Abrocomes o’erwhelm-d, 

MeliiTus fwells the number of the dead. 

-None could Mycense boaft of prouder birth, 

Than young MeliiTus^ who in filver mail 

The line embellifli’d. He in Cirrha’s mead. 

Where high Parnaftus from his double top 

O’erihades the Pythian games, the envy’d prize 

Of fame obtain’d. Low finks his laurell’d head 

In death’s cold night; and horrid gore deforms 

The gracefubhair. Impatient to revenge 

Ariftobulus ftrides before the van. 

* 

A ftorm of fury darkens all his brow. 

Around he rolls his gloomy eye. For death 
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Is Alyattes mark’d, of regal blood, 

Deriv’d from Cioefus, once imperial lord 
Of nations. Him the aymphs of Halys wept; 

When, with delufive oracles beguil’d 

By Delphi’s god, he pafs’d their fatal waves 430 

A mighty empire to diffolve : nor knew 

Th’ ill-dehiii’d priiice, that envious fortune watch’d 

That direful moment from his hand to wreft 

The fcepire of his fathers. In the ihade 

Of humble life his race on Tmolus’ brow 435 

Lay hid ; till, rous’d to battle, on this field 

Sinks Alyattes, and a royal breed 

In him extindl for ever. Lycis dies. 

For boift’rous war ill-chofen. He was Ikill’d 
To tune the lulling flute, and melt the heart; 440 

Or with his pipe’s awak’ning drain allure 
The lovely dames of Lydia to the dance. 

They on the verdant level graceful mov’d 
In vary’d meafures; while the cooling breeze 
Beneath their fwelling garments wanton’d o’er 445 
Their fnowy breads, and fmooth Cayftcr’s dream. 
Soft-gliding, murmur’d by. The hodile blade 
Draws forth his entrails. Prone he falls. Not long 
The vidor triumphs. From the proftrate corfe 
Of Lycis while infulting he extradls 4$o 

The reeking weapon, Hyperanthes’ ftfeel 
Invades his knee, and cuts the finewy cords. 

The Mycenaeans with uplifted fhields, 

Corinthians and Phliafians clofe around 


The wounded chieftain. In redoubled rage 45$ 

The 
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The conteft glows. Abrocomes incites 
Each noble Peifian. Each his voice obeys. 
Here Abradates, there Mazaeus prefs, 

Orontes and Hydarnes. None retire 
From toil or peril. Urg’d on ev’ry fide, 
Mycenae’s band to for.une leave their chief. 
Defpairing, raging, deftitulc he (lands, 

Propt on his fpear. His wounds forbid retreat. 
None but bis brother, Eumenes, abides 
The dire extremity. His ftudded orb 
Is held defenfive. On his arm the fword 
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Of Hyperanthes rapidly defeends. 

Down drops the buckler, and the fever’d hand 

Refigns its hold. The unprotedled pair 

By Afia’s hero to the ground are fwept; 470 

As to a reaper crimfon poppies low’r 

Their heads luxuriant on the yellow plain. 

From both their breads the vital currents flow. 

And mix their dreams. Elate the Perfians peui 
Their numbers, deep’ning on the foe difmay’d. 475 
The Greeks their dation painfully maintain. 

This Anaxander faw, whofe fai'.hlefs tongue 
His colleague Leontiades befpake. 

The hour is come to ferve our Perllan friends. 


Behold, the Greeks are prefs’d. Let Thebes retire, 480 
A bloodlefs conqued yielding to the king. 

This faid, he drew his Thebans from their pod, 

Not with unpunilh'd treachery. The lance 
Of Abradates gor’d their foul retreat; 

Nor knew the Afian chief that Afia’s friends 485 
VoL. 11. D Before 
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Before him bled. Mean lime, as mighty Jove, 
Or he more ancient on the throne of heav’n, 
When from the wonjb of Chaos dark the world 


Emerg’d to birth, where’er he view’d the jar 
Of atoms yet difcordant and unform’d, 
Confufion thence with pow’rful voice diipell’d, 
Till light and order univerfal reign’d; 

So from the hill Leonidas furvey’d 
The various war. He faw the Theban rout ; 
That Corinth, Phlius and Mycens look’d 
Affrighted backward. Inftantly his charge 
Is borne by Maron, whom obedience wings. 
Precipitating down the facred cave. 

That Sparta’s ranks, advancing, fliould repair 
The difuj||i|tsd phalanx. Ere they move, 
Dienecel iiSTpires them. Fame, my friends, 
Calls forth your valour in a figrial hour. 

For you this glorious crifis llie referv’d 
Laconia’s fplendor to affert. Young man, 

Son of Megiftias, follow. He conducts 
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Th’experienc’d troop. They lock their fliields,and wedg’d 
In denfe arrangement, repoflefs the void 
Left by the faithlefs Thebans, and repulfe 


Th’exulting Perfians. WTen with efforts vain 


Thefe oft renew’d the conteft, and recoil’d, 510 

As oft confounded with diminifh’d ranjts ; 

Lo! Hvperanthes hlufh’d, repeating late 
The words of Artemifia. Learn, O chiefs, 


The only means of glory and fuccefs. 
Unlike the others, whom w'e newly chac’d, 
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Thefe arc a band, feledled from the Greeks, 

Perhaps the Spartan?, whom we often hear 
Ry Dimaraius prais’d. To break rheir line 
In vain we Hru^gle, unarray’d and iax, 

Depi:v’<j of union. Do not wc prefide ^zo 

O’er Afn’s armies, and our courpge bcaft, 

Oui martial art above the virsrar herd } 

Let Ls, ye chiefs, atten;pt in order’d tanks 
To form a troop, and emulate the foe. 

The Y wait not dubious. On the Malian fliore 
In gloomy depth a column foon is fotni'd 
Of ali the nobles, Abtadates Prong, 

Oion»-es bold, Muzaeus, and the might 
Of brave Abrocomes with each, who bore 
The higheft honours, and excell’d in amis; 530 

Then.fehes the lords of nations, who befor^'' 

The throne of Xerxes tributary bow’d. 

To thefe fucceed a chofen number, drawn 
From Afia’s legions, vauiT-ed moil in fight; 

Who fiom their king perpetual ftipends ibare j 535 
Who, ftation’d round the provinces, by force 
His tyranny uphold. In ev’ry part 
Is Hyperanthes adive, ardent feen 
Throughout the huge battalion. He adjufts 
Their equal range, then cautious, left on march 
Their unaccuftom'd order iliould relax, 

Full in the center of the foreinoft rank 
Orontes plants, committing to his hand 
Th’ imperial ftandard j w'hofe expanded folds 
Glow’d in the air, prefenting to the fun 

Ua 
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The riclieft dye of Tyre. The royal bird 

Amid the gorgeous linflure fhone exprefs'd 

Tn high-enibioidcr’d gold. The wary piince 

On this confpicuous, leading fign of war 

Commands each fairsp, ported in the van, 550 

To fix his eye regardful, to dlreCl 

By this alone his even pace and flow, 

Rcliiing or advancing. So the rtar, 

Chief of the fpangles on the fancy’d bear, 

Once an Idaean nymph, and nuife of Jove, 555. 

Ih’ght Cynofma to the Boreal pole 
'\ttrads the failor’s eye ; when diftance hides 
The htadlar.d fignals, and her guiding ray, 

Kc-w-iis’n, flie throws. The hero next appoints, 

'That ev’ry warrior through the length’ning files, 560 
Obierving none, but ihofe before him plac’d, 

Shall watch their motioris, and their rteps purfue. 

Nor is th’ important thicket next the pafs 
Forgot. 7 ’wo rhoufand of th’immortal guard 
That ftation feixe, Kis orders all perform’d, 565 

Clo!e l)y the rtardard he art’umes his port. 

Inro-epiil thence he aniir.ates his friend:-. 

Heroic chieftains, whofe unconquei’d force 
Rebell ous i^igypt and the Lybian felt, 

Think, what the fplendor of your former deeds 570 
From you exadls. Remember, from ihe great 
lilnftricus adtions are a debt to fame. 

No middle path rtmains for them to tiead, 

Vv horn fiie hath once ennobled. Lo! this day 
By trooM' S new will fignalizeyour names. 

Or in dliiionour will for ever cloud. 
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He faid, and vig’rous all to fight proceed. 

As when tempeftuous Eurus ftenis the weight 
Of wefiern Neptune, ftruggling through the ftreights, 
Which bound Alcides’labours, here the ftorm 580 
With rapid wing reverberates the tide; 

There the contending furge with furrow’d tops 
To mountains fwells, and, whelming o’er the beach 
On either coaft, impels the hoary foam 
On Mauriranian and Iberian ftrands; 58 5 

Such is the dreadful onfet. Perfia keeps 
Her forenioft ranks unbroken, which are fill’d 
By chofen warriors; while the num’rous crowd, 
Though ftill promilcuons pouring from behind, 

Give weight and prelTure to th’ embattled chiefsi 59 ® 

Dcfpifing danger. Like the mural ftrength 

Of fome proud city, bulwark’d round and arm’d 

W^ith riling tow’rs to guard her wealthy ftores. 

Immoveable, impenetrable Hood 

Laconia’s ferry’d phalanx. In their face 595 

Grim tyranny her threat’ning fetters iliakes> • 

Red havoc grinds infatiable his jaws. 

Greece is behind, entruding to their fwords 
Her laws, her freedom, and the facred urns 
Or their forefathers. Prefent now to thought 6eo 
Their altars rife, the manlions of their birth, 

Whate’er thev honour, venerate and love. 

Bright in the Perlian van th’exalted lance 
Of Hyperanthes flam’d. Befide tmn prefs’d 
Abtocomes, Hydarnes, and the bulk 
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Of Abra‘^2fes terr'ble In war. 

F’rm, as a Meinphiai pyramid, was feen 

Dieneces; while Agis ciofe in rank 

Willi Menalippus, and i!ie added flrength 

Of dai^ntlefs Maron, rhcir conneCled lliields 6io 

Upheld. Each unrelax'd array maintains 

The conflidt undecided j nor couKI Gicece 

Repel the adverfe numbers, nor the weight 

Of Afia’s band lcle£l remove the Greeks. 

Swift from Laconia’s king, perceiving foon 615 
7 'he Perfian’s new arangenient, Medon flew, 

W’ho thus the flaid Dieneces addrefs’d. 

Leonidas commands the Spartan ranks 
To meafure back fonie paces. Soon, he deems, 

7 he unexperieiic’d foes in wild puiluit 620 

Will break their order. Then the charge renew. 

This heard, the fignal of retreat is giv^n. 

The Spartans feeni to yield. The Perfians flop. 
Aflonilhment reflrains them, and the doubt 
Of unexpedled viflory. Their floth 625 

Abrocomes awakens. By the fun 
They fly before us. My viftorious friends, 

Do you delay to enter Greece ? Away, 

Rufli on intrepid. I already hear. 

Our horfe, our chariots thund’ring on her plains. 630 
1 fee her temples wrapt in Grecian fires. 

He fpnke. In hurry'd violence they roll 
Tumultuous forward. Ail in headlong pace 
Disjoin their order, and the line diflbJve. 

This when the fage Dieneces deferies, 
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The Spartans halt, returning to the charge 
With fiidden vigour. In a moment pierc’d 
By his refiftlefs fteel, Orontes falls. 

And quits th’ imperial banner. This the chief 
In Triumph waves. The Spartans prefs the foe 
Clofe-wedg’d and fquare, in flow, progreffive pace 
O'er heaps of mangled carcafes and arms 
Invincible they tread. Compofing flutes 
Each thought, each motion haimonize. No rage 
Untunes their fouls. The phalanx yet more deep 
Of Medon follows j while the lighter bands 
Glide by the flanks, and reach the broken foe. 
Amid their flight what vengeance from the arm 
Of Alphetis falls } O’er all in fwift purfuit 
Was he renown’d. His adlive feet had match’d 
The fon of Peleus in the dufty courfe j 
But now the wrongs, the long-remember’d wrongs 
Of Polydorus animate his ftrength 
With ten-fold vigour. L'ke th’empurpled moon, 
When in eclipfe her fliver dilk hath lofl 
The wonted light, his buckler’s polifli’d face 
Is now oblcur’d ; the figur’d bofles drop 
In crimfon, fpouting from his deathful ftrokes. 

As, when with horror wing’d, a whirlwind rends 
A Blatter’d navy j from the ocean cafl, 

Enormous fragments hide the level beach ; 

Such as dejeflied Perfia late beheld 
On ThelTaly’s unnavigable llrand : 

Thus o’er the cbampain fatraps Jay beflrewn 
By AlpheuS; perfcveiing in purfuit 
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Beyond the pafs. Not Phoebus could iiiflift 

On Niobe more vengeance, when, incens’d 

> 

By her niarernal arrogance, wljich fcorn’d 
Latona’s race, he twang’d his ireful bow, 

And one by one from youth and beauty hurl’d 670 

Her fons to Pluto ; nor fevcrei pangs 

That mother felt, than pierc’d the gen’rous foul 

Of Hyjeranthe?, while his nobleft fiiends 

On ev'ry fide lay gafping. With defpair 

He ftill contends. Th’ immortals from their^and 675 

Behind th’ entangling thicker next the pafs 

His fignal roufes. Ere they clear their way, 

Wtll-caution’d Medon from the clofe dtfile 

Two ihoufand Lociians pours. An afpedl new 

The fight afTumes. Through implicated flirubs 680 

Confufion waves each banner, Faulchions, fpears. 

And fhields are all encumber’d ; till the Greeks 
Had forc’d a paflage to the yielding foe. 

Then Medon’s arm is felt. The dreadful boar, 
Wide-wafting once the Calydonian fi. lds, 

In fuiy breaking from hb’ gloomy lair, 

Rang'd with lefs havoc through unguarded folds, 

Than Medon, fw'eeping down the gllu’rmg files, 

So vainly ftyl’d immortal. From the cliff 
Divine Melifla, and LaconVs h'ng 
Enjoy the glories of Oileus’ Ton. 

F'erce Alpheus too, returning irem his ihace, 

Joins in the flaugliter. Ev’ry Peifian falls. 

T ) him the Locrian chief Br^ve Spartan, thanks. 
Through thee my purpofe ia accompli/h’d fWl. 69^ 
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My phalanx here with leveil’d rows of fpears 
Shall guard the fliattei’d bullies. Come what may 
From Afiii’s camp, th’ allailant, flank’d and driv’n 
Down yonder flope, fliall perifli. Gods of Greece, 

You lhall behold your fanes profufely deck’d 7 °° 
In fplendid olF’rings from Barbarian fpolls, 

Won by your free-born fupp’icants this day. 

This faid, he forms his ranks. Their thieal’ning points 
Gleam through the thicket, whence the fliiv’ringfoes 
Avert their light, like paflengers difmay’d, 7°5 

Who on iheir couile by Nile’s poitentous banks 
Defcry in ambulh of perfidious reeds 
The crocodile’s fell teeth. Coniiguous lay 
Thermopylse. Dieneces fccui’d 
The narrow mouth. Two lines the Spartans IhewM 710 
One tow’rds th: plain cbfciv’d rhePerfian camp i 
One, led by AgU, fac’d th’interior pals. 

Not yei d fccuiag'd, Hyperanthes flrives 
The fcattei’d hofl to rally. He exhoits, 

Entreats, at length indignant thus exclaims. 7 *S 

DE G E x ’ R A T E Perfans! to fepulchra! dull 
Couid breath return, yenr fa’hers from the tomb 
Would utter groans. Inglorious, do you leave 
Behind you Pet fi ds ftandard to adorn 
Some Gieci.an temple ? Can your fplendid cars, 720 
Voluptuous couches, and delicious beards, 

Your gold, your gems, ye fatraps, be preferv’d 
By cowardice.and flight ? The eunuch Have 
Will fcorn fuch lords, your women loath your beds. 


Few 
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Few henr him, fewer follow} while the fight 725 
Ills unabaiiiig courage oft renews, 

As oft repuls’d w'ith danger; till, hy all 
Deferred, mixing in thegen’ral rour, 

He 3'ivlds to fortune, and regains the chnjo. 

In fliort advances thus the dying tide ^ 73®, 

Beats for a while againft the foelving ftrand, 

Still hy degrees retiring, and at iail 
Within the bofoin of the main fubfides. 

Tii OUCH Hyperanthts from the fight was driv’n 
Clofe to rhe mountain, whole indented fide 735 

There gave the widen’d pais an ample fpace 
For numbers to embatile, fiill his poll 
Bold Intaphernes underneath a cliff 
Againft the firm PlatJean line maintain’d. 

On him lo'-k’d down Leonidas like death, 740 

When from his iron cavern call’d by Jove, 

He ftands gigantic on a mountain’s head, 

Whence he commands th’ affrighted earth to quake, 

And, crags and forefts in his direful grafp 
High-w'ielding, dafhes on a town below, 7^5- 

Whofe deeds of black impiety proveke 
The long enduring gods. Around the verge 
Of Oeta, curving to a ciefcenl’s lhape. 

The marbles, limbers,- fragments lay amafs’d. 

The Helots, peafants, maririeis attend 750 

In order nigh Leonidas. They watch 
His look. He gives the fignal. Rous’d at once 
The force, the fkill, adtivity and zeal 


Of 
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Of ihoufands are combin’d. Down rulL the piles. 
Trees, roll’d on trees, with mingled rock delcend, 755 
Unintermitted ruin. Loud refound 
T he hollow trunks againft the mountain’s fide. 

Swift bounds each craggy mafs. The foes below 
Look up aghaft, in horror /lirink and die. 

Whole troops, o’erwheJm’d beneath th’ enormous load, 
Lie hid and loft, as never they had known 
A name or being. Inraphernes clad 
In regalTplendor, progeny of‘kings, 

Who rul’d Damafeus, and the Syrian palms, ” 

Here flept for ever. Thoufands of his train 
In that broad fpace the ruins had not reach’d. 

Back to their camp a paftage they attempt 
Through Lacedaemon’s line. Them Agis flopp’d. 
Befoie his powerful arm Pandates fell. 

Sofarmes, Tachos. Menalippus dy’d 770 

His youthfjfl flee I in blood. The mightier fpear 
Of Maron pierc’d battalions, and enlarg’d 
The track of flaughter. Backward turn’d the rout, 

Nor found a milder fate. Th’ unweary’d fwords 
Of Dithyrambus and Diomedon, 775 

Who from the hill are wheeling on their flank, 

Still flaih tremendous. To the fliore they fly, 

At once envelop’d by fucceflive bands 
Of diff’rent Grecians. From the gulpb profound 
Perdition here inevitable frowns, 7 ^° 

While there, encircled by a grove of fpears, 

They ftand devoted hecatombs to Mars. 
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Now not a moment’s interval delays 
Their gen’ral doom ; but down the Malian fteep 
Prone are they hurry’d to th’ expanded arms 785 

Of horror, rifing from the oozy deep, 

And grafping all their numbers, as they fall. 

The dire confuHon like a ilorm invades 
The chafing furge. Whole troops Bellona rolls 
In one vaft ruin from the craggy ridge. 790 

O’er all their arms, their enfigns, deep-engulph’d. 

With hideous roar the waves for ever clofe. 


Tut END OF THE Eighth BOOK. 
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The Argument. 

Night coming on^ the Grecians retire to their tents, A 
guard is placed on the Phocian nvall under the Command 
of Agis. He admits into the camp a ladjft accompanied 
hy a ftngle Jlave^ and conduffs them to Leonidas j nvhen 
Jhe difcovers herfelf to be Ariana, ffer of Xerxes and 
HyperantheSy and fues for the body of Terihazus ; which 
being found among theflain^fie kiUs herfelf upon it. The 
Jlanje who attended her proves to be Polydorus, brother 
to Alpheus and Maron^ and who had been formefhf car¬ 
ried inty^ptivity by a Phoenician pirate. He relates, 
'"‘b^^gvi^ffembht of the chiefs, a mejfage from Dema- 
ratus to tW Spartans, which difclofes the treachery of 
the Thebans, and of Epialtes the Malian, who had un¬ 
dertaken to lead part of the Perfian arny through dpafs 
among the mountains of Oeta. This information throws 
the council into a great tumult, which is pacified by 
Leonidas, who fends Alpheus to ohferve the motions of 
thefe Perfians, and Dieneces with a party of Lacedemo¬ 
nians to fupport the Phocians, with whom the defence of 
thefe pafiagei in the bills had been intrufied. In the 
mean time Agis fends the bodies of Terihazus andAriana 
to the camp of Xerxes. 
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I N fable vefture, fpangled 6 ’er with ftars, 

The night aflum’d her throne. Rec ail'd ftom war, 
Their toil, protrafted long, the Greeka forget, 

DiiTulr’d in filent Humber, all, but thofe, 

Who watch th’uncertain perils of the>dark, 5 

A hundred warriors. Agis was their chief. 

High on the wail intent the hero (at. 

Freih winds acrofs the undulating bay 
From Ada’s hoft the various din convej>’d 
In one deep murmur, fwelling on his car. 

When'by the found of footfteps down the pafs 
Alarm’d, he calls aloud. What feet are thefe. 

Which beat the echoing pavement of the rock ? 

Rep-y, nor tempt inevitable fate ? 

A VOICE reply’d. No enemies we come, 15 

But crave admittance in an humble tone. 

1 BE Spartan anfwers. Through the midnight Ihade 
VVhat purpofe draws your-wand’ring Heps abroad } 

To v;hom the Rranger. We are friend^ to 
I’hrough thy aihtlance we implore accef» .20 

I'o Lacedcemon’s king. The.cautious Greek 
Still hedtaree ; when mudcaiiy (w'eet 
A tender voice his wond’ring ear allures. 

O gen’kous warrior, liften to the pray’r 
Of one ditireis’d, whom grief alone hath led 2^ 

'rhrough midn'glit (hades to thefe vidlorious tents, 

A wretched woman, innocent of fraud.* 

The chief, deicending, thro’ lb’ unfolded gates 
Upheld a darning toich. The li^ht difclos’d 
One fil'd: in fervile garments. Near his dde 30 

A .woman 
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A woman graccfttl and majeftic flood, 

Not with an afpeA rivalling the pow*r 
Of fatal Helen, or th’ infnaring charms 
Of love’s foft queen, but fuch as i^r furpa^’d 
Whate’er the lilly, blending witb the rofe, 35 

Spreads on the cheek of beauty Toon to fade; 

Such as exprefs’d a mind by wifdom ruKd, 

By fweetnefs temper’d ; virtue’s pureft light 
Illumining the countenance divine: 

Yet could not fofeen rig’rous fate, nor charm* 40 
Malignant fortune to revere the good ; 

Which oft with anguifh rends a fpotleis heart. 

And oft aflbciates wifdom with defpair. 

In courteous phrafe began the chief humane. 

Exalted fair, whofe form adorns the night, 4^ 
Forbear to blame the vigilance of war. 

My flow compliance to the rigid laws 
Of Mars i^ute. In me no longer paufe 
shttr TJfihrt^tp refenc e of our king withhold 
This thy apparent dignity and worth. 50 

Here ending, he conducts her. At the call 
Of his lov’d brother from his couch arofe 
Leonidas. In wonder he furvey’d 
Th’iiluflrious virgin, whom his prefence aw’d. 

Her eye fubmifllve to the ground declin’d, 55 

In veneration of the godlike man. 

His mien, his voice her anxious dread difpel. 

Benevolent and hufpitable thus. 

Thy looks, fair flraiiger, amiable and great, 

A mind delineate, which from all commands 60 

E z Supreme 
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Supreme regard. Relate, thou noble dame. 

By wbat relentlefs deftiny compelled, 

Thy tender feet the paths of darknefs tread ; 

Rehearfe th’ afHidlons, whence thy virtue mourns. 

On her wan cheek a fudden blulharore 65 

T.ike day, firft dawning on the twilight pale; 

When, wrapt in grief, thefe words a palTage found. 

If to be moft unhappy, and to know 
That hope is irrecoverably fled ,* 

If to be great and wretched may deferve 70 

Comniiferation from the brave $ behold, 

Thou glorious leader of unconquer’d bands, 

Behold, defcended from Darius’ loins, 

'I'll’ affiifled Ariana} and my pray’r 

Accept with pity, nor my tears difdain. 75 

Firft, that 1 lov’d the beft of human race. 

Heroic, wife, adorn’d by ev’ry art, ' 

Of Ihanie unconfcious doth my heart reveaj,^ 

Tliis day, in Grecian arms conipicuous cU^, 

He fought, he fell. A paflion, long conceal’d, 80 
For me, alas 1 within my brother’s arms 
His dying breath redgning, be difclos’d; . 

Oh! I will ftay my forrows I will forbid 
My eyes to ftream before t&oe^ and my breafl, 
Q’crwhelm’d by anguilh, will from l^hs reftraih! ; Sj 
For why fliould thy humanity begriev’tf 
At my diftrefs, why learn from me to mourn 
The lot of mortals, doom’d to pain and woe ? 

Hear then, O king, and grant my foie requeft, 

To feek his body in the heaps of flain. 
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Thus to the hero fu’d the roj^al maid, 

Kefembiiog Ceres in oiajeftic woe, 

When fupplicating Jove from Stygian gloom, 

And Pluto’s black embraces to redeem 

Her lov’d and loft Profcrpina. A while 95 

On Ariana fixing fledfaft eyes, 

Thefe tender thoughts Leonidas recall’d. 

Such are thy forrows, O for ever dear. 

Who now at Lacedaemon doft deplore 
My everlafting abfence. Then afide 100 

He turn’d and figh’d. Recov’ring, he addrefs’d 
His brother. Moft beneficent of men. 

Attend, aflift this princefs. Night retires 

Before the purple-winged morn. A band 

Is call’d. The well-remember’d fpot they find, 10^ 

W^hereTeribazus from his dying hand 

Dropt in their fight his formidable fword. 

Soon from beneath a pile of Afians dead 

hero, by his armour known. 

Then, AiWa, what tranfcending pangs i to 

Were thine I what horrors! In thy tender breaft 
Love ftill was mightieft. On the bofbni cold 
Of Teribazus, gricf-diftrafted maid, 

Thy beauteous limbs were thrown. Thy fnowy hue 
The clotted gore disfigur’d. On his wounds 115 
Loofe flow’d thy hair, and, bubbling from thy eyes, 
Impetuous forrow lav’d th* empurpled clay. 

When forth in groans thefe lamentations broke. 

O TORN for ever from thefe weeping eyes f 
Thou, who derpairing to obtain a heait, i lo 

E j Which 



LEONIDAS. Book IX. 


54 - 

WhicK then njoft lov’d thee, didft untimely yield 

Thy life to fate’s inevitable dart 

For her, who now in agony reveals 

Her tender paflion, who repeats her vows 

To thy'deaf ear, whe fondly to her own 125 

Unites thy cheek infenfible and cold. 

Alas! do thofe unmoving, ghaftly orbs 
Perceive my giilliing forrow ? Can that heart 
At ray complainr di/ToIve the ice of death ? 

To (bare my fufr’rings ? Never, never more 130 

Shall Ariana bend a lift’ning ear 

To thy enchanting eloquence, nor feaft 

Her mind on wifdom from thy copious tongue! 

Oh 1 bitter, infurmountable diftrefs! 

She could no more Invincible defpair 135 

Supprefs’d all utt’rance. As a marble form, 

Fix’d on the iblemn (epulchre, inclines 
The filent head in imitated woe ,/ 

O’er fome dead hero, whom his co’intrj^Sv’cfY'-^ 
Entranc’d by angui/li, o’er the breathlefs clay 140 
So hung the princefs. On the gory breach, 

Whence life had iffiied by the fatal blow, 

Mute for a fpace and motionlefs flie gaz’d ; 

When thus in accents firm. Imperial pomp, 

Foe to my quiet, take my laft farewel. 145 

There i> a Hate, where only virtue holds 
The rank fupreme. MyTeribazus tScre 
From his high order muft defcend to mine. 

Then with no trembling hand, no change of look, 
She drew a poniard, which her garmeiK veil’d ; 150 

And 
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And Inftant fheathing in her heart the blade, ' 

On her flain lover filent funk in death. 

The unexpefted ftroke prevents the care 
Of Agis, pierc’d by horror and diftrefs. 

Like one, who, landing on a ftormy beach, 155 

Beholds a found’ring veflel, by the d.eep 
At once engulph’d; his pity feels and mourns, 

Depriv’d of pow’r to fave: fo Agis view’d 
The proftrate pair. He dropp’d a tear, and thus. 

Oh ! much lamented ! Heavy on your heads 160 
Hath evil fill’n, which o’er your pale remains 
Commands this forrow from a flranger’s eye. 

Illuftrious ruins! May the grave impart 
l^hat peace which life deny’d ! And now receive 
This pious ofiice from a hand unknowm. 

Hk fpake, unclafping from his flioulders broad 
His ample robe. He ftrew’d the w’aving folds 
P er_.eacUi^an vifage, turning then, addrefs'd 
The'ii'ave,^y?v'-^£ dejeftion (landing near. 

Tfloir, who attendant on this haplefs fair, 170 
jHaft view’d this dieadful fpedlacle, return. 

7 'here bleeding reliques bear to Perfia’s king. 

Thou with four captives, whom I free from bonds. 

Art thou a Spartan ? interrupts the flave. 

Doll thou command me to return, and pine 17^ 

In climes unblefs'd by liberty, or laws ? 

Grant me to fee Leonidas. Alone 
Let him decide, if wretched, as I feem, 

I may not claim piote£lion from this camp. 


Whoe’er 
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Whoe'er thou art, rejoins the chief, amaz'd, 180 
But not offended, thy ignoble garb 
Conceal'd a fpirit, which 1 now revere. 

Thy countenance demands a better lot, 

Than I, a ffranger to thy hidden worth, 

Unconfcious offei'd. Freedom dwells in Greece, 185 
Humanity and juffice. Thou ffialt fee 
Leonidas their guardian. To the king 
He leads him ffraight, prefents him in thefe words. 

In mind fuperior to the bale attire. 

Which marks his limbs with lhame, a ffranger comes, 190 
Who thy prote6lion claims. The flave fubjoins. 

I sTANu thy fuppliant now. Thou Toonilialt learn. 

If I deferve thy favour. I requeft 
To meet th' aflembled chieftains of this hoff. 

Oh ! I am fraught with tidings, which import 195 
The weal of ev'ry Grecian. Agis fwift. 

Appointed by Leonidas, convenes 

The diff'rent leaders. To the tent they f|^dfe- 

Before them call’d, the ffranger thus be^h. 

O Alp HE us! Maron ! Hither tuin your light, 200 
And know your brother. From their feats they ftart. 
From either breaks in ecffaly the name 
Of Polydorus. To his dear embrace 
Each fondly ffrives to rulh ; but he withffands: 

While down his cheek a flood of anguiih pours 205 
From his dejeded eyes, in torture bent^ 

On that vile garb, dilhonouring his form. 

At length thefe accents, intermix'd with groans, 

A paflage found, while mute attention gaz'd. 


You 
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You firft Hioiild knowt if this unhappy Have 210 
Yet merits your embraces. Then approach’d 
Leonidas. Before him ail recede, 

Ev’n Alpheus’ felf, and yields his brother's hand. 

Which in his own the regal hero prefs’d. 

Still Polydorus on his gloomy front 215 

Repugnance Hern to confolation bore : 

When thus the king with niajefly benign. 

Lo ! ev’ry heart is open to thy worth. 

Injurious fortune, and enfeebling time 

By fervilude arid grief feverely try 220 

A lib’ral fplrit. Try’d, but not fubdu'd. 

Do thou appear. Whatever be our lot 

Is heav’n’s appointment. Patience beft becomes 

The citiaen and foldier. Let the light 

Of friends and brethren dillipate thy gloom. 2Z$ 

Of men the gentleH, Agis too advanc’d* 

Who with increas’d humanity began. 

^ y^s’^Sn^y native liberty fecure, 

Smile on thy\i 4 ‘iVci'afHi£tion, and relate* 

What chance reftores thy merit to the arms 23b 

Of friends and kindred. Polydorus then. 

1 WAS a Spartan. When my tender prime 
On manhood border’d, from Laconia’s ihores 
Snatch'd by Phoenician pirates, I was fold 
A flave, by Hyperanthes bought and giv’n 233 

To Ariana. Gracious was her hand. 

But I remain’d a^ bondman, Hill eftrang'd 
From Lacedaemon. Dcmnratus oft 
In frienoly forrow would my lot deplore ; 

Nor lefs his own ill*fated virtue mown’d. 
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LojI to h!s countr)^ in a fervile coOTt, 

The centre of corruption ; where in fmiles 

Are painted envy, treachery and hate 
With rankling malice ; where alone fincere 

The diiTolute feek no diiguife; where thofe, a45 
PoiTefling all a monarch can beftow. 

Are far lefs happy than the. meanefl heir 
To freedom, far more groveling than the Have 
Who ferves their cruel pride. Yet here the fun 
Ten times his yearly circle hath renew'd, 250 

Since Polydorus hath in bondage groan'd. 

My bloom is pall'd, or, pining in delpair, 

Untimely wither'd. I at laft return 
A meflenger of fate, who tidings bear 
Of defolation. Here he paus’d in grief 25$ 

Redoubled ; wRen Leonidas. Proceed: 

Should from thy lips inevitable death 

To all be threaten’d, thou art beard by none^ 

Whofe dauntlefs hearts can entertain/) ^o^jht^' ' 

But how to fall the nobleft. Thus the king. 260 
The reft in fpeechlefs expectation wait. 

Such was the Ibremn ftlence, which o’erfpread 
The Ihrine of Ammon, or Dodona’s lhades, 

When anxious mortals from the month of Jove 
Their doom explor’d.^ Nor Polydorus long 265 

Sufpends the council, but refumes bis tale. 

As 1 this night accompany’d the fteps 
Of Ariana, near the pafs we law 
A reftlefs form, now traverling the way, 

Now, as a ftatue, rivetied by doubt, 
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Then on a iudden darting to renew 
An eager jpace. As nearer we approach’d, 

He by the moon, which glimmer’d on our heads, 
Defcry’d us. Straight advancing, whither bent 
Our midnight courfe, he aik’d. I knew the voice .275 
Of DernaratjUs. To my bread I clalp!d 
The venerable exile, and reply’d. 

Laconia’s camp we feek. Demand no more. 

Farewel. He wept. Be heav’n thy guide, he faid. 
Thrice happy Polydorus. Thou again 
May'd vifit Sparta, to thefe eyes deny’d. 

Soon as arriv’d at thofe triumphant tents. 

Say to the Spartans from their exil’d king, 

Aliho’ their blind creduliiy depriv’d 
The wretched Demaratus of his home ; 

From ev’ry joy fecluded, from his wife. 

His offspring torn, his countrymen and friends. 

Him from his virtue they could ne’er divide. 

here, where all are kings, or daves, 

Amid the ri^,o^ .'Iigitious courts 290 

Not quite extind his Spartan ipirit glows, 

Tbo’ .grief hath dimm’d its fires. Rememb’ring this. 
Report, that newly to the Perlian hod 
Return’d a Malian, Epialtes nam’d. 

Who, as a fpy, the Grecian tents had fought. 295 
He to the monarch magnify’d his art, 

Which by deludvc eloquence had wrought 
The Greeks to fuch defpair, that ev’ry band 
To Perlia’s fov’reign dandard would have bow’d ^ 

Had not the fpirit of aiingic chief, - joo 
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* By fear unconquer’d, and on death refolv’d, 

Reftor’d their valour: therefore would the king 
Truft to his guidance a fele£led force, 

They foon (hould pierce th’ unguarded bounds of Greece 
Thro’ a neglefled aperture aboTC, 305 

Where no Leonidas fhould bar their way: 

Mean time by him the treach’rous Thebans fent 
Afliirance of their aid. Th* aflenting prince 
At once decreed two myriads to advance 
With Hyperanthes. Ev’ry lord befides, 310 

Whom youth, or courage, or ambition warm, 

Rous’d by the traitor’s eloquence, attend 

From all the nations with a rival zeal 

To enter Greece the foremoft. In a figh 

He clos’d—like me. Tremendous from his feat 315 

Uprofe Diomedon. His eyes were flames! 

When fwift on trembling Anaxander broke 
Thefe ireful accents on his livid lips. 

Yet ere we Fall, O traitor, fliall this ' 

To hell’s avenging furies fink thy fieatfr-^ 32® 

All now is tumult. Ev’ry bofoni fwells 
With wrath untam’d and vengeance. Half unflicath’d 
Th’ impetuous faulchion of Plaiaea flames. 

But, as the Colchian forcerefs, renoyrn’d 
In legends old, or Circe, when they fram’d 
A potent fpell, td fmoothnefs charm’d the main, 

^ And lull’d i^olian rage by inyftic foil|} 

Till not a billow heav’d agaihfl. rhe fliore. 

Nor ev’n the wanton-winged zephyr breath’d 
The lighteft whifper thro* the magic air ; 
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So, when thy voice, Leonidas, is heard, 

Confuiion liflens; ire in (ilent awe 

Subfides. Withhold this raihnefs, cries the king. 

To proof of guilt let punilliinent fucceed. 

Not yet Barbarian (houts our camp alarm. 

We Hill have time for vengeance, time to know. 
If menac’d ruin we may yet repel, 

Or how moft glorious perifh. Next arofe 
Dieneces, and thus th’ experienc’d man. 

Ere they furmount our fences, Xerxes* troops 
Muil learn to conquer, and the Greeks to fly. 
The fpears of Phocis guard that fecret pafs. 

To them let inflant meflengers depart, 

And note the hoflile progrefs. . Alpheus here. 

Leo Nip AS, behold, my willing feet 
Shall to the Phocians bear thy high commands ; 
Shall climb the hill to watch th* approaching foe. 

Thou active Ton of valour, quick returns 
T-" Lacedaemon, in my thoughts 

For ever prewut, when the public weal 
Requires the fwift, the vigilant and bold. 

Go, climb, furmount the rock’s aerial height. 
Obferve the hoflile march A Spartan band, 
Dieneces, provide. Thyfelf conduft 
Their fpeedy fuccour ^.^our Phocian friends. 

Vhe council rifes. For his courfe prepar’d, 
While day, declining, prompts his eager feet, 

O Polydorus, Alpheus thus in hafte, 

Long loft, and late recover’d, we muft part 
Again, perhaps for ever. Thou return 
VoL. II. F 
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To kifs the (acred foil, which gave thee birth, 

I 

And calls thee back to freedom. Brother dear, 

I fliould have (ighs to give thee—but farewel. 

M/ country chides me, loit!ring in thy arms. 

This faid, he darts along, nor looks behind, 

When Polydorus anfwers. Alpheus, no. 

I have the marks of bondage to erafe. 

My blood mud wa(h the (hameful dain away. 

W E have a father, Maron inte^os’d. 

Thy unexpcAed prefence will revive 
His heavy age, now chfldlefs and forlorn. 

To him the brother with a gloomy frown. 

Ill diould I comfort others. View thele eyes. 

Faint is their light ; and vanifh’d was my bloom 
Before its hour of ripenefs. In iny bread 
6rief will retain a manhon, iior by time 
Be dilpoiltfs’d. Uncealing (hall my (bul 
Brood o^er the black remembrance of my youths 
In flavtry exhauded. Life to me ^ 

Hath lod its favour. Then in fulleirw^^ 

His head declines. .His brother pleads in vain. 

Kow in .his view Dieneces appear^ 

With Sparta’s band. Immoveable his eyes 
On them he fix’d, revolving thefe dark thoughts. 

I TOO like them from Lacedaemon fpring, 

Like them indru6lcd once to poife the fpear. 

To lift the pond’rous (hield. IlLdedin’d wretch! 

Thy arm is grown enervate, and would .link 
Beneath z buckler’s weight. Malignant fates j 
Who have compell’d my free-bocn hand to change 390 

The 
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The warriofs arms-for ignominious bonds ; 

Would you compenfate for my chains, my iliame. 

My ten yeara angui/b, and the fell derpai'r, 

Which on my youth have prey'd; relenting once, 

Grant T* may bear my buckler to the field, 

And, known a Spartan, feek the fhades below. 

Why to be known a Spartan muft thou fcek 
The (hades below ? impatient Maron fpske. 

Live, and be known a Spartan by thy deeds. 

Live, and enjoy thy dignity of birth. 

Live, and perform the duties which become 
A citizen of Sparta. Still thy brow 
Frowns gloomy, dill unyielding. He, who leads 
Our band, all fathers of 3 noble race. 

Will ne’er permit thy barren day to clofe 405 

Without an offspring to uphold the date. 

He will, replies the brother in a glow, 

P^vaiting o>r the palenefs of his cheek, 

He will pelmft to compleat by death 
The meafure of niy duty ; will permit 410 

Me to achieve a fervice, which no band 
But mine can render, to adorn his ^11 
With double Fudre, drike the barb’rous foe 
With endlefs terror, and avenge the fliame 
Of an enflav’d Laconian. Clofing here 415 

His words myfterious, quick he turn’d away 
To find the tent of Agis. There his hand 
In grateful forrow minider’d her aid ; 

While the humane, the hofpitable care 
Of Agis gently by her lover’s corfe 
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On one iad bier the pallid beauties laid 

Of Ariana. He from bondage freed 

Four eaftern captivesj whom his gen’rous arm 

That day had fpar’d in battle ; then began 

'J his folenin charge. You,Pernans,whoiiimy fword 42$ 

Acquir’d in war, unranfoni’d Iball depart. 

To you I render freedom, >\hich you fought 
'lo wreft from me. One recompence I alk. 

And one alone. Traijfport to Alia's camp 

’I his bleeding princefs. Bid the Perfian king 430 

Weep o’er this flow'r, untimely cut in bloom. 

*rhen fay, th’ all-judging powers have thus ordain’d, 
'i'hou, wliofe ambition o’er the groaning earth 
Leads defolation ; o’er the nations fpresds 
Calamity and rears; thou hrft ihalt mourn, 435 

And thro’ thy houfe deftruftion firft fhall range. 

Dismiss’d, they gain the rampart, where on guard 
Was Dithyrainbus polled. He perceiv’d 
The mournful bier approach. To him the fake ^ 

Of Ariana was already told. 440 

He met the captives, with a moiften’d eye, 

Full bent onTcribazu-', figh’d and fpake. 

O THAT, afTumlr.g with thole Grecian arms 
A Grecian fpirii, thou in fcorn hadft look’d 
On princes! Worth like thine, from flavifli courts 44.5 
Withdrawn, had ne’er been wafted to fiipport 
A king’s injuftice. Then a gentler lot 
Had blefsVi thy life, or, dying, thou hadft known, 

How fweer is death for liberty. A Greek 
Affords thefe friendly wii^es, tho’ his head 
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Had loft the honours gather’d from thy falli 
When fortune favour’d, or propitious Jove 
Smil’d on the better caufe. Ill-fated pair, 

Whom in compalSoii’s purell dew 1 lave, 

But that my hand infix’d the deathful wound, 455 
And mud be grieyous to your loathing ihades, 

From all the neighb’nng vallies would I cull 
Their faired growth, to drew your hearfe with flow’rs. 
Yet, O accept thefe tears and pious pray’rs! 

May peace furrouiid your aihes! May your ihades 460 
Pafs o’er the filent pool to happier feats! 

He ceas’d in tears. The captives leave the wall, 

And flowly down Thermopylae proceed. 


Thk end or THE Ninth BOOK. 
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The Argument. 

Medon convenes the Locrian commanders, and harangues 
them ; repairs at midnight to his JiJier Melijfa in the 
temple, and receives from her thefirfi intelligence, that 
the Perftans *were. in adual pojjeffion of the upper 
Streights, vohick bad been abandoned by the Phocians. 
Melibceus brings her tidings of her father's death. She 
flriSly enjoins her brother to preferve his life by a timely 
retreat, and recommends the enforcement of her advice 
to the prudence and zeal of Melibceus. In the morning 
the bodies of Teribaeus and driana are brought into the 
fi'efence of Xerxes, foon after a report had reached the 
camp that great part of his navy voas jbipvjrecked. 7/^’ ^ 
Perftan monarch, quite difpirited, is perfuaded by Ar- 
gcfes to fend an ambafjador to the Spartan king. Ar- 
gefles himfelf is deputed, who, after revealing his em- 
hajjy in fecret to Leonidas, is by him led before the whole 
army, and there receives his anfwer. Alpheus returns, 
and declares, that the enemy was majier of the hills, and 
would arrive at Thermolylce the next morning j upon 
which Leonidas offers to fend away all the troops except 
his three hundred Spartans j hut Diomedon, Demophi- 
lus, Dithyramhus, and Megijiias refufe to depart: then 
io relieve the perplexity of Medon on this occajion, he 
transfers to him thefupreme command, difmiffes Argeftes, 
orders the companions of his own fate to be ready in arms 
by furtfiii (ttid retires to bis pavilion. 
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T he Grecian leaders, from tlie connfel ris’n, 

Among the troops difperfing, by their words, 

Their looks undaunted warm the coldeft heart 
Againft new dangers threatening. To his tent 
The Locrian captains Medon fwift convenes, 5 

Exhorting thus O long-approv’d my friends, 

You, who have feen my father in the field 

Triumphant, bold aififiants of my arm 

In labours not inglorious, who this day 

Have rais’d frefli trophies, be prepar’d. If help lo 

Be further wanted in the Phocian camp, 

You will the next be fummon’d. Locris lies 
To ravage firft expos’d. Your ancient fane. 

Your goddefles, your prieftefs half-ador’d. 

The daughter of Oi'leus, from your fwords 15 

Protedion claim againfl an impious foe, 

« All anxious for Melifia, he difmifs’d 
Th’ applauding vet’rans j to the facred cave 
Then haften’d. Under heav’n’s night-lhaded cope 
He mus’d. Melifla in her holy place 2^ 

How to approach with inaufpicious fieps. 

How to accoft his penfive mind revolv’d: 

When Mycon, pious vaffal of the fane, 

Defcending thro’ the cavern, at the fight 
Of Medon flopp’d, and thus. Thy prefence, tord, 25 
The prieftefs calls. To Lacedamon’s king 
I bear a meflage, fufiPring no delay. 

He quits the chief, whofe rapid feet afcend, 

c 

Soon ent’ring, where the pedeftai difplays 

Thy fiMor, Calliope fublime. The lyre, ' 50 - 

Whofe 
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Whofe accents immortalitj confer, 

Thy fingers feem ro wake. On either fide, 

The fnowy glofs of Parian marble fhews 
Four of thy fillers thro’ furrounding fhade. 

Before each image is a virgin plac’d. 3$ 

Before each virgin dimly burns a lamp, 

Whofe livid fpires juft temper with a gleam 

The dead obfcurity of night. Apart 

The prieftefa thoughtful fits. Thus Medon breaks 

The folemn filence. Anxious for thy ftate, 40 

Without a fummons to thy pure abode 

I was approaching. Deities, who know 

The prefent, paft and future, let my lips. 

Unblam’d, have utt’rance. Thou, my filler, hear. 

Thy breaft let wifdom llrengthen. Impious foes 45 
Hiro’ Oeta now are palling. She replies. 

Are pafling, brother! They, alasl arepais’d, 

Are in poftellion of the upper Streight. 

Hear in thy turn. A dire narration hear. 

A favour’d goat, conductor of my herd, $0 

Stray’d to a dale, whole outlet is the poll 
To Phociaos left, and penetrates to Greece. 

Him Mycon following, by a hoftile band, 

Light-arm’d forerunners of a num’rous hoft, 

Was feiz’d. By fear of menac’d torments forc’d, 55 
He Ibew’d a pafibge up that mountainVlkfe, 

Whofe length of wood o’eribades the Phocian land. 

To dry and faplels'trunb indifiPrent parts 
Fire, by the Perfians artfully apply’d. 

Soon grew to flames. This done, the troop return’d, 6e 

Detaining 
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Detaining Mycon. Now the mountain blaz’d. 

The Phociansy ill-commanded, left their poll, 

Alarm’d, confus’d. More dillant ground they chofe. 

In blind delulion forming there, they fpread 

Their ineffedtual banners to repel 65 

Imagin’d peril from thofe fraudful lightSi 

By ftratageni prepar’d. A real foe 

Mean time fecur’d the undefended pals. 

This Mycon faw. Efcaping thence to me. 

He by my orders haftens to inform 70 

Leonidas. She paus’d. Like one, who fees 
The forked light’ning into Ihivers rive 
A knotted oak, or crumble tow’rs to dud, 

Aghad was Medon; then, recov’ring, fpake. 

Th 0 u boa ded glory of th* Oilcan houfe, 7 5 

If e’er ihy brother bow’d in rev’rence due 
To thy fuperior virtues, let his voice 
Be now regarded. From th’endanger’d dine, 

^ly fider, fly. Whatever be my lot, 

A troop felefl of Locrians lhall tranfport 80 

Thy facred perfonVhere thy will ordains. 

Think not of me, returns the dame. To Greece 
Diredt thy zeal. My peafanis are conven’d, 

That by their labour, when the fatal hour 
Requires, with maily fragments I may bar 85 

That cave to human entrance. Bed belov’d 
Of brothers, now a ferious ear incline. 

A while in Greece to fortune’s wanton gale 
His golden banner fliall the Periian king. 

Deluded, wave. Leonidas, by death 

Prefervihg 
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Preserving Sparta, will his fpirit leave 
To blaft the glittering pageant. Medon, live 
To Share that glory. Thee to perifh here , 

No law, no oracle enjoins. To die, 

Uncail’d, is blameful. Let thy pious hand 95 

Secure Oileus from Barbarian force. 

To Sparta mindful of her noble hoft 
Entrust his rev’rend head. Tb* aSIembied hinds, 
Youths, maidens, wives with nurSelfngs at their breaSls, 
Around her now in consternation flood, 100 

The women weeping, mute, aghaSl the mem 
To them fhe turns. You never, faithful race. 

Your prieSlefs Shall forfalte. MelifTa here,. 

Defpairing never of the public weal. 

For better da}rs in folitude Shall wait, 1^05 

Shall chear your fadnefs. My prophetic Soul 

Sees thro’ time's cloud the liberty of Greece 

More Stable, more effulgent. In his blood 

Leonidas cements th' unShaken baSe 

Of that Strong row'r which Athens fliall exak 110 

To caSl a Shadow o’er the eaStern world. 

This utter’d, cow’rd the temple’s inmoft feat 
Of fandity her folemn Step She bends. 

Devout, enraptur’d. In their dark’ning lamps 
The pallid flames are fainting. Dim thro’ miffs . 115 
The morning peeps. An awful filence feigns. 

While Medon penSive from the fane defcends, 

But inftant re-appears. Behind him clofe 
Ticads Melibceus, thro* the cavern’s mouth 
Afceoding pale in afped, not unlike 
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What 
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What legends tell of fpe^res, by the force 

Of necromantic forcery eonftrain*d j 

Thro’ earth’s dark bowels, which the fpell disjoin’d. 

They from death’s manlion in rehiCtantiloth 

Rofe to divulge the fecrets of their graves, laj 

Or myfteries of fate. His cheerful brow,# 

O’erclouded, paleneis on his healthful cheek, 

A dull, unwonted heavinefs of pace 
Portend dilaft’roira tidings, h^edon fpake. 

Turw, holy lifter. By the gods belov’d, 130 
May they fuftain thee in this mournful hour. 

Our father, good Oileus is no more. 

Rehearfe thy tidings, fwain. He takes the word. 

Thou waft aot^refent, when his jnind, outftretch’d 
By zeal for Greece, tranfported by his joy 133 

To entertain Leorvdas, refus’d 
Due reft. Old age his ardour had forgot. 

To his laft waking moment with his gueft 
Tn rapt’rous talk redundant. He at laft^ 

Compos’d and fmiling in th^ embrace of lleep, 

To Pan’s proteftioifat the illand fane 

Was left. He wak’d no more. The ftital news. 

To you difeover’d, from the chiefs I hide. 

Melissa heard, inclin’d her forehead low 
Before th’inlculptur’d deities. 'A Ugh 14^ 

Broke from her heart, thefe accents from her lips. 

The full of days and honours thro’ the gate 
Of painlefs (lumber is retir’d. His tomb 
Shall ftand among his fathers in the (hade 

Of his own trophies. Placid were his days, r 50 

Which. 
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Which flow’d thro* bieflings. As a river pure, 

Whofe fides are flow’ry, and whofe meadows fair. 

Meets in his courfe a fubterranean void; 

There dips his fiiver head, again to rife, 

And, rifing, glide thro* flow’rs and meadows new: i 55 
So ihall Oil^s in thofe happier fields. 

Where never tempefts roar, nor humid clouds 
In mifls difTolve, nor white-defcending flakes 
Of winter violate th* eternal green; 

Where never gloom of trouble fhakes the mind, 160 
Nor gull: of paflion heaves the quiet breafl. 

Nor dews of grief are fprinkled. Thou art gone, 

Hofl of divine Leonidas on earth. 

Art gone before him to prepare the feaft. 

Immortalizing virtue. Silent here, 165 

Around her head flie wraps her hallow’d pall. 

Her prudent virgins interpofe a hymn, 

Not in a plaintive, but majeflic flow. 

To which their fingers, fweeping o’er the chords. 

The lyre’s full tone attemper. She unveils, 170 

Then with a voice, a countenance compos’d. 

Go, Medon, pillar of th’Oilcan houfp. 

New cares, new duties claim thy precious life. 

Perform the pious obfequies. Let tears. 

Let groans be abfent from the facrcd duft, 175 

Which beav’n in life fo favour’d, more in death. 

A term of righteous days, an envy’d^urn 
Like his, for Medon is Melifla’s pray’r. 

Thou, Melikoeus, cordial, high in rank 

Among the prudent, warn and watch thy lord. 180 

My benediction Ihall reward thy zeal. 


Sooth’d 



0ook X. 


L N I D A S. 


73 


Sooth’d by the bleflings of fuch perfect lips. 
They both depart. And now the climbing fun 
To Xerxes’ tent difcover’d from afar 
The Perflan captives with their mournful load. 
Before them rumour thro’ her fable trump 
Breathes lamentation. Horror lends his voice 
To fpread the tidings of dilaftrous fate 
Along Spercheos. As.a vapour black. 

Which, from the dillant, horizontal verge 
Afcending, nearer flill and nearer bends 
To higher lands its progrefs, there condens’d. 
Throws darknefs o’er the valleys, while the face 
Of nature faddens round ^ fb ftep by ftep, 
fn motion flow th’ advancing bier diffus’d 
A folemn fadnefs o’er the camp. A hedge 
Of trembling fpears on either hand is form’d. 
Tears underneath his iron-pointed cone 
The Sacian drops. The Cafpian favage feels 
*His heart tranfpierc’d, and wonders at the pain. 
In Xerxes’ prefence are the bodies plac’d. 

Nor he forbids. His agitated bread; 

All night had weigh’d againfl his future hopes 
His prefent lodes, his defeated ranks, 

By myriads thinn’d, their multitude abafh’d. 

His fleet thrice worded, torn by dorms, reduc’d 
To half its number. When he llept, in dreams 
He fawthe haggard dead, which floated round 
Th’ adjoining drands. Difaders new their ghods 
In fullen frowns, in ihrill upbraidings bode. 

Thus, ere the gory bier approach’d his eyes, 
VoL. II. G 
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He io dejection had already ioit 
His kingly pride, the parent of diTdain, 

And cold indiflereuce to human woes. 

Not ev’n befide his lifter’s nobler corfe 
Her humble lover could awake his fcorn. 

The captives told their piercing tale. He heard; 
He felt a while compaffion. But ere long 
Thofe traces vanilh’d-.ftom the tyrant’s breaft. 

•His former gloom redoubles. For himfclf 
His anxious bolbm heaves, opprefs’d by fear, 

Left he with all his fplendor ftiould be caft 
A prey-to fortune. Thoughtful near the throne 
Iiaconia’s exile .waits, to whom thejring. 

Demaratus, what .will fate ordain! 

. Lo! fortune turns againft me. What ftiall check 
Her further malice, when her daring firide 
Invades my houfe with ravage, and profanes 
The blood of great Darius. I have fent 
From my unguarded fide the chofen band, 

My braveft chiefs to pals the defert hill $ 

Have to the conduct of a.Malian fpy 
My hopes entrufted. May not-ihexe the Greeks 
In oppolition more tremendous ftiJI, 
iMore ruinous than yefter fun . beheld. 

Maintain their poll invincible, renew 
Their ftoay thunder in augmented lage. 

And fend whole quarries down the craggy fteeps 
Again to crulh my army ? Ob! unfold 
Thy fecret thoughts, nor hide the barlheft truth. 
Say, what remains to hope ? The exile here. 
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Too wellf O monarch, do thy fears preiage 
What may bei^ thy army. If the Greeks, 

Arrang’d wiihin Thennopylx, a pafs 

Acceilible and practis’d, could fepel 24^ 

With fuch deftru£iion their unnumber’d foes; 

What fcenes of havoc may untrodden paths. 

Confin’d among the craggy hills, afford ? 

Lost in defpair, the monarch filent fat. 

Not lefs unmanu’d than Xerxes, from his place 250 
Up rofe Argeftes j but concealing fear, 

Thefe artful words deliver’d. If the king 
Propitious wills to fpare his faithful bands, 

Nor fpread at large the terrors of his pow’r; 

More gentle means of conquefi, than by aims, 255 
Nor lefs (ecure may artifice fupply. 

Renown’d Darius, thy immortal fire. 

Bright in the fpoil of kingdoms,, long in vain 

The^elds of proud Euphrates with his hoft 

• 

O’erfpread. At length, confiding in the wiles 260 
Of Zopyrus, the mighty prince fubdu’d 
The Babylonian ramparts. Who fhall count 
The thrones and ftates by (Iratagem o’erturn'd 
But if corruption join her pow’rful aid, 

Not one can ftand. What race of men pofiefs 265 
That probity, that wifiJom, which the veil 
Of craft fhall never blind, nor proffer’d wealth, 

Nor fplendid pow’r feduce ? O Xerxes, born 
To more than mortal greatnefs, 'canft thou find 
Thro’ diy unbounded fway no dazzling gift, 270 

Which may allure Leonidas ? Difpel 
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The cloud of (adnefs from thofe lacred eyes. 

Great monarch, proffer to Laconians chief, 

What may thy own magnificence declare, 

And win his friendfhip. O’er his native Greece 275 
1 nveft him fov’reign. Thus procure his fword 
Fcr thy fucceeding conquefts. Xerxes here. 

As from a trance awak’ning, fwift replies. 

Wise are thy dictates. Fly to Sparta’s chief. * 
Argeftes, fall before him. Bid him join 280 

My arms, and reign o’er ev’ry Grecian ftate. 

He fcarce had finifli’d, when in hafte approach’d 
Ariuchus. Startled at the ghafUy dage 
Of death, that guardian of the Perfian fair 

_ k 

Tims in a groan. Thou deity malign, 285 

O Arimanius, what a bitter draught 
For my fad lips thy cruelty hath mix’d ! 

Is this the flow’r of women, to my charge ^ 

So lately giv’n ? Oh ! princefs, I have rang’d ^ 

The whole Sperchean valley, woods and caves, 296 
In quell: of thee, found here a Hfelefs corfe, 
Adoniniment and horror lock my tongue. 

Pride now reviving in the monarch’s bread, 
Tifpell’d his black defpondency a while, 

W ith gall more black effacing from his heart 295 

Each merciful imprefllon. Stern he fpake. 

Remove her, fatrap, to the femalb train. 

Let them the due folemnities perform. 

Rut never fhe, by Mithra’s light I fwear. 

Shall deep in Sufa with her kindred dud, 3 ^^ 

Who by ignoble pailion hath debas’d 
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The blood of Xerxes. Greece beheld her fharne; 

Let Greece behold her tomb. The low-born Have, 

Who dar’d to Xerxes* lifter lift his hopes. 

On fome bare crag expofe. The Spartan here. . 305 
My royal patron, let me fpeak—and die, 

If fuch thy will. This cold, disfigur'd clay 
Was late thy foldier, gallantly who fought* 

Who nobly pcrilh’d, long the deareft friend 
Of Hyperanthes, hazarding his life 310 

Now in thy caufe. O'er Perfians doft thou reign ? 

None more than Perfians venerate the brave. 

Well hath he fpoke, Artuchus firm fubjoins. 

But if the king his rigour will infli£t 

On this dead warrior—Heav’n, o’erlook the deed, 315 . 

Nor on our heads accumulate frefh woes! 

The ftiatter’d fleet, th’ intimidated camp. 

The band feleft, thro’ Oeta's dang'rous wilds 
^ At this dread crilis ftruggling, muft obtain 
Support from heav’n, or Afia’s glory falls. 320 

Fell pride, r^oiling at thefe awful words 
In Xerxes' frozen bofoin, yields to fear, 

Refuming there the fway. He grants the corl^ 

To Demaratus. Forth Artuchus moves 
Behind the bier, uplifted by his train. 325 

Argestes, parted from his mafter’s fide, 

Afcends a car, an^- fpeeding o’er the beach, 

Sees Artemifia. She the alhes pale 
Of llaughter’d Carians on the pyre confum’d. 

Was then collefUug for the fun’ral vafe 33 ^ 

In exclamation thus.^ My fubjeCts, loft 
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On earth, defcend to happier climes below—— 

The fawning, daftard counfellors, who left 
Your worth deferted in the hour of need, 

May kites disfigure, may the wolf devour—— 335 

Shade of my hufband, thou falute in fmiles 
Thefe gallant warriors, faithful once to thee, 

Nor lefs to me. They tidings will report 

Of Artemifia to revive thy love- 

May wretches like Argeftes never clalp 340 

Their wives, their offspring! Never greet their homes! 
May their unbury'd limbs difmifs their gholls 
To wail for ever on the banks of Styx! 

Then, turning tow’rd her fon. Come, virtuous boy. 
Let us tranfport thefe reliques of our friends 345 
To yon tall bark, in pendent fable clad. 

They, if her keel be defin'd to return, 

Shallin paternal monuments repofe. 

Let us embark. Till Xerxes fhuts his ear 

To falfe Argelles, in her veflel hid, 350 

Shall Artemifia’s gratitude lament 

Her bounteous fov’reign*s fate. Leander, mark. 

The Doric virtues are not caftcrn plants. 

Them fofler ftill within thy gen’rous bread. 

But keep in coven from the blaze of courts; 355 

Where flatt’ry’s guile in oily words ^rofufe, 

In aftion tardy, o’er th* ingenuous tongue, 

The arm of valour, and the faithful heart 

Will ever triumph. Yet my foul enjoys 

Her own prefage, that deftiny rcfcrves 360 

An hour for my revenge. ConcMing kere^ 
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She gains the fleet. Argeftes fweeps along 
On rapid wheels from Artemlfia’s view. 

Like Night, protedlrefs foul of heinous deeds, 

With treafon, rape and murder at her heel, 365 

Before the eye of morn retreating fwifi, 

To hide her loathfome vifage. Soon he reach’d 
Thermopylx ; defcending from his car, 

Was led by Dithyrambus to the tent 

Of Sparta’s ruler. Since the fatal news 370 

By Mycon late deliver’d, he apart 

With Polydorus had confulted long 

On high attempts; and, now fequefter’d, fat 

To ruminate on vengeance. At his feet 

Prone fell the fatrap, and began. The will 375 

Of Xerxes bends me proflrate to the earth 

Before thy prefence. Great and matchlefs chief. 

Thus fays the lord of Alia. Join my arms; 

^ Thy recompence is Greece. Her fruitful plains. 

Her gen’reus fteeds, her flocks, her num’rous tow'ns, 3^0 
Her fons I render to thy fov’reign hand. 

And, O iiluftrious warrior, heed my words. 

Think on the blifs of royalty, the pomp 
Of cotkrts, their endlefs pleafures, trains of flaves. 


Who reftlefs watch for thee, and thy delights: 
Think on the glories of unrivalPd fwaj. 

Look on th’ Ionic, on th’.£olian Greeks. 



From them their phantom liberty is flown ; 
While in each province, rais’d by Xerxes’ power. 
Some favour’d chief prefides; exalted Hate, 
Ne’er giv’n by envious freedom. On his head 


He 



8o 


Book X. 


E E O N r D A' S; 

He Bears the gorgeous diadem; he fees 
His equals once in-adoration Hoop. 

Beneath hii fooiilool. What fuperior beams 
Will from th.jr teinples blaze, when, general Greece, 395 
In nobled Hates abounding, calls thee lord,. 

Thee only worthy. How will each rejoice 
Around thy throne, and hail th’ aufpicious day, 

When thou, diftinguilh’d by the Periian king, 

Didil in thy fway confenting nations blefs, 400, 

DidH calm the fury of unfparing war, 

Which elfe had delugM all with blood aqd flames. 

Leonioas replies not, but commands 
The Thefpian youth, ftill watchful near the tent, 

To fummon ali the Grecians. He obeys. 405 

The king uprifes from his feat, and bids 
The Periian follow. He, amaz’d, attends. 

Surrounded ibon by each-aiTembling band ; . 

When thus at length the godlike Spartan fpake, 

Here, Periian, tell• thy embai^. Repeat, 410 
That to obtain my friendihip Ada’s prince 
To me hath proiFer’d fov’reignty o’er Greece. 

Then view thefe bands, whofe valour ihall pr,eferve 
That Greece unconquer’d, which your king befipws. 
Shall drew your bodies on her crimfon’d plains: 415 

The indignation, painted on their looks, 

Their gen’rous (corn may anfwer for their chief. 

Yet from Leonidas, thou wretch, inur’d 
T0 vaflalage and bafeneis, hear. The pomp. 

The arts of pleafure in defpotic coui rs 420 

1 fpurn abhorrent. In a fpotlefs heart 
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1 look for pleafure. I from righteous deeds 
Derive my fplendor. No adoring croud, 

No purpled (laves, no mercenary fpears 
My ftate embarrafs. I in Sparta rule 425 

By laws, my rulers, with a guard unknown 
To Xerxes, public confidence and love. 

No pale fufpicion of th’ enipoifon’d bowl, 

Th’ alTallln’s poniard, or provok'd revolt 

Chace from my decent couch the peace, deny’d 430 

To his refplendent canopy. Thy king. 

Who hath profan’d by proifer’d bribes itiy ear. 

Dares not to meet my arm. Thee, trembling (lave, 
Whofe eiiibaify was treafon, I defpife, 

And therefore fpare. ‘Dioraedon fubjoins. 

Our marble temples thele Barbarians wafte, 

A crime lefs impious, than a bare attempt 
Of facrilege on virtue. Grant my fuit, 

. Thou living temple, where the goddefs dwells. 

To me confign the caitiff. Soon the winds 
Shall parch his limbs on Oeta’s tailed pine. 

Am’idst his furyfuddenly return’d 
The fpeed of AJpheus. All, fufpended, fix’d 
On him their eyes impatient. He began. 

Jam return’d a meflenger of ill. 

Clofe to the palTage, op’ning into Greece, 

That poft committed to the Phocian guard, 

O’erhangs a bufliy cliff. A ftation there 
Behind the (hrubs by dead of night I took, 

Tho’ not in darknefs. Purple wa's the face 
Of heav’n Beneath my feet the vallies glow’d. 

A range 
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A range immenfe of wood-in?efted hills. 

The boundaries of Greece, were clad in flames; 

An a6l of froward chance, or crafty foes 

To caft difmay. The crackling pines I heard ; 455' 

Their branches fparleled, and the thickets blaz'd. 

In hillocks embers rofe. Embody’d fire, 

As from unnuniber’d furnaces, I faw 

Mount high thro’ vacant trunks of headlefs oaks, 

Eroad-bas|d, and dry with age. Barbarian helms, 460* 

Shields, javelins, fabres, gleaming from below, 

Full foon difcot^r’d to my tortur'd fight 

The ftreights in Perfia’s porw’t. The Phocian chief,. 

Whate’er the caufe, relinqui/hing his poft, 

Vv'as to a neighboring eminence refnov’d ; 46.5 

There, by. the foe neglected, or contemn’d, 

Remain’d in arjns^ and. neither fled, nor fought. 

I ftaid for day-fpring. Then-the Perfians mov’d. 

_ • 

To-morrow’s fun will fee their numbers here. 

He faid no more. Unutterable fear 470 

In horrid filence wraps the lifl’ning croud; 

Aghafl, confounded. Silent are the chiefs. 

Who feel joo terror; yet in wondu fix’d, 

Thick-wedg’d, inclole Leonidas around,. 

Who thus in calmefl elocution fpake. 475 

I NOW behold the oracle fulfill’d. 

Then art thoo near, thou glorious* facred hour^ 

Which ihall my country’s liberty fecure. 

Thrice hail! thou folemn period. Theethe tongues 

Of virtue, fame and freedom fhall proclaim, 480 

Shall celebrate in s^es yet unborn. 


Thou 
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Thou godlike offspring of a godlike fire, 

To him my kindcft greetings, Medon, bear. 
Farewel, Megiftias, holy friend and brave. 

"T-hou too, experienced, venerable chief, 
Demophilus, farewel. Farewel to thee, 
Invincible Diomedon ; to thee, 

Uneqnali’d Dithyrambus; and to all, 

Ye other^auntlefs warriors, who may claim 
Praife from my Jips, and friend/hip from my heart. 
You after all the wonders, which your fwords 
Have here accomplrfh’d, will enrich y^r names 
By freffi renown. Your valour muff c^pleat 
What ours begins. -Here firff th’ affonifhed foe 
On dying Spartans ffiall with terror gaze, 

And tremble while he conquers. Then, by fiitS 
Led from liis dreadful victory to meet 
United Greece in phalanx o’er the plain, 

By your avenging fpears himfelf ihall fall. 

' Forth from the aflembly ftrides Plataea’s chief. 
By the twelve gods, enthron’d in heav’n fupreme j 
By my fair name, unfully’d yet, I fwear, 

Thine eye, Leonidas, ffiall ne’er behold 
Diomedon forfake thee. Firff let ffrength 
Defert my limbs, and fortitude my heart. 

Did 1 not face the ’Marathonian war ? 

Have 1 not feen Thermopyke ? What more 
Can fame''beffow, which I fiiould wait to ffiare*? 
Where can I, living, piurchafe brighter praife. 
Than dying here ? What more illuffrious tomb 
Can I obtain, than, bury’d in the heaps 
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Of PerHanS) fall’n my vi€lims» on this rock 
To lie diftinguiih’d by a thoufand wounds ? 

He ended; when Demophilus. O king 
Of Lacedxmon, pride of human race, 

Whom none e*cr equall’d, but the feed of Jove, 

Thy own forefather, number’d with the gods, 

Lo! I am old. With falt’ring fteps I tread 

The prone defcent of years. My country claim’d 

My youth, my ripenefs. Feeble age but yields 520 

An empty name of fervice. What remains 

For me unequal to the winged fpeed 

Of active houift which court the fwift and young ? 

What eligible wilh can wifdom form, 

But to die well ? Demophilus ihall clofe 525 

With thee, O hero, on this glorious earth 
His eve of life. The youth of Thefpia next « 
Addrefs’d Leonidas. O firft of Greeks, 

Me too think worthy to attend thy fame 

With this moil dear, this venerable man, 53^ 

For ever honour’d from my tend’reft age, 

Ev’n till on life’s extremity we part. 

Nor too afpiring let my hopes be deem’d 5 
Should the Barbarian in his triumph mark 
My youthful limbs among the gory heaps, 533 

Perhaps remembrance may unnerve his arm 
In future fields of conteft with a race. 

To whbm the fiow’r, the blooming joys of life, 

Are lefs alluring than a noble death. 

To him his fecond parent. Wilt thou bleed, 540 
My Dithyrambus ? But I here withhold 
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All counfel from thee, who art wife, as brave. 

1 know thy magnanimity. I read 

Thy gen’rous thoughts. Decided is thy choice. 

Come then, attendants on a godlike ihade. 

When to th^ Elyfian anceftry of Greece 
Defcends her great proteftor, we will lliew 
To Harmatides an illuArious fon. 

And no unworthy brother. We will link 
Our fliields together. We will prcfs the ground. 
Still undivided in the arms of death. 

So if th’ attentive traveller we draw 
To our cold reliques, wond’ring, lhall he trace 
The diff’rent fcene, then pregnant with applaufe, 
O wife old man, exclaim, the hour of fate 
Well didft thou choofe ; and, O uneqiuiifd youth 
Who for thy country didft thy bloom devote, 
May’ft thou remain for ever dear to fame! 

May time rejoice to name thee ! O’er thy urn 
•' May everlafting peace her pinion fpread f 
This laid, the hero with his lifted ihield 
His face o’crfliades; he drops a fecret tear: 

Not this a tear of anguifti, but deriv’d 
From fond affedlion, grown mature with time, 
Awak’d a manly tenclernefs alone, 

Uifmix’d with pity, or with vain regret. 

A STREAM of duty, gratitude and Jove 
Flow’d from the heart of Harmatides’ fon, 
Addrefling ftraight Leonidas, whofe looks 
Declar’d unfpeakable applaufe. O king 
Of Laccdxmon, now diftribute praife 
VoL. II. H 
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l^rom thy accuftom’d juflice, fmall to me, 

To him a portion large. His guardian care, 
His kind inflruftion, his example trained 
My infancy, my youth. From him I learn’d 
To live unfpotted. Could I lefs, than learn 
From him to die with honour ? Medon ]iea>rs. 
Shook by a whirlwind of contending thoughts, 
Strong heaves his manly bofom, under awe 
Of wife Melifla, torn by friendihip, fir*d 
By fuch example high. In dubious Hate 
So rolls a veflel, when th’ inflated waves 
Her planks alTail, and winds her canvafs rend; 
The rudder labours, and requires a hand 
Of firm, deliberate Ikill. The gen’rous king 
Perceives the hero’s flruggle, and prepares 
To interpofe relief; when inftant came 
Diencccs before them. Short he fpake. 

Barbarian myriads thro’ the fecret pals 
Have enter’d Greece.' Leonidas, by morn. 
Eatpedt them here. My flender force I fpar’d.' 
Tnere to have dy’d was ufelefs. We return 
With thee to perilli. Union of our ftrengih 
Will render more illuftrious to ourfelves, 

And to the foe more terrible our fall. 

Megistias laft accofts Laconia’s king. 
Thou, whom the -gods have chofen to exalt 
Above mankind in virtue and renown, 

•O call me not prefumptuous, who implore 
Among thefe heroes thy regardful ear. * 
ToXacedsrmon J a ftranger came, 
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There found protection. There to honours raiVd, 

I have nor yet the benefit repaid. 

That now the gen’rous Spartans may behold 

In me their large beneficence not vain, 605 

Here to their caufe I confecrate my breath. 

Not fo, Megiitias, interpos’d the king. 

Thou and thy fon retire. Again the feer. 

Forbid it, thou eternally ador’d, 

O'Jove, confirm my perfevering foul! 610 

Nor let me thefe aufpicious moments lofe, 

When to my bounteous patrons I may fliew. 

That I deferv’d their favour. Thou, my child, 

Dear Menalippus, heed the king’s command, 

And my paternal tendernefs revere. 6f e 

Thou from thefe ranks vi ithdraw thee, to my ufe 
Thy arms furrend’ring. Fortune will fupply 
New proofs of valour. Vanquifh then, or find 
A glorious grave ; but fpare thy father’s eye 
■The bittepanguifh to behold thy youth 620 

- Unt wiely bleed before him. Grief fufpends 
His fpeech, and interchangeably their arms 
Impart the laft embraces. Either v.'eeps. 

The hoary parent, and the blooming fon. 

But from his temples the pontific wreath 625* 
Megifiias now urrloofens. He refigns 
His hallow'd vefim.ents; while the youth in tears 
The helmet o’er his parent’s fnowy locks. 

O’er his broad chefl adjufls the radiant mail. 

Dieneces was nigh. Opprefs’d by lhame, 630 
His downcaft vifage Menalippus hi 4 
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Fiona him, who cheerful thus. Thou need’ll not blulh. 
Thou bear’d thy father and the king command, 

What I fuggefted, thy departure hence. 

'I’rain’d by my care, a foldier thou return’d. 635 

Go, pradlife my indiuflions. Oft in fields 

Of future conflifl may thy prowefs call 

l\'Je to remembrance. Spare thy words. Farewel. 

While fuch contempt of life, fuch fervid zeal 
'^I'o die with glory animate the Greeks, 6.|o 

Far diff’rent thoughts poflefs Argeftes’ foul. 

^maze and mingled terror chill his blood. 

('old diops, didiU’d from ev’ry pore, bedew 
Tlis fjii\’ring fle/h. His bofoin pants. His knees 
Yield to their burden. Ghallly pale his cheeks, 645 
Pale are his lips and trembling. Such the minds 
Of flaves cojrupt ; on them the beauteous face 
Of virtue turns to horror. But tliefe words 
Fjom Lacedaimon’s chief the wretch rel!<aye. 

Re-* urn to Xerxes. Tell him, on this rack 650 
7 'i.e Giecians faithful to their truft await 
His choftn myriads. Tell him, thou haft feen. 

How far the lull of empire is below 
A freeborn fpirir j that my death, which Teals 
My country’s fafety, is indeed a boon, 655 

His folly gives, a precious boon, which Greece 
Will by perdition to his throne repay. 

He faid. The Perfian haftens thro’ the pafs. 

Once more the ftern Diomedon arofe.* 

Wrath overcaft his forehead, while he fpake. 660 

Yet 
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Yet more muft ftay and bleed. Detefted Thebes 
Ne’er fhall receive her traitors back. This fpot 
Shall lee their perhdy aton’d by death, 

Ev’n from that pow’r, to which their abjedt hearts 
Have facrific’d their faith. Nor dare to hope, 665 
Ye vile deferters of the public weal, 

Ye coward flaves, that, mingled in the heaps 
Of gen’rous vidlinis to their country’s good. 

You lhall your lhame conceal. Whoe’er fliall pafs 
Along this field of glorious flain, and mark 670 

For veneration ev’ry nobler corfe j 
His heart, tho’ warm in rapturous applaufe, 

A while fliall curb the tranfport to repeat 
His execrations o’er fuch impious heads. 

On whom that fate, to others yielding fame, 675 
Is infamy and vengeance. Dreadful thus 
On the pale Thebans fentence he pronounc’d, 

JJke Rhad^^nthus from th’ infernal feat 
Of jujj^^nt, which inexorably dooms 
The guilty dead to ever-during pain; C80 

While Phlegethon his flaming volumes rolls ' 

Before their fight, and ruthlefs furies fhake 
Their hiffing ferpents. All the Greeks aflent 
In clamours, echoing thro’ the concave rock. 

Forth Anaxander in th’ aflembly flood, 68 $ 

Which he addrefs’d with indignation feign’d. 

If yet your clamours, Grecians, are allay’d, 

Lo! I appear before you to demand, 

Why thefe my brave companions, who alone ■ 

Among the Thebans thro’ dilTuading crouds 690* 
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Their paflage forc’d to jolij your camp, lliould bear 
The name of traitors ? By an exil’d wretch 
We are traduc’d, by Demaratus, driv’n 
From Spartan confines, who hath meanly fought 
Barbarian courts for fbeltcr. Hath he drawn 69^ 
Such virtues thence, that Sparta, who before 
Held him unworthy of his native fway, 

Should trud him now, and doubt auxiliar friends ? 
Injurious men! we firorn the thoughts of flight. 

Let Afia bring her numbers; unconftrain’d, 700 

We will confront them, and for Greece expire. 

Thus in the garb of virtue he adorn’d 
Neceflity. I.aconia’s king perceiv’d 
Thro’ all its fair difguife the traitor’s heart. 

So when at flrfl mankind in fcience rude 705 

Rever’d the moon, as bright in native beams, 

Some fage, who walk’d with nature thro’ her works, 

By wifdom led, difcern’d the various orb?^, 

Dark in itfelf, in foreign fplendors clad. 

Leonidas concludes. Ye Spartans, hear; /‘o 

Hear you, O Grecians, in our lot by choice 
Partakers, deftin’d to enrol your names 
In time’s eternal record, and enhance 
Your country’s luftre : lo! the noontide blaze 
Inflames the broad horizon. Each retire; 715 

Each in his tent invoke the pow’r of fleep 
To brace his vigour, to enlarge his ftrength 
For long endurance. When the fun defcends, 

Let each appear in arms. You, brave allies 
Of Corinth, Phllus, and Mycenx’s tow’rs, 

Arcadians, 
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Arcadians, Locrians, mud not yet depart. 

While we repofe, embattled wait. Retreat, 

When we our tents abandon. I refign 
To great Oileus’ fon fupreme command. 

Take my embraces, .^fchylus. The fleet ' 

Expeds thee. To Themiftocles report 
What thou had feen and heard. O thrice farewel! 
Th’ Athenian anfwer’d. To yourfelves, my friends, 
Your virtues immortality fecure, 

Your bright examples vidory to Greece. ^ 

Retaining thefe injundions, all difpers’d j 
While in his tent Leonidas remain'd 


Apart with Agis, whom he thus befpake. 

Yet in our fall the pond’rous hand of Greece 
Shall Afia feel. This Peifian’s welcome tale 
Of us, inextricably doom’d her prey, 

As by the force of forcery will wrap 

Security a^jhd her, will fupprefs 

All all thought of danger. Brother, know, 

'Lhat foon as Cynthia from the vault of heav’n 

Withdraws her Ihining lamp, thro’ Alia’s hod 

Shall maffacre and defolation rage. 

Yet not to bafe afibciates will I trud 
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My vad defign. Their perfidy might warn 
The unfufpeding foe, our faired fruits 
Of glory thus be wither’d. Ere we move, 

While on the folemn facrifice intent, 

As Lacedasmon’s ancient laws ordain. 

Our pray’rs we offer to theyuneful nine, 

Thou wbifjper thro’ the willing ranks of Thebes 750 

Slow 
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Slow and in (ilence to difperfe and fly. 

Now left by Agis, on his couch reclin’d. 

The Spartan king thus meditares alone. 

My fate is now impending. O my foul, 

What more aufpicious period could’fl: thou choofc 755' 
For death, than now, when, beating high in joy, 

Thou tell’ft me, lam happy } If to live, 

Or die, as virtue dictates, be to know 

The pureft bills ; if /he her charms difplays 

Still lovely, ftiil unfading, fliJl ferene 760 

To youth, to age, to death: whatever be 

Thole other climes of happine/s unchang’d, 

Which heav’o in dark futurity conceals. 

Still here, O virtue, thou art all our good. 

Oh 1 what a black, unfpeakable reverfe 765: 

Mud the unrighteous, mud the tyrant prove ? 

What in the druggie of departing, day, 

When life’s lad glimpfe, extinguilhing, pl^iVrits 
Unknown, inextricable gloom ? But how \ 

Can I explain the terrors of a bread, 770 

Where guilt refidesLeonidas, forego 
The horrible conception, ard agaia 
Within thy own felicity retire j, 

Bow grateful down to Him, who form’d thy mind 
Of crimes unfruitful never to admit 77^; 

The black imprefllon of a guilty thought. 

Elfe could I fearlefs by delib’rate choice. 

RelinquiJh life ? This calm from minds deprav’d < 

Is ever abdut. Oft in them the force 

Of fonie prevailing pal&oa for a time 760 

SuppreiTes 
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SupprelTes fear. Precipitate they lofe 
The feiife of danger; when dominion, wealth. 

Or purple pomp enchant the dazzled light, 

Furfuing ftill the joys of life alone. 

But he, who calmly feeks a certain death, 7S5 
When duty only, and the gen’ral good 
Direct his courage, muft a foul poilefs, 

W’hich, all content deducing from itfelf, 

Can by unerring virtue’s conftant light 
Difcern, when death is worthy of his choice. 790 
The man, thus great and happy, in the fcope 
Of his large mind is (Iretch’d beyond his date. 

Ev’n on this Ihore of being he in thought, 

Supremely biefs’d, anticipates the good, 

Which late pollerity from him derives. 795 

At length the hero’s meditations dole. 

The fwelling tranfpoft of his heart fubfidcs 
In foft oblivion; and the lilken plumes 
Of Deep envelop^his extended limbs* 
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BOOK THE ELEVENTH. 

The Argument. 

Leonidasj rtfing before funfety difmiffes the forces under 
the command of Medon ; hut ohferving a reluQance in 
him to departy reminds him of his duty^ and gi^ves him 
an affedionate farevsel. He then relates to his ovon fe-' 
h£l hand a dream^ njobkh is interpreted hy Megifias, 
arms himfelf and marches in \roceJJion nuith his *whoU 
troop to an altars nenjoly raifed on a neighbouring mea¬ 
dow ; there offers a facrifice to the mufes: he invokes 
the ajjijiance of thefe goddeffes; he anifSttrk^^his compa¬ 
nions ; theUf placing himfelf at their heady ^ttud^tbem 
againji the eneny in the dead of the night, 

T H £ daj was clofing. Agis left his tenr. 

He foughr his god-like brother. Him he found 
Stretch’d o’er his tranquil couch. His looks retam’d 
The cheerful tinfturc of his waking thoughts 
To gladden deep. So fmile foft evening Ikies, 5 
Yet ftreak’d with ruddy light, when funimer’s funs 
Have veil’d their beaming foreheads. X^nlport fill’d 
The eye of Agis. Friendlbip fwell’d his heart. 

His yielding knee in veneration bent, 

Th^ hero's hand he kifs’d, then fervent thus. 1 o 

O EXCEL- 
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O EXCELLENCE ineffable! receive 
This iecret homage; and mav gentJe fleep 
Yet longer leal thine eyelids^ that, unbiam’d, 

I maj fall down before thee. He concludes 
In adoration of his friend divine, i j 

Whofe brow the lliades of Humber now forfakc. 

So, when tlie rifing fun refumes his Hate, 

Some white-rob’d magus on Euphrates fide. 

Or Indian feer on Ganges proftrate falls 
Before th’ emerging glory, to falute zo 

That radiant emblem of th’ immortal mind. 

Up rife both heroes. From their tents in arms 
Appear the bands ele6t. The other Greeks 
Are ffling homeward. O.nly Medon Hops. 

MelilTa’s dilates he forgets a while. 

All inattentive to the warning voice 
Of Meliboeus, earneft he furveys 
Leonidas. Such conffancy of zeal 
In good OiIe;<.a’ ofrspring brings the lire 
To full lemembrance in that folemn hour, 

’ i 

. And'^raws tliefe cordial accents from the king. 

Approach me, Locrian. In thy look I trace 
Confummate faith and love. But, vers’d in arms, 
Againft thy geri’ral’s orders would’ft thou ftayi 
Go, prove to kind Oilcus, that my heart 
Of him was mindful, when the gates of death 
I barr’d againft his fon. Yon gallant Greeks, 

1 o thy commanding care from mine transferr’d. 

Remove from certain flaughter. Laft repair 
To Lacedsjiuon. Thither lead thy fire. 
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Say to her fenate, to her people tell, 

Here didft thou leave Aeir countrymen and king 
On death refolv’d, obedient to the laws. 

The Locrian chief, redraining tears, replies. 

My fire, left flumb’ring in the ifland-fane, 4$ 

Awoke no more. Then joyful 1 iball meet 
Him foon, the king made anfwer. Let thy worth 
Supply thy father’s. Virtue bids me die, 

Thee live. Farewel. Now Meddn’s grief, o’eraw’d 
By wildom, leaves his longTufpended mind 5 ^ 

To firm decifion. He departs, prepar’d 
For all the duties of a man, by deeds 
To prove himfelf the friend of Sparta’s king, 

Melifla’s brother, and Oi'leus’ fon. 

The gen’rous vi£lims of the public weal, 55 

AlTemblcd now, Leonidas falutes. 

His pregnant foul difburd’ning, O thrice hail! 
Surround me, Grecians; to my words attend. 

This evening’s deep no fooner prefs’d my urows, 

Than o’er my head the empyreal form 60 

Of heav’n-enthron’d Alcides was difplay’d. 

I faw his magnitude divine. His voice 
I heard, his folemn mandate to arile. 

1 rofe. He bade me follow. I obey’d. 

A mountain's fummit, clear’d from mift, or cloud, 65 
We reach’d in filence. Suddenly the howl 
Of wolves and dogs, the vulture’s piercing fbriek, 

I’he yell of ev’ry beaft and bird of prey 
Difcordant grated on my ear. I thrn’d. 

A furface hideous, delug’d o’er with blood. 
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Beyond my view iUimitably ftretcW, 

One vaft es:paiire of horror. There fupioCf 
Of huge dimenfion, cov’rii^ half the pfain, 

A giant corfe lay mangled, red with wounds, 

Delv’d in th’ enormous flelli, which, bubbling, fed 75 
Ten thoufand thouiand grifly beaks and jaws, 

Infatiably devouring. Mute I gaz’d; 

When from behind 1 heard a fecond found 
Like furges, tumbling o’er a craggy ihore. 

Again I turn’d. An ocean there appear’d So 

With riven keels and flirouds, with /hiver’d oars. 

With arms and wel’tring carcaifes beftrewn 
Innunierous. The billows foam’d in blood. 

But where the waters, unobferv’d before. 

Between two adverfe ihores, contra^ing, roll’d 8^ 
A ftormy current, on the beach forlorn, 

One of majellic (lature I defcry’d 
In ornaments hr^perial. Oft he bent 

On me kis clouded eyeballs. Oft my name 
He iounded forth in execrations loud; 90 

Then rent his fplendid garments; then his head 
In rage divelled of its graceful hairs. 

Impatient now he ey’d a (lender (ki(F, 

Which, mounted high on boiilrous waves, approach’d. 
With indignation, with reludant grief 95 

Once more his fight reverting, he embarkM 
Amid the perils of the frowning deep. 

* 

O thou, by glorious anions rank’d in heav’n, 

I here exclaim’d, inftru6t me. What produc’d 
This defolation ? Hercules reply’d. 

VoL. n. 1 


100 

Let 



t E O N I D A S. BoofcXI. 

'Let thy aftoniih’d eye again furvey, 

The icene thy (bul abhorr’d. 1 look’d. I (aw 
A land) where {)lenty with difporting hands 
Pour’d all the fruits of Ainalthea’s horn; 

Where bloom’d the olive; where the dull’ring vke 105 
With her broad foliage mantled ev’ry hill 5 
Where Ceres with exuberance,enrob’d 
The pregnant bofoms of the fields in gold; 

Where fpacious towns^ whofe circuits proud contain’d 
The dazzling works of wealth along the banks 110 
Of copious rivers fliew’d their (lately tow’rs. 

The (Irength and (plendor of the peopled land. 

Then in a moment clouds obfcur’d my view; 

At once all vanilh’d from my waking eyes. 

Thrice I falute the omen, loud began ir5 

The fage Megiflias. In this niyflic dream. 

I fee my country’s viftories. The land, 

The deep (liall ov/n her triumphs; v. hil^the tears 
Of Afia and of Lybia (hall deplore 
Their offspring, call before the vulturc^’s beak, 120 
And ev’ry monftrous native of the main. 

"Thofe joyous fields of plenty pi< 5 lure Greece, 

Enrich’d by conquefl, and Barbarian fpoils. 

He, whqm thou faw’fl, in regal vefture clad, 

Print on the fand Ids folitary (lep, jz$ 

Is Xerxes, foil’d and fugitive. So fpake 

The rev’rend augur. Ev’iy bcfom felt 

Emhufiaftic rapture, joy beyond 

All fenfe, and all conception, but of itiofe, 

Who die to fave their country. Here again 130 

Th’ exulting band Leonidas addrefs’d. Si n c-e 
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Since happincfs from virtue is derived. 

Who for his country dies, that moment proves 
Moil happy, as mod virtuous. Such our lot. 

But go, Megillias. Iiiftantly prepare 135 

The facred fuel, and the viftim due ; 

That to the irafes' (fo by Sparta’s law 
V/e are enjoin’d) our ofF’rings may be paid, 

Before we march. Remember, from the rites 

Let ev’ry found be abient; not the Hfe, 14^ 

Not ev’n the muiic-breathirg flute be heard. 

Mean time, ye leaders, ev’ry band inftru^l 

T0 move in filence, Mindful of their charge 

The chiefs depart. Leeniclas provides 

His varous armour. Agfs clcfe attends, 14$ 

His bed ailiilant. Fi:d a breafl'piarc arms 

The fpacious cheft. O’er this the hero fpreads 

The mailed cuirafs, from his ihoulders hung. 

A ihinipg belt infolds his niighry loins. 

* Next on his (lately temples he ere£ts 150 

The plumed helm; then grafps his pond’rous ihield: 
Where nigh the centre on projefling brals 
Th’ ijiimr able arllft had embola’d 
I’he fliape of great Alcides; iwhom to gain 
Two goddelTes contended. Pleafurehere 15$ 

Won by foft wiles th’ attracted eye ; and iLqto 
T he form of Virtue dignify’d the feene. 

In her niajeilic fweetnefs was difplay’d 
The mind fublime and happy. From her lips 
Seem’d eloquence to flow. In look ferene, 160 

But fix’d intenfely on the fon of JovCi 
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She wav’d her hand, where, winding to the Ikies, 

Her paths afcended. On the fummit ftood. 

Supported by a trophy near to hcav’n. 

Fame, and protended her eternal trump. 165-^ 

The youth, attentive to her wirdom, own’d 
The prevalence of Virtue ; while his eye. 

Fill’d by that fpirit, which redeem’d the world 
From tyranny and monfters, darted flames; 

Not undefcry’d by Fleafure, where ilie lay 170 

Beneath a gorgeous canopy. Around 
Were flowrets ftrewn, and wantonly in rills 
A fount mspander’d. All relax’d her limbs ; 

Nor wanting yet follcitude to gain. 

What loft flie fear’d, as ftruggling with defpair, 175. 
She fecm’d collefting cy’jy poyy’r to charm: 

Excefs of fweet allurement flie diffus’d 
In vain. Still- Virtue fway’d Alcides’ mind. 

Hence all his labours. Wrought wlth^vary u art, 

The iLield’s external furface they enrich’d. 180 ' 

This portraiture of glory on bis arm 
Leonidas difplays, and, tow’ring, ftrides 
From his pavilion. Ready are the bands. 

The chiefs affuine their ftation. Torches blaze 
Thro’ ev’ry file. All now in filent pace 185 

To join in folemn facrifice proceed. 

Firft Polydorus bears the hallow’d knife, 

The facred fait and barley. At his fide 
Diomedon fuftains a weighty macer 
The prieft, Megiftias, follows like the reft 190 

In polilh’d armour. White, as wiatcr’s fleece, 
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A Hllet round his Ihining helm reveals 
The facerdotal honours. By the horns, 

Where laurels twine, with Alpheus Maron leads 

The confecrated ox. And lo! behind, 195 

Leonidas advances. Never he 

In fucb tranfcendent majefty was Teeny 

And his own virtue never To enjoyed. 

Succelfive move Dieneces the brave ; 

Ti) hoary {late Demophilus; the bloom ZOO 

Of Dithyrambus, glowing in the hope 
Of future praife j the gen’rous Agis next. 

Serene and graceful lail the Theban chiefsy 
Repining, ignominious: then How march 
The troops all mute, nor ihake their brazen arms. 205 
Not from Thermopylae remote the hills 
Of Oeta, yielding to a h’uitful dale. 

Within their (ide, half-circling, had inclos’d 
A fair expanfe in verdure fmooth. The bounds 
Were edg’d by wood, o’etlook’d by fnowy cliffs, a 10 
Which from the clouds bent frowning. Down a rock. 
Above the loftieft fummit of the grove, 

A tumbiing torrent wore the /bagged ftone j 
Then, gleaming thro’ the intervals of lhade. 

Attain’d the valley, where the level flream 215 

Diffus’d refrefliment. On its banks the Greeks 
Had rais’d a ruftic altar, fram’d of turf. 

Broad was the furface, high in piles of wood. 

All interfpers’d with laurel. Purer deem’d, 

Than river, lake, or fountain, in a vafc Z 2 Q 

Old Ocean’s briny element was plac'd 
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Before the altar; and of wine unniix^d 
Capacious goblets ftood. Megiftias now 
His helm unloolen^d. With his fnowy head. 

Uncover’d, round the folemn pile he trod. 22$ 

He iliook a branch of laurel, fcatt’ring wide 
The facred moillure of the main. His hand 
Next on the altar, on the viftim ftrew’d 
The mingled fait and barley. O’er the horns 
Th* inverted chalice, foaming from the grape, 
Difcharg’d a rich libation. Then approach’d 
Dioinedon. Megiftias gave the %n. 

Down funk the viflim by a deathful ftroke, 

Nor groan’d. The augur bury’d in the throat 

His hallow’d (leel. A purple current flow’d. 235 

Now fmok’d the flruflure, now it flam'd abroad 

In fudden fplendor. Deep in circling ranks 

The Grecians prels’d. Each held a fparkling biand; 

The beaming lances intermix’d; the helms, 

The burnilh’d armour muhiply’d the blaze. 240 

Leonidas drew nigh. Before the pile 

His feet he planted. From his brows remov’d, 

The cafque to Agis he confign’d ; his Ihield, 

His fpear to Ditliyrainbvs ; then, his arnis 
Extending, forth in fupplication broke. 245 

Harmonious daugliters of Olympian Jove, 

"Who, on the top of Helicon ador’d, 

And high PtmafTus, with delighted^ears 
Bend to the warble of Caflalia’s Iheam, 

Or Aganippe’s murmur, if from the-ice 250 

We iKuft invoke your prefence j 01 along 
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The neighb’riog mountains with propitious fteps 
If now you grace your confecrated bow’rs. 

Look down, ye Mufes; nor difdain to ftand 

Each an rnimorial witnefs of our fate. 255 

But with you bring fair Liberty, whom Jove, 

And you moil honour. Let her facred eyes 
Approve her dying Grecians ; let her voice 
In exultation tell the earth and heav'ns, 

Thefe are her Tons. Then ftrike your tuneful fliells. 260 
Record us guardians of our parent’s age. 

Our matron’s virtue, and our children’s bloom, 

The glorious bulwalks of our country’s laws, 

Who /liall ennoble the hiflorian’s page, 

Shall on the joyous feftival infpire 265 

With loftier ftralns the virgin’s choral fong. 

Then, O ccleftial maids, on yonder camp 

Let night fir heavy. Let a ficep like death 

W^eigh down the eye of Afia. O infuie 

A cool, untroubled fpirit in our bieafis, 270 

Which may in filence guide our daring feet, 

Controul our fury, nor by tumult wild 

The friendly dark affright; till dying groans 

Of flaiighter’d tyrants into horror wake 

The midnight calm. Then turn ueftruftion loofe. 275 

Let terror, let, confuficn rage around, 

In one vaft ruin heap the baib’rous rank?, 

Their horfe, their chariorj. Let the fpurning fleed 
Imbrue his hoofs in blood, the fhatter’d cars 
Crufli with their brazen weight the proftrale necks 280 
Of chiefs and kings, encircled, as they fall, 


By 



LEONIDAS. 


Book XL 


104 


By nations flain. You, countrymen and friends. 
My laft commands retain. Your gen’ral’s voice 
Once more falutes you, not to roufe the brave. 
Or minds, refolv’d and dauntlefs, to confirm. 
Too well by this expiring blaze I fee 
Impatient valour flafh from ev’ry eye. 

O temper well that ardour, and your Kps 
Clofe on the rifing tranfport. Mark, how fleep 
Hath folded millions in his black embrace. 

No found is wafted from th’ unnumber’d foe. 
The w’inds themfelves are filent. All confplres 
To this grest facrifice, where thoufands foon 
Shall only wake to die. Their crouded train 
This night, perhaps, to Pluto’s dreary fhades 
Ev'n Xerxes’ ghoft may lead, unlefs referv’d 
From this deflrudion to lament a doom 
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Of more difgrace, when Greece confounds that pow'’r. 
Which we will lhake. But look, the fetting moon 
Shuts on our darkfeme path her waining horns. ^ 300 

Let each his head diftinguifh by a wreath 
Of well-earn’d laurel. Then the vidlim fliare. 


Then crown the goblet. Take your laft repaft 5 
With your forefathers, and the heroes old, 

You next will banquet in the bleft abodes. 305 

Kerf, ends their leader. Thro’ rh’ encircling croud 
The agitation of thetr fpears denotes 
High ardour. So the fpiry growth pf pines 
Is rock’d, when ABolus in eddies winds 
Among their ftatcly trunks on Pclioii’s brow. 310 
Thp Acarnanian feer diftributes fwift 
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The Hicred laurel. Snatched in eager zeal, 

Around each helm the woven leaves unite 
Their glolTy verdure to the floating plumes. 

Then is the vitlim portion’d. In the bowl 315 

Then flows the vine’s enipurpled ftream. Aloof 
The Theban train, In wan dejedion mute, 

Brood o’er their fliame, or caft affrighted looks 
On that determin’d courage, which, unmov'd 
At fate’s approach, with chearful lips could tafle 320 
The fparkling goblet, could in joy partake 
That laft, that glorious banquet. Ev’n the heart 
Of Anaxander had forgot its wiles, 

DilTembrng fear no longer. Agis here. 

Regardful ever of the king’s command, 3^5 

Accofls the Theban chiefs in whifpers thus: 

Leonidas permits you to retire. 

While on the rites of facrifice employ’d, 

None heed your motions. Separate and fly 

In Client pace. This heard, th’ inglorious troop, 330 

Their files diflTolving, from the reft withdraw*. 

Unfeen they moulder from the hoft like fnow, 

Freed from the rigour of conftraining froft j 
Soon as the fun exerts his orient ber.ni. 

The tranfi-ory Ifindlcape melts in rii's 33 j 

Aw'ay, and ftruflures, which delude the eye, 

Iiifenfib’y are loft. The folemn fcaft 

Was now concluded. Now Laconia’s king 

Had reaffum’d hi.s arms. Before his ftep 

The croud roll backward. In their gladden’d fight 340 

His creft, illumin’d by uplifted brands, 
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Its purple fplendor Brakes. The tow’ring. oak’ 

Thus from a lofty promontory waves 

His majefly of verdure. As with joy 

'I’he failors mark his heav’n-afcending pride, 345 

Which from afar dlrefls their foamy courfe 

Along the pathlefs ocean ; fo the Greeks 

In tranfport gaze, as down their op’ning rarrks 

Tlie king proceeds j fiom whofe fuperior frante 

A foul like thine, O Phidias, might conceive 330 

In Parian marble, or effuleent brals 

7 he form of great Apollo; when the god. 

Won by the pray’rs of man’s afilicted race, 

ill arms forfook his lucid ihione to pierce 

7 ’he monfter Python in the Delphian vale. 35j 

Clofe by the hero PoJydoius waits 

To guide deftruflion thro’ theAfian tents. 

As the young eagle near his parent’s fide 
In wanton flight eifays his vig’roiis wing,. 

Ere long with her to penetrate the clouds,. 360 

To dart impetuous on the fuecy train, 

And dye his beak in gore ; by Sparta’s king; 

The injur’d Polydorus thus prepares 

His arm for death. He feafts his angry foul 

On promis’d vengeance. His impatient thoughts 365 

Ev*n now tranfport him furious to the feat 

Of his long forrews, not with fetter’d hands. 

But now once mere a Spartan with his fpear, 

His Biicld reflor’d, to lead his country’s bands. 

And with them devaflation. Nor the reft 370 

Negled to form. Thick-rang’d, the belmets-blend 

Their 
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Their various plumes, as intermingling oaks 
Combioe their foliage in'Dodona’s grove ; 

Or as the cedars on the Syrian hills 
Their fliady texture fpread. Once more the king, 
O’er all the phalaJJX his confid’wte view 
Extending, thro* the ruddy gleam defcries 
One face of gladnefs; but the godlike van 
He moil contemplates: Agis, Alpheus there, 
Megiftias, Mai on, with Plaraia’s chief, 

Diencces, Demophllus are feen 
With Thefpia’s youth ; nor they their Heady fight 
From his remove, in fpeechlefs tranfport bound 
By love, by veneration ; till they hear 
His laH injundlion. To their dilf’rent pofls 
They fep’rate. Intlant on the dewy turf 
Are call ih’ extinguifli’d, brands. On all around 
Drops fudden darknefs, on the wood, the hill. 
The fiiQwy ridge, the vale, the filver fiream. 

It verg’d on midmght Tow’rd the hoftiie canjp 
In march compos’d and fiknt down the pafs 
The phalanx mov’d. Each patient lofom hufli’d 
Its ftruggling fpirit, nor in whifpers breath’d 
The rapt’rous ardour, virtue then infpir’d. 

So Iquiing clouds along th’etherial.void 
In flow expanfion from the gloomy north 
A while fufp^ljd their horrors, deftin’d Toon 
To blaze in lightnings, and to burft in ftorina. 
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BOOK THE twelfth. ’ 

Tji E Argument. 

Leonidas and the Grecians penetrate through the Perjian 
camp to the <very pavilion of Kerxe:'^ *tvho avoids dejiruc^ 
‘tion fy flight. The Barbarians are flaughtePd in great 
multitudes^ and their camp is fet otifire. 'Leonidas con¬ 
duits his men in good order back to 7hermopyl^^ 
the PerflanSf voho nuere defeended from the hills, and, 
•after numberlefs proofs of fuperior flrength and valour, 
ftnks dovon covered vaith voounds, and expires the lafl 
of all the Grecian comtnanders. 

A C R O S S th’ unguarded bound of Afia’s camp 

Slow pafs the Grecians. Thro* irinum’rous tents, 
Where all is nmfe and tranquiJ, they purfue 
Their march fedate. Beneath the leaden ]^d 
Of deep lie millions motionlefs and deaf, 5 

Nor dream of fate’s approach. Their wary foes. 

By Polydorus guided, ftill proceed. 

Ev’n to the center of th’ extenfiye hoft 
They pierce unfeen ; when lo ! th’ imperial tent 
Yet diftant role before them. Spreading round io 
I'h’ augud pavilion, w'as an ample fpace 
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For thoufands in arrangement. Here a band 
Of chofen Pferfians, wa’tch6il o’er the king. 

Held their nodturnal (lation. As the hearts 
Of anxious nations, whom th’ unfparing fword, i ^ 
Or famiiM threaten, tremble at the Sght 
Of fear-engender’^-phantoms in the Iky, 

Aeiial hoils amid the clouds array’d, 

Portending woe and death ; the Perfian guard 

In equal confternation now defcry’d 20 

The glimpfe of hoftile urmour. All dilband. 

As if auxiliar to his favour’d Greeks 


Pan held their banner, fcait’ring from its folds 
Fear and confufion, which to Xerxes’ couch, 
Swift-winged, fly; thence ihake the gen’ral camp, 25 
Whofe numbers iflue naked, pale, unarm’d, 

Wild in amazement, blinded by difmay, 

To ev’ry foe obnoxious. In the breafls 

Of thoufands, gor’d at once, the Grecian fteel 

Reeks in deflruftion. Deluges of blood 30 

Float o’er the field, and foam around the heaps 

Of wretches, (lain unconfcious of the hand 

Which waftes their helplefs multitude. Amaze, 

Affright, diffradtion from his pillow chace 

The lord of Afia, who in thought beholds 33 

United Greece in arms. Thy luft of pow’r! 

Thy hope of glory! whither are they flown ' 

With all thy pomp ? In this difaft’rous hour 
What could avail th’ inimeafurable range 
Of thy proud camp, fave only to conceal 40 

Thy trembling fteps, O Xerxes, while thou fly’ft ? 

VoL. II. K To 
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To thy deierted couch with other looks 
With other fteps Leonidas is nigh. 

Before him terror ftrides. Gigantic death, 

.And defolation at his fide attend. 

The vaft pavilion’s empty fpace, where lamps 
Of gold filed light and odours, now admits 
The hero. Ardent throngs^behind him prefs, 

But mifs their vi£tim. To the ground are hurl’d 
The glitt’ring enfigns of imperial flate. 

The diadem, the fceptre, late ador’d 
Thro’ boundlefs kingdoms, underneath their feet 
In mingled.rage and fcornthe warriors cruih 
A faciiiice to freedom. They return 
Again to form. JLeonidas exalts, 

For new defiru£lIon his refidlefs fpear ^ 

When double darknefs fuddenly defcends. 

The clouds, condenling, intercept the ftara. 

Black o’er .the furrow’d main the raging eafl 
Jn whirlwinds fweeps the furge. The coafls refoiind. €o 
The cavern'd rocks, the crafhing forefls roar. 

Swift thro’the canip.the hurricane impels 
Its rude.career i .whenAfia’s numbers, veil’d 
Amid the fhelt Vmg horrors of the florm, 

'£vade the vidlor’a lance. The Grecians halt; 65 

While to’their gen’ral’s pregnant mind occurs 
A new attempt and vad. Perpetual fire 
Beiide the tent of Xerxes, from the hour 
He lodg’d his dandards on the Malian plains, 

JIad fbone. Among his Magi to adore 70 

•Great.Horomazes was the monarch 
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Before the facred light. Huge piles of wood 
Lay nigh, prepar’d to feed the conftant flame. • 

On living embers thefe are call. So wills 
Leonidas. The phalan]^ then divides. 75 

Four troops are form’d, by Dithyrambus led, 

By Alpheus, .by Ddomedon. The lafl; 

Himfelf condudls. The word is giv’n. They feize 
The burning fuel. Sparkling in the wind, 

Deftruflive fire is brandilh’d. All, enjoin’d 80 

7*0 re-aflcinble at the regal tent, 

By various paths the hullile camp invade. 

Now devaftation, unconfin’d, involves 
The Malian fields. Among Barbaiian tents- 
From diff’rent flations fly confuming flames. 9 ^ 

The Greeks aflbfd no refpite, and the flocoi 
Exafperates the blaze. To ev’ry part 
The conflagration like a fea expands. 

One waving furface of unbounded fire. 

In ruddy volumes mount the curling flames 9Q 

To heav’n’s dark vault, and paint the midnight clouds. 
So, when the north emits his purpled lights,- 
Tbe undulated radiance, dreaming wide» 

As with a burning canopy invefts 

Th’ etherial concave. Oeta now dlfclos’d 95' 

His forehead, glitt’ring in eternal froft ; 

While down his rocks the foamy torrents fhone. 

Far o’er the main-the pointed rays were thrown ; 

Night fnatch’d her mantle from the ocean’s bread ; 

The billows glimmer’d from the didant ilioies. 100 
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But lo ! a pillar huge of fnioke afcends, 

Which overlliadea the field. There horror, there 
Leonidas prcfides. Command he gave 
To Polydoius, who, exulting, fliew’d, 

Where Afia’s horfe and warlike cars poilefs’d 105 
A croiided ftaiion. At the hero’s nod 
Devouring Vulcan riots 011 the (lores 
Of Ceres, empty’d of the ripen’d grain, 

On all the tribute from her meadows brown, 

By rich ThelTalia render’d to the fey the. ilO 

A flood of fire envelopes all the ground. 

The cordage burfts around the blazing tents. 

'Down fink the roofs on fufFocated throngs, 

Clofe-wedg’d by fear. The Libyan chariot burns, 

Th’ Arabian camel, and the Perfiart fteed, 115 

Bound thro’ a burning deluge. Wild with pain 
They iliake their finged manes. Their madding hoofs 
Daih thro’ the blood of thoufands, mix’d with flames. 
Which rage, augmented by the whirlwind’s blafl. 

Meantime the fcep^cr’d lord of half the globe 120 
From tent to tent precipitates his flight. 

Dlfpers’d are ail his fatraps. Pride herfelf 
Shuns hib dejefled brow. Defpair alone 
W’alts on tb’ imperial fugitive, and (hews, 

As round the camp his eye, diftraaed, roves, 12$ 
No limits to deftiudlion. Now is feeii 
Aurora, mounting from her eaftern kill 
In rofy fandals, and with dewy locks. 

The winds fubfide before her; darknefs flies; 

A ftream of light proclaims the chearful day. 
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Which fees at Xerxes’ tent the conquering bandsi 
All reunited. What could fortune more 
To aid the valiant } what to gorge revenge ? 

Lq 1 defolation o'er the adverfe hod 

Hath empty’d all her terrors. Ev’n the hand 135 

Of languid daughter dropt the crimfon deel; 

Nor nature longer can fudain the toil 
Of unreiiiitted conqueft. Yet what pow’r 
Among thefe fons of Liberty reviv’d 
Their drooping warmth* new-ftrung their nerves, recall’d 
Their weary’d (Words to deeds of brighter fame ? 141 

What, but th’ infpiring hope of gloiious death 
To crown their labours, and th’aufpicious look 
Of their heroic chief, which, ftill unchang’d, 

Still in fuperior majefty declar’d, ^45 

No toil had yet relax’d his matchlefs ftrenglh, 

Nor worn the vigour of his godlike foul.* 

Back to the pafs in gentle march he leads 
Th’ embattled warriors. They behind the (hrubs, 
Where Medon fent fuch numbers to the (hades, 150* 
• In ambulh lie. The temped is o’erblown. 

Soft breezes only from the Malian wave 

O’er each grim face, befmear’d with fmokeand gore. 

Their cool refrelhment breathe. The healing gale, 

A crydal rill near Oeta’s verdant feet, 15 J 

Difpel the languor from their harrafa’d nerves, 

Frelh brac’d by drength returning. O^er their heads 
Lo! in full blaze of majedy, appears 
Melida, bearing in her hand divine 
Th* eternal guardian of illudrious deeds, 
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The fweet Phoebeau lyre. Her graceful train 
Of white-rob’d virgins, feated on a range 
Half down the clilF, o’erfliadowing the Greeks^ 

All with concordant ftrings, and accents clear, 

A torrent pour of melody, and fwell 165 

A high, triu-mphal, folemn dirge of praife, 

Anticipating fame. Of endlefs joys 
In blefs’d Elyfium was the fong. Go, meet 
Lycurgus, Solon, and Zaleuciis fage. 

Let them falute the children of their laws. 170 

Meet Homer, Orpheus, and th’ Arcra[:an bard. 

Who with a fpirit, by ambroiial food 
Refin’d, and more estalted, fhall contend 
Your fplendid fate to warble thro’ the bowVs 
Of amaranth and myrtle ever young, 175 

l.ike your renown. Your allies we will cull. 

In yonder fane depofited, your urns, 

Dear to the Mules, (hall our lays infpire. 

Whatever ofPrings genius, fcience, art. 

Can dedicate to virtue, (hall be yours, 180 

The gifts of all the Mufes, to tranfmit 
You on th’enliven’d canvafs, marble, bra(s, 

In Wifdom’s volume, in the poet’s fong, 

In ev’ry tongue, thro’ ev’ry age and clime. 

You of this earth the brighteft fiow’rs, not cropt, 185 
Tranfplanted only to immortal bloom 
Of praife with men', of happinefs with gods. 

The Grecian valour on religion’s flame 
To eeftafy is wafted. Death is nigh. 

As by ihe Graces fafliion’d> he appears 190 

A beauteous 
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A beauteous form. His adamantine gat# 

Is half unfolded. All in tranfport catch 
A glimpfe of immortality. Elate 
In rapturous delufion they believe. 

That to behold and folemnize. their fate 
The goddelTes are prefent on the hills 
With celebrating lyres. In thought ferene 
Leonidas the kind deception blefs’d, 

Nor undeceiv’d his foldiers. After all 
Th’ incefTant labours of the horrid iiiglif, 

Thro’ blood, thro’ flames continu’d, he prepares 
In order’d battle to confront the pow’re 
Of Hyperanthes from the upper llreights. 

Not long the Greeks in expeflaiion wait 
Impatient. Sudden viMih tumultuous ihours 
Like Nile’s rude current, where in deaf’ning roar 
Prone from the fteep of Elephantis falls 
A fea of waters, Hyperanthes pours 
His chofen numbers on the Grecian camp 
Down from the hills precipitant. No foes 
He finds. The Thebans join him. In his van 
They march condudors. On the Perfians roll, 
In martial thunder, thro’ the founding pals. 

They ilTue forth impetuous from its mouth. 

That moment Sparta’s leader gave the fign; 
When, as tV impulfive ram in forceful fway 
O’erturns a nodding rampajt from its bafe. 

And flrews a town with ruin, fo the baiKl 
Of ferry’d heroes down the Malian -fleep, 
Tremendous depth I the mtsfd hatudions fwept 
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Of Thebes and Perfia. There no waters flow’d. 

Abrupt and naked al! was rock beneath. 

LeonidaS) incens’d, with grappling ftrength 
Dafli’d Anaxandfsr on a pointed crag; 

Compos’d, then gave new orders. At the word 225 
His phalanx, wheeling, penetrates the pals. 

Aftonifli’d Perfia Hops in full career. 

Ev’n Hyperanthes Ihrinks in wonder back. 

Confufion drives freih numbers from the fliore. , 

The Malian ooze o’erwhelms them. Sparta’s king 130 
Still prefles forward, till an open breadth 
Of fifty paces yields his fiont extent 
To proffer battle. Hyperanthes foon 
Recals his warriors, diffipates their fears. 

Swift on the great Leonidas a cloud 235 

Of darts is lliow’r’d. Th’ encount’ring armies clofe. 

Who firft, fublimeft hero, felt thy arm ? 

What rivers heard along their echoing banks 
Thy name, in curfes founded from the lips 
Of noble mothers, wailing for their Tons ? 

What towns with empty monuments were fill’d 
For thofe, whom thy unconquerable fword 
To vultures call: ? Firft BelTus died, 

A haughty fatrap, whofe tyrannic fway 
D^poil’d Hyrcania of her golden (heaves, 

And laid her forefts wafte. For him the bees 
Among the branches interwove their fweets; 

For him the fig was ripen’d, and the vine 
In rich profufion o’er the goblet foam’d. 

Then Dinis bled. On Hermus’ fide he reign’d; 
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He long afllduous, unavailing woo’d 
The martial queen of Caria. She difdain’d 
A lover’s fofi complaint. Her rigid ear 
Was fram’d to watch the tempeft, while it rag’d. 

Her eye accuHom’d on the roiling deck 255 

To brave the turgid billow. Near the fhore 
She now is prefent in her pinnace light. 

The fpeftacle of glory crouds her breaft 
With diff’rent paflions. Valiant, ihe applauds 
The Grecian valour; faithful, /lie laments 260 

Her fad prefage of Perlla ; prompts her Ton 
To emulation of the Greeks in aims. 

And of herfelf in loyalty. By fate 
Is lire referv’d to fignalize that day 
Of future ihame, when Xerxes muft behold 26^ 

The blood of nations overflow his decks. 

And to theii bottom tinge the briny floods 
Of Salaniis; whence fhe with Alia flies, 

She only not inglorious. Low reclines 

Her lover now, on Hermus to repeat 270 

Her name no more, nor tell the vocal groves 

His fruitiefs forrows. Next Maduces fell, 

A Paphlagonian. Born amid the found 
Of chafing furges, and the roar of winds, 

He o’er th’ inhofpitable Euxine foam 27$ 

Was wont from high Carambis’ rock to ken 
Ill-fated keels, which cut the Pontic ftream. 

Then with his dire aifociates thro’ the deep 
For fpoil and daughter guide his favage prow. 

Him dogs will rend afhore. From Medus far. 
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Their native current, two bold brothers dy’d, 

Sifamnes and Tithrauftes, potent lords 
Of rich domains. On thefe Mithrines grey, 

Cilician prince, Lilaeus, who had left 

The balmy fragrance of Arabia’s fields,.. 2 ^ 5 ' 

With Babylonian Tenagon expir’d. 

The growing carnage Hyperanthes views 
Indignant, fierce in vengeful ardour firides 
Againfi; the vidtor. Each his lance protends 
But Afia’s nuuibers interpofe their fluelds,. 290 

Solicitous to guard a prince rever’d : 

Or thither fortune whelm’d the tide of war^ 

His term protradling for augmented fame. 

So two proud veHels, lab’ring on the foam, 

Prefent for battle their deftruSive beaks; 295* 

When ridgy feas, by hurricanes iiptorn,. 

In mountainous commotion dafh between. 

And either deck, in black’ning tempcfls veil’d. 

Waft from its dillant foe. More fiercely burn’d 
Thy fpirit, mighty.Spartan. Such difimay- 3°® 

Relax’d thy foes, that each Barbarian heart 
Refign’d all hopes of vidlory. The fteeds 
Of day were climbing their meridian height. 

Continu’d fliouts of onfet from the pafs- 
Refounded o’er the plain. ' Artuchus heard. 305 

When firft the Ipreading tumult had alarm’d 
His dillant quarter, darting, from repofe, 

He down the-valley of Spercheos mlh’d 
To aid his regal mailer. Afia’s camp 
jHe found the feat of terror and defpair. 
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As in Tome fruitful clime, which late hath known 
The rage of winds and floods, altho’ the florm 
Be heard no longer, and the deluge fled. 

Still o'’er the wafted region nature mourns 
*'In.melancholy ftlence; thro’ the grove 
With proftrate glories lie the ftately oak, 

Th’ uprooted elm and beech; the plain is fpread 
With fragments, fwept from villages o’ertlirown, 
Around the paftures flocks and herds are caft 
la dreary piles of death; fo Perfia’s hoft 
In terror mute one boundlefs fcene difplays 
Of devaftation. Half-devour’d by fire, 

Her tall pavilions, and her martial cars, 

Deform the wide encampment. Here in gore 
'Her princes welter, namelefs thoufands there, 
Not viftims all to Greeks. In gafping heaps 
Barbarians, mangled by Barbarians, ftiew’d 
The wild confufton of that direful night } 

When, wanting fignals, and a leader’s care. 

They rufh’d on mutual Ilaughtet. Xerxes’ tent, 
On its exalted fummii, when the dawn 
Firft ftreak’d the orient fky, was wont to bear 
The golden form of Mithra, clos’d between 
Two lucid cryftals. ^ This the gen’ral hoft 
"Obferv’d, their awful fignal to arrange 
In arms comp’eat, and numberlefs to watch 
Their monarch’s rifing. This confpicuous blaze 
Artuchus places in th’ accuftom’d feat. 

As, after winds have ruffled by a ftorm 
The plumes of dafknefs, when her welcome face 
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The morning lifts ferene, each wary Twain 
Coliedts bis hock dilpers’d j the neighing fteed^ 

The herds forfake their ihelter: all return 
To well-known paftures^ and frequented ftreams: 

So now this cheering fignal on the tent 345 

Revives each leader. From inglorious flight 
Their fcatter’d bands they call, their wonted ground 
Refume, and hail Artuchus. From their fwarms 
A force he culls. Thermopylas he feeks. 

Fell fltouts in horrid diflbnance precede. 350 

His phalanx fwift Leonidas commands 
To circle backward from the Malian bay. 

Their order changes. Now, half-orb’d, they (land. 

By Oeta’s fence protedled from behind, 

With either flank united to the rock. 355 

As by th’ excelling architedl difjios’d 
To fliield Tome haven, a ftupendous mole. 

Fram’d of the grove and quarry’s mingled ftrcngth, 

In ocean’s bofom penetrates afar: 

There, pride of art, immoveable it looks 360 

On Eolus and Neptune s there defies 

Thofe potent gods combin’d : unyielding thus, 

The Grecians flood a folid mafs of war 
Againft Artuchus, join’d with numbers new 
To Hyperanrhes. In the foremoft rank 365 

Leonidas his dreadful flation held. 

Around .him foon a Ipacious void was feen. 

By flight or flaughter, in the Perfi^n van. 

In gen’ious fliame and wrath Artuchus burns, 
'Difcharging full at Lacedsmon’s chief 3 70 
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Ad iron-'Audded mace. It glanc’d alide, 

Turn’d by the niafly buckler. Prone to earth 
The fatrap fell. Alcander aim’d his point, 
Which had transfix’d him proftrate on the rock, 
But for th’ immediate fuccuur he obtain’d 
From faithful foldiers, lifting on their Ihields 
A’chief belov’d. Not fuch Alcander’s lot. 

An arrow wounds his heart. Supine he lies, 
The only Theban, who to Greece preferv’d 
Unviolated faith, Phyfician fage. 

On pure Cithscron healing herbs to cull 
Was he accuftom’d, to expatiate o’er 
The Heliconian padures, where no plants 
Of poifon fpring, of juice falubrious all, 
Which vipers, winding in their verdant track, 
Drink and expel the venom from their tooth, 
Dipt in the fweetnefs of that foil divine. 

On him the brave Artontes finks in death, 
Renown’d thro’ wide Bithynia, ne’er again 
The clam’rous rites of Cybcle to fhare; 

While echo murmurs thro’ the hollow caves 
Of Berecynthian Dindymus. The ftrength 
Of Alpheus fent him to the Ihades of night. 
Ere from the dead was difengag’d the fpear. 
Huge Abradates, glorying in his might, 
Surpafling aU of Cifllan race, advanc’d 
To grapple j planting firm his foremofl: ftep. 
The viftor’s. throat he grafp’d. At Nemea’s 
The wreftler’s chaplet Alpheus had obtain’d. 
He fummons all his art. Oblique the flfoke 
VoL. II. L 
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Of his fwift foot fupplants the Perfian’s heel. 

He, falling, clings by Alpheus’ neck, and drags 
His foe upon him. In the Spartan’s back 
Enrag’d Barbarians fix their thronging fpears. 

To Abradates’ cheft the weapons pafs } ^05 

They rivet both In death. This Maron fees, 

This Polydorus, frowning. Vidlims, llrewn 
Before their vengeance, hide their brother’s corfe. 

At length the gen’roiw blood of Maron warms 

The fword of Hyperanthes. On the fpear 410 

Of Polydorus falb the pond’rous axe 

Of Sacian Mardus. From the yielding wood 

The fleely point is fever’d. Undifmay’d, 

The Spartan (loops to rear the knotted mace. 

Left byArtuchusi but thy fatal blade, 415 

Abrocomes, that dreadful inflant watch’d 
To r-end his op'’ning fide. Unconquer’d ftill. 

Swift he difcharges on the Sacian's fiont 
A pond’rous blow, which burfl the (batter’d brain. 

Down his own limbs mean-ime a torrent flows 420 


Of vital crimfon. Smiling, he rtflefts 
On forrow flniili’d, on his Spartan name. 

Renew’d in lullre. Sudden to his flde 

Springs Dithyrambus. Th.o’ th’ uplifted arm 

Of Mindus, pointing a malignant dart 425 

Againfl the dying Spartan, he inipeii'd 

His fpear. The point vVith violence unfpent, 

Urg’d by fuch vigour, reach’d the Perfian’s throat 

Above his corfelet. Polydorus ftretch’d 

His languid hand to Therpia’s friendly youth, 430 
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Then bow’d his head in everlafting peace. 

While Mindus, wafted by his ftrearaing vround, 

Beftde him faints and dies. In flow’ring prime 
He, lord of Colchis, from a bride was torn* 

His tyrant’s hafty mandate to obey. 435 

S^e tow’rd the Euxin fends her plaintive fighs^ 

Site WOOS in tender piety the winds : 

\'ain is their favour j they can never breathe 
On his returning fail. At once a croud 
Of eager Perfians feize the vi<J^or’s fpear. 440 

One of his nervous hands retains it fall. 

I’he other bares his faulchion. Wounds and death 
He fcatters round. Sofarmes feels his arm 
Lopi from the ftoulder. Zantis leaves entwin’d 
Hit- fingers round the long-difpiited lance. 445 

On Mardon’s reins defeends the pond’roUs blade, 

Which half divides his body. Pheron ftrides 
Acrofs the pointed afti. His weight o’ercomes 
The weary’d Thefpian, who refigns his hold j 
But cleaves th’ elate Barbarian to the brain. 450 

AbTccomes darts forward, firakes hi.s fteci, 

licfc r.ghrning ihrcaieiis death. The w'ary Greek 
Wards with his fword the well-dire£ted ftroke. 

Then, doling, throws the Perfian. Now what aid 
Of mortal ftree, 01 interpofing heav’n, 4$5 

Preferves the caftern hero ? Lo ! the friend 
Of Terilwzus. Eager to avenge 
That lov’d, that loft companion, and defend 
A brother’s life, beneath the linewy arm, 

Ouiftretch’d, the fword of Hvpcranthes pafs’d 46^ 

I. z Thro* 
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Thro’ Diihyrambus. All the ftrings of life 
At once relax ; nor fame, nor Greece demand 
More from his valour. Proftrate now he lies 
Tn glories, ripen’d on his blooming head. 

Him lhall the Thefpian maidens in their fongs 465 
Record once lovelieft of the youthful train, 

The gentle, wife, beneficent, and brave. 

Grace of his lineage, and his country’s boalh, 

Nowfall’n. Elyfium to his parting foul 

Unclofes. So the cedar, which fupreine 470 

Among the groves of Libaniis hath low’r’d. 

Uprooted, Iowts his graceful top, pieferr'd, 

For dignity of growth, feme royal dome 
Or heav’n-devoted fabric to adorn. 

Dionicdon burfts forward. Round his friend 47$ 
He heaps deftru£lion. Troops of walling ghofis 
Attend thy (hade, fall’n hero! Long prevail’d 
His furious arm in vengeance uncontroll’d ; 

Till four Aflyrians on his llielving fpear, 

Ere from aCiffiaii’s proftrate body freed, 4S0. 

Their pond’rous maces all difeharge. It broke. 

Still with a /batter’d truncheon he maintains 

Unequal fight. Impetuous thro’ his eye 

The well-aini’d fragment penetrates the brain 

Of one bold warrior; there the fplintei’d wood, 485 

Infix’d, remains. The hero laft unHieaths 

His faulchion broad. A fecond fees^aghaft 

His entrails open’d. Sever’d from a third. 

The head, fteel-cas’d, de/cends. In blood is roll’d 
The grizzly beaid. That effort breaks the blade 490 

Short 
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Short from its hilt. The Grecian (lands difarm’d. 

The fourth, Aftafpes, proud Chaldaean lord, 

Is nigh. He lifts his iron-plated mace. 

This, while a clufter of auxiliar friends 

Hang on the Grecian (liield, to earth deprefs’d, 495 

Loads with unerring blows the batrer’d helm; 

Till on the ground Diomedon extends 

His mighty limbs. So, weakened by the force 

Of fonie tremendous engine, which the hand 

Of Mars impels, a citadel, Iiigh-tow’rd, 500 

Whence darts, and fire, and ruins, long have aw’d 

Begirding legions, yields at laft, and fpreads 

Its difuniting ramparts on the ground; 

Joy fills th’ aflallants, and the battle’s tide 
Whelms o’er the widening breach: the Perfians thus 505 
O’er the lale-fear’d DiomtcJon advanc’d 
Againfl the Grecian remnant: when behold 
Leonidas. At once their ardor froze. 

He had a while behind his friends retir’d, 

Opprefs’d by labour. Pointlefi* was his fpear, 510 
His buckler clefr. As, overworn by ftorms, 

A vefTfcl (leers to fome profeCling bay ; 

Then, foon as timely gales, inviting, curl 

The azure floods, to Neptune (hews again 

Her mails apparell’d frefli in (hrouds and fails, 51 ^ 

Which court the vig’rous wind : fo Sparta’s king, 

In (Irength repaii’d, a fpear and buckler new 
Prefents to Afia. From her bleeding ranks 
Hydarnes, urg’d bydeftiny, approach’d. 

He, proudly vaunting, left an infant race, 

L 3 
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A fpoufe lamenting on the diftant ti;erge 
Of Baftrian Ochus. Victory in vain 
He, parting, promis’d. WaiUon hope will fport 
Round his cold heart no longer. Grecian fpoils. 
Imagin’d triumphs, pictur’d on his mind, 525 

Fare will erafe for ever. Thro’ ihe targe, 

The thick-mail’d corfelet, his divided chert, 

Of bony ftrength, admits the hortile fpear. 

Leonidas draws back the fteely point. 

Bent and enfeebled by the forceful blow. 53® 

Meantime, within his buckler’s rim, unfeen, 

Amphiftreus ftealing, in th’ unguarded flank 

His dagger (truck. In flow effufion ooz’d 

The blood, froiu Hercules deriv’d ; but death 

Not yet had reach’d his mark. Th’ indignant king 535 

Gripes irrefiftibly the Perfian’s throat. 

He drags him proftrate. Falfe, corrupt, and bafe, 

Fallacious, fell ; pre-eminent was he 

Among tyrannic fatraps. Phrygia pin’d 

Seneath ih’ opprefllon of his ruthlefs fvvay. 540 . 

Her foil had once been fruitful. Once her towns 

Were populous and rich. The direful change 

To naked fields and crumbling roofs declar’d, 

Th’ accu‘:s’d Amphiftreus govern’d. As the fpeai 
Of Tyfian Cadmus rivetted to earth 545 

The pois’nous dragon, whofe infectious breath 
Had blafted all Boeotia j fo the king,*^ 

On prone Amphiftreus trampling, to the rock 
Nails down the tyrant, and the fraCtur’d ftaff 
Leaves in his panting body. Bui the blood, 
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Great hero, dropping from thy wound, revlv’es 
The hopes of Perfia. Thy unyielding arm 
Upholds the conflift flill. Againft thy ihield 
The various weapons fliiver, and thy feet 
With gliit’ring points furround. The Lydian fword. 
The Perfian dagger, leave their ftarier’d hills ; 
Bent is the Cafpian fcymetar ; the lance. 

The javelin, dart, and arrow, all combine 
'Their fruitlefs efforts. From Alcides Tprung, 
Thou ftand'fi. unfhaken like a Thracian hill. 

Like Rhodope, or Ksemus; where in vain 
The ihund’ier plants his livid bolt; in v tln 
Keen-pointed lightnings pierce tlTencrufted fncw; 
And winter, beating wiJi eternal war. 

Shakes from his dreaiy wirgs difeordant ftorms, 
Chill liter, and clatthing hail. Advancing bold, 
Ki.s rapid lance Abroconies in vain 
Aims at the forehead of Laconia’s chief. 

He, not unguarded, rears his aClive blade 
Athwart the dang’rous blow, whofe fury waftes 
Above his creft in air. Then, fwifrly wheel’d. 
The ponderous weapon cleaves the Perfian’s knee 
Sheer thro’ the parted bone. He firitlong falls. 
Crufh’d on the ground beneath contending feet, 
Great Xerxes’ brother yields the laft remains 
Of tortur’d Wfe. Leonidas perfifls j 
Till Agis calls Dieneces, alaims 
Dcmophilus, Megiftias: they o’er piles 
Of AUarodian and Safperian dead 
Hafte to their leader: they before hkn raife 
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The brazen bulw'ark of their maflv fliields. 

The foreiiioft rank of Afia ftands and bleeds j 
The reft recoil j but Hyperanthes fwift 
From band to band his various hoft pervades, 

Their drooping hopes rekindles, in the brave 585 
New fortitude excites; the frigid heart 
Of fear he warms. Aftafpes firft obeys, 

Vain of his birth, from ancient Belus drawn. 

Proud of his wealthy ftores, bis ftately domes> 

More proud in recent viftory : his might 590 

Had foil’d Platsea’s chief. Before the front 
He ftiides impetuous. His triumphant mace 
Againft the brave Dieneces he bends. 

The weighty blow bears down th’ oppofing fldeld, 

And breaks the Spartan’s Jhculder. Idle bangs 595 
The w'eak defence, and loads th’ inaflive arm. 

Depriv’d of ev’ry funftion. Agis bares 

His vengeful blade. At two well levell’d flrokes 

Of both his hands, high brandiftiing the mace, 

He mutilates the foe. A Sacian chief 6c® 

Springs on the v’dlor. Jaxartes’ banks 
To this brave favage gave his name and birth. 

His look ere^t, his bold deportment fpoke 
A gallant fpirit, but untam’d by laws. 

With dreary wilds familiar, and a race 605 

Of rude Barbarians, horrid as their clime. 

From its dircdlion glanc’d the Spartan ipear, 

Which, upward borne, o’^erturn’d his iron cone. 

Black o’er his forehead fall the naked locks ; 

They aggravate his fury : while his foe 610 
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Repeats the ftroke, and penetrates Jiis cheft. 

Th’ intrepid Sacian thro’ hij breaft and back 
Receives the griding (leel. Along the ftalF 
He writhes his tortur’d body ; in Ills grafp 
A barbed arrow from his quiver Ihakcs; 6i J 

Deep in the ftreamiiig tliror.t of Agis hides 
The deadly point i then grimly fmiles, and dies. 

From him fare haftens to a nobler prey, 

Dieneces. His undefended frame 

The fhield abandons, Hiding from his arm. 620 

His breaft is gor’d by javelins. On the foe 

He hurls them back, ex:ra£led from his wounds. 

Life, yielding flow 10 deftiny, at length 

Forfakes his riven heart ,• nor Icfs in death 

Thermopylae he graces, than before 625 

By martial deeds and conduct. What can ftem 

The barb’ious torrent ? Agis bleeds. His fpeat 

Lies ufelefd, irrecoverably plung’d 

In Jaxartes’body. Lov/reclines 

Dreneces. Leonidas himfclf, 630 

O’eilahour’d, wounded, with his dinted fword 

The rage of war can exercife no more. 

One laft, one glorious effort, age performs. 

Demophilus, Megiftias, join their might. 

They check the tide of conqueft j while the fpeai 655 

Of {lain Dieneces to Spaila’s chief 

The fainting Agis bears. The pointed afli, 

In that di,e hand for battle rear’d anew, 

Blafts cv’ry Perlian's valour. Back in heaps 

^’hcy loll, confounded, by thtir gen’ral’s vbice 640 
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In vain exhorted longer to endure 
T he ccafeJels wafte of that unconqiier^d arm. 

Sd, when the grants from Olympus chac^ 

Th* inferior gods, themfelves in terror fhun’d 
Th’ incclTant ftrcams of lighining, where the hand 64J 
Of Iieavhj^s great father with eternal might 
Suftaln’d the dreadful conflidl. O’er the field 
A while B^IIona gives the battle reft; 

When Thefpia’s leader and Megiftias drop 

At either fide of Lacedasmon’s king. 650- 

Beneath the weight of years and labour bend 

The hoary warriors. Not a groan niolefts 

Thetr parting fplrits j but in deatl/s calm night 

AU-fiient finks each venerable bead : 

Like aged oaks, whofe deep-defeending roots 655, 
Hsd pierc’d refiftlefs thro'a-craggy flope y 
There, during three long centuries, have brav’d 
Malignant Eurus, and the boift’rous north ^ 

Till bare and faplefs by corroding time, 

Wirhoul a blafi their mofiy trunks recline 66» 

Before their parent hill. Not one remains, 

But Agis, near Leonidas, whofe hard 
The laft kind office to his friend performs, 

Extra^s the Sacian’s arrow. Life, releas’d. 

Pours forth in crimfon floods. O Agis, pale 665 
Thy placid features, rigid are thy limbs ; 

They lofe their graces. Diirm’d, thy ej^es reveal 
The native goodnefs of thy heart no more. 

Yet other graces fprlug. The noble corfc 

Leonidas lurveys. * A paufe he finds 6"o 
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To mark how lovely are the patriot’s wounds* 

And fee thofe honours on the breaft he lov’d. 

But Hyperanthes from the trembling ranks 
Of Afia’s towVf, inflexibly refolv’d 
The Perfian glory to redeem, or fall. 675 

The Spartan, worn by toil, his languid arm 
Uplifts once more. He waits the dauntlefs prince. 

'I'he heroes now (land adverfe. Each a while 
Keftrains his valour. Each, admiring, views 
His godlike foe. At length their brandilh’d points 680 
Provoke the conteft, fated foon to clofe 
The long-continu’d horaors of the day. 

Fix’d in amaze and fear, theAfian throng, 

Unmov’d and filent on their bucklers paufe. 

Tims on the walles of India, while the earth 685 

Beneath him groans, the elephant is feen 

His huge probofcis writhing, to defy 

The ftrong rhinoceros, whofe pond’rous horn 

Is newly whetted on a rock, Anon 

Each hideous bulk encounters. Earth her groan 6go 

Redoubles. Trembling, from their covert gaze 

The favage inmates of fuiroumlmg woods 

In diftant terror. By the vary’d art 

Of either chief the dubious combat long 

Its great event retarded. Now his lance 6g5 

Far thro’ the hoftile Ihield Laconia’s king 

Impell’d. Afide the Perfian fwiing his arm. 

Beneath it pafs’d the weapon, which his targe 
Encumber’d. Hopes of conqueft and renown 
Elate his courage. Sudden he diredla. 70® 

His rapid javelin to the Spartan’s throat. 

But he his wary buckler upward rais’d, 


Which 
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Which o’er his flioulder turn’d the glancing fled; 

. For one laA effort then his fcatter’d ilrength 
Collecting, levelfd with fefifllefs force 70*51 

The maffive orb, and dalh’d its brazen verge 
, Full on the Perfian’s forehead. Down he funk, 

Vifithout a groan expiring, as o’erwhelm’d 

Beneath a marble fragment, from its feat 

Heav’d by a whirlwind, fweeping o’er the ridge 710 

Of fome afpiring maniion. Gen’rous prince! 

What could his valour more ? Mis lingle might 
He match’d with great Leonidas, and fell 
Before his native bands. The Spartan king 
Now ftands alone. In heaps his flaughter’d friends, 715 
All ftretch’d around him, lie. The diftant foes 
Show’r on his head innumerable darts. 

From various fluices guih the vital Roods; 

"•They ftain his fainting limbs. Nor yet with pain 
His brow b clouded ; but thofe beauteous wounds, 720 
The (acted pledges of his own renow’n, 

And Sparta’s fafety, infereneftjoy 

His doling eye contemplates. Fame can twine 

No brighter laurels round his glorious head } 

His virtue more to labour fate forbids, 7^5 

And lays him now in honourable reft, , 

To feal his country’s liberty by death. 
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